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SCENE. 7 View of the Sea on the Coaſt of Cornwall 3 3 
 RoBiN diſcovered afteeps. FREDERICK enters. Op 4 
nord of the Rocks. 


— 


a. 


' * * 7 ” 3 2 4 * 


| FREDERICK: ID 


7 IBE Unger pangs of hopeleſs love, condema 4 
Unpitied—unpitied to endure. 
Ah! hapleſs fate! by flight 1 trove . 
TO ſoothe the pain Ecou'd not cure. 


Ceaſe, Da ceaſe, creaſe thy angry krife, . 
Or here thy whelming billows pour: I aſk,, 1 aſk. 
But this, oh! take, oh! take my life, 5 1 
Or beax me to ſome diſtant Aang 3 
* . 
Cruel deſtiny ! to be driven aſhiore « on this ſpot whick 
I had reſolved to fly from for ever: but all things con- 
ſpire to counteract my deſigns; I had ſcarcely em- 
barked, when a conſpiracy was formed among the 
crew to deprive 1 me of my life, which was happily pre- 
ſerved by the generoſity of an Engliſh ſailor; Who, 1 
fear, has periſhed, with all his honeſt companions,— 
(Sees Robin) Good heay ins! Is it poſſible, my gene- 
rous preſerver lives? Robin. hat, ho !—Robin. : 
"Ak TY Robin. 


1 NO SONG NO SUPPER. 

Robin. (waking and Parting) No, we won't drown. 
pern 2: my lads, un 4 Lol of or A ug Maſter Fre- 
„ b 

Fred. Honeſt — of me, even in his 
dreams. 

© Robin. ( riſe 55, takes tobacco, and Rare at Frederick) 
Where the deuce am I? : 

Fred, Don't you know me, my friend? a 

Robin. Maſter Frederick !—egad, then we are alive 

Are 1 hears 08 we 'had been both in Dary J ones's 
Fred. 1 af ure you, I may er may, that 1 rejc joice 
more for your ſafety than my own. | __. 
Robin, Reef your compliments a little, and Vl Be 
| eve you. Where are we, think you? 
Fred, Alas! T am but too well acquainted with the 
place. We are on the coaſt os Cornwall, not far from 
Penzance. - 
Robin. Say you ſo? Never droop ea we cou'd 
not have made a better port. I have friends here will 
take care of us, all as one as if we were : at home. 

Fred. Friends here! | | 


- 
IF 4 \Ko2 


RW m THis | nin tac 


Robin. Aye, if this ſtorm has not carried them into £ 
the ſea; I have a brother-in-law hard by, whom in- ; 
deed I have not ſeen for ſome door but he was alive h 
when I laſt 1 "os eds W 

Fred. What was his name? py [47 15 'N 

Robin. Crop—an honeſt farmer. | b 


. (afide) Good heav” n! EY Louiſa's father. 
Robin, 


Co 


is 


obins 


your generoſity has twice preſerved my life. 


rich enough to have taken Margaretta in tow for u, 
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Robin. He married a ſiſter of mine, * I was a+ 
boy, ſhe died ſome years ago, and left him a daughter, 
who, they ſay, is grown a fine girl; and now Me 
ſpliced to another mate. 

Fred. Well, Robin, we ſhall hon no * ta 
trouble your brother at preſent ; I have an eſtate in 
the neighbourhood, Where you ſhall be welcome; for | 


Robin. Look Eft Maſter F , 1 * been f from- 
got Old 9 a 33 not to fand by a a man who fights 
againſt odds. | 

N You riſqued your own life, for 1 me. 5 
his 4 in — for his king, his 8 ** his 
friend, and for them he will chearfully lay it down, | 
whether ſcorching beneath. the Line, or freezing un- 
der the North Pole - but look? ſome of our meſſmates . 
Sand in bank. 


8 WI III and SAILORS. g 


Robin, What cheer, my lads? Any part of the wreck 
Javed: What, all aſhore? What's become of the boat? 
Will. Ah! Robin, ihe went down juſt after \ we left 
her, with all that we had aboard. 
Robin. 80 much the worſe, I thought I had been 55 


but now e Dept den i 45 0 
TL 36 Fm 7 9821 OE Ts CD * Fred. 


Fred. You ſhall go home with me, my friends. 1 
have à ſtrong defire to Os arena what W I. ee 
ny Robin? (ad.) ann | 

Robin. Thank you, fir, but Sits" of us will look out 
and fee if the fea ſhou'd heave aſhoreany of the cargo. 
Fred. Fl go with you, Robin to your brother-in-law. 
Kobin. With all my heart; do you, William,” keep 
à good look out from the top of ee er it be 
and the reſt keep watch on the beach. * 

18 7 Yo we = Wall "INE eome hed my lads; © 

| 1 Exeunt William and Sailors. 

Fred. Now, Robin, I have a ſecret to entruſt to you. 

Robin. Well, let it be a ſhort one n 220 a * 5 
one always ſets me to fleep. / ? 

Fred. You muſt know, Robin, that I quitted Big: 
land on account of the fair&ft of women. 

Robin. Why, that is ſomething of my caſe, a ſhark 
of a lawyer bore down upon me, and carried off ſome 
little property that I defign'd for my miſtreſs, and I 
was not willing to make her a beggar, and ſo 1 went 
to ſea again. | 

Fred. How nearly allied i in principles to my Louiſa. 
(aide) Know then, Robin, the faireſt or women 1 
mean, was Louifa, your niecte. . 

Robin. My niece ! Give me your hand, Maſter Fre- 
derick, if the is not married you ſhall have her to- mor- 
row, but what the devil made you bear away, and 

leave her though? Pid you run foul of 2 We too? 
- You ſcem'd to haye caſty Favugh, 
| Fred. 
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up with you e 
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Fred. Ves, Robin, but I was determined to prove 
her love for me, without acquainting her with my cirs 
cumſtances; I therefore gave out I was a poor ſcholar 
this hadn't altogether the deſired effect; for ſhe, 
fearing to _ my friends by our union, aefas'd 
me. 

Robin. That was taking to * hoon boat, when you 


might have been ſafe in the ſhip. 


Fred. I ſhall not immediately inform her of my cir- 


. cumſtances, therefore, 19 5 Feen wor ho > betray 
me. + oT 


Robin. Ns," if it's s your fancy—but, believe me, | 
*tis a fooliſh one. Well, if I had a thouſand guineas, 
the greateſt pleaſure they cou'd'give me, -wou'd be to 
count them into Margaretta's lag. 

Fred. You won't diſcloſe my ſecret? | 

Robin. What do you take me for? If this is all, 
ſtep forward I'll juſt give a look out and ſee if any 
part of our little wreck Femaing.aDove water, and come 
* ſeveralh. 


SCENE. —4 Room in Crop' : ; Houſe. 


Enter CROP and eee | 
Crop. But I tell you wife, you are wrong. 
Dor. Don't tell me, George; ; I'm — ah Ar own 
fault. 
| Crop. My © own Kun Dorothy | A Zounds! 17 wiſh 
the devil had the lawyer and the law-ſuit together, f for 
Fe part. | | 
Dor. 
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Dor. Indged, George, I can't gueſs.the reaſon why 
you thou” d be croſs with me; 1 55 n. it, vou know, 


h 

ad yet yon always quarrel with me.. 
1 800, George, I can't endure aig * was F 

Wm "You wrong me, 1 aſſure you, 74 abt O. e L { 
IJ wonder why I love you, uy 
Why 1 love you Rell... 7 


Are women for no use meant N ; | 
£ _ But merely man's amuſement, 3 
Tot telze and torture as he will, and torture as he will; ? 
No, if you lov'd me true, you'd other means purſue, 
No, that you don't tis kifin, I tell you ſo again, 
No, no, no, no, no, no, you ne 'er cou'd bearto uſe meſa. 


No, NO, &c. you 


What e * eee 
Thus ſtill to ſcold and flout 2b; } 
5 1 treatment yet was never heard; 
I neter muſt ſpeak, (good gracious}; 
* I'm ſure tis quite vexatious <4 ere 
A never now muſt fpeak a word. 
No, if you lov'd me true, e. | 


Crop. Why isn't it enough to make one croſs to be 
kept dilly dally ſo long after what's my right, I am ſure 
I wiſh I had never diſputed about it, tho? it is my right. 

Dor. What, you wiſh to give up the legacy, do you! 2 
Though, Mr FRA EP, you it will be ſettled n next 
week, | | 

2 5 pak 1 Gen 


* 
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Crop. Aye, ſo he has ſaid this long time paſt, I have 


had plague enough about it, and now I muſt neglect 
my work, to go in fearch of Griſt,” the miller, to an- 


fwer for my character; he muſt be eng up, * 
| ſooth, fooling to Mr Endleſs. 


How happily my life I led, without a 457 of ſorrow, 


To plow and fow, to Ps and mow, no care- beyond x 


the morrow. - 
No care beyond the motrow. © 
In heat or cold, in wet or dry, 
I never grub! d, vo, not I. 


My Wife, tis rey 4 loves a a en, 

My wife, Kc. 5 | 
What then, I let her onthe 6 1 
What then, &c. 75 


For ſometimes ſmooth,” and ſometimes rough, 
I found myſelf ſtill rich enough, 
In the joys of an humble ſtate. 

For ſometimes ſmooth, &6 . 


But whew with law I craz'd my nend, 
J loft both peace and pleaſure, 
Long fays to hear, 
To ſearch and ſwear, : : 
And plague beyond all meaſure. © 


One grievance brought another on, 
My debts increaſe, my ſtock is gone, 
| os 


r 


„Vo sv No svrenR. 
Mu wife, ſhe Ee, 
Dur means twill raiſe, 
21 2 ane ee an 
1 For ſometimes ſmooth. &. b 
Dor: 23 Ah! George, you don't care any + thing a 

O 

N 


about me: there's Farmer Trotman's wife, can have a 


filk-cloak, and a dimity:petticoat, and go dreſs'd like 
a lady; aye, and have a joint of meat every day; and 


I'm ſure we hav*n't a Joins . once a e that f 
we hav'n't. >, a 4 
Crop. Well, wife, don't 1. ſo EY, ? 8 have 0 


gone badly of late to be ſure; but have a good heart, { 
| when I have gained my law-ſuit III live like a gentle- 

man; I'll never have any ſmall-beer in my houſe ; I'll ] 
drink nothing but wine and ale, and we'll have a joint 1 
of roaſt pork for dinner, every Sunday. t 


Dor. I don't like pork, I ſay it ſhall be lamb. 
| Crop. But, 1 ſay, it ſhall be pork. | 1 | 

Dor. 1 hate pork; P'll haye on... Fond 3h 9 | 

Crop. Pork! 1 tell you. OE = | | 


Dor. \Ifay, lamb, you don't know what's od 
Crop. Zounds! als be lamb 3 I will ** pork. 


"Bate Lops, 2 
Louiſa. For ever r contending ! will you never be at 
peace? 
Dor. What's that to you! ? Why do 85 interfere 
with what doesn't concern you? Leave roar father 
and Laxago ſettle 1 
Louiſa. 


rk. 


ler 


. 
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Louiſa. I only $6ks, becauſe Twiſho@-you to have 
comfort. PEELED. 1 115 


Dor. Comfort, i indeed! ih une 0 ks every 


body happy in the houſe} you 'go' moping and pining 


about like a fick turkey polt; you ought to be aſhamed 
of yourſelf, to let your head be e on a young 


man - you ought -- I 


Crop. Fie, fie, wife! an't you contented to have 


forc' d her to leave the houſe, but you muſt always be 
tormenting her. Come, Louiſa, I am going to your 


cottage, and will walk wal a I ſhall be back * 
ſently. _ | 

Louiſa. Alas! hy ſhould you accuſe 1 me of 3 
Frederick, when you know I refus'd him, becauſe 1 
wou'd not add one to a poor family who hadn't means 
to ſupport them. Alas! how little did I know "OE 
own heart. | 


3 


1 thought our quiticls' ended, and ſet my heart at WR 


*Tis ſtrange you' ve thus offended, you take N to 
teaze, a 

Ves, yes, you take delight to teize. - 

Dear Sir, decide the ſtrife, betwixt your child and wife, 

Alas! the grief 1 feel; 1 dare not to reveal, 


I know that you believe, for Fredericks loſs 1 grieve, 
Pho! pſho! pſhv! pſho! very bees very well as. ou 


_ pleaſe, 


Very wen, very well, think as you pleaſe. 


In 


1 | 
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* e 4 N. 4 . 1 n OO 2 2 PER. 


Spurt A vain, Im always ſtriving g 
To make our diff rence ceaſe, SY 55 
ats No, n, 110 4 
Tuͥuou will not live i in. 1 peace. 1 

Fm vex'd, dear fir, for you, 

But ſay, what can I do? 

To none I can complain. 
11 e. that you . for Frederick's loſs, &c. 

: Exit Louiſa avith Crop. 


Dor. A trumpery faucy 3 ? a 
| Nelly) 


| | Enter Nan 
Nelly. Here, Miſtreſs. | | 
Dor. You heard what George faid, Nelly? 
Nelly. Yes, I heard him ** he would be back again 
Preſently. ‚ 5 
Dor. It is not dark yet? ? 
Nelly. No, it is not near night yet. 

Dor. Don't you know what I mean, Nelly ? 
Nelly. Yes; you expect Mr Endleſs to ſee you. 
Dor. Yes. I hope George won't meet him, becauſe, | 
as he don't know of Mr Endleſs's coming, he might be 

angry. The ſupper will be 1 in time, Nelly? 
Nelly. Yes, I ſhall take care to have the leg of lamb | 
ready, and you know there is a nice cake that we ba- 
e | ked 


NO SONG NO SUPER. _—- "= 
ked yeſterday, ee after r J "i hat Gil | 
we do for wine? | 
Dor. O! Mr Endleſs ah to ſend- 1. wine; 
he is a charming man, and talks ſo prettily, my ſweet 
Dorothea he calls me. I wiſh George wou'd learn 
manners from him, but I declare he drives me about 


like his ſheep and oxen, and I haw'n't had the laſt word 
not once this week. 


* vy. and Dorothy: : 
C. 
op. sckNx. —The outhide of Cror” 8 bouſe ; 
alls Enter MARGARETTA <vith ballads. 
With lowly ſuit and plaintive ditty, I call the tender 
mind to pity, | | 
My friends are gone, my heart is beating, and chiling 
poverty's my loft, 
gain From paſſing ſtrangers aid intreatin 8 1 wander thus | 
alone forgot. 
Relieve my woes, my wants diſtreſſing, 
And Heaven reward you with. its. bleſſing. - 
Here's tales of love and. maids ee e 
Of battles fought, and captures taken, 
uſe, . The jovial tar ſo boldly failing, 
t be Or caſt upon ſome deſart ſhore. 
= The hapleſs bride his loſs bewailing, 
amb And fearing ne'er to fee him more. 
ba- Relieve my woes, my wants diſtreſſing, 
ked And Heav'n reward you with its bleſſing. 


B | Mar. 
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Mar. My 61d father litfle thinks where I àm; *ecod 


its all his own fault; for if he wou'd have let me mar- 


ry Robin, Tſhou'd not have run away; but he wanted 
me to marry a ſtupid old figure like himſelf, only be- 
catife he was rich ; but what are riches, when compa- 
red to love? 1 hated him, and wou'dn't have had him 
if his ſkin had been ſtuffed with diamonds; Beſides, 
1 knew it was on his account the lawſuit was com- 
menced againſt Robin, which made him leave me.—If 


I was fond of riches, I might have been rich long ago. 
Hav'n't Irefuſed a great many good offers? aye ! and 
would again, for I love nobody but Robin; and to 
have him, I'd run away from fifty fathers. I think no 
one can know me in this diſguiſe 3 however, I'll lay by 


my ballad-finging dreſs now, and Teek ſome honeſt ſer- 


vice, till I hear of Robin's return—but my baſket is 
empty, and tis high time to look out for a night's 


lodging here S a cottage—that's fortunate—Pll try 
here. (She knocks at the MT). | 


Enter NeLty, then DOROTHY, ab quvith MARG 4+ 


Nelly. Knocking at this hour of da, 
What's your buſineſs, miſtreſs, yy i 
Mar. A ſtranger at your friendly door, 
I ſhelter from the night mne | 
Nelly. This begging i is a ſorry trade, 
I fear you'll find but little aid $ ' + / 
But ſtay, I'll aſk and let you know. 


R ETTA, join in Trio. 


Mar 4 


a ©  _ þAX A © 


od Mar, Alas! too ſure, I fear? tis true, 

i- A beggar finds a beggar's due, | 

ed Though oft unfeign'd the tale of Woes. 

e- A beggar finds a beggar's due. 

a- Dor. - You muſt begone, we're left alone, 

m And harbour here can give you none. 

es, Mar. My aching feet no more ſuffice, 

m- a A little ſtraw is all I crave. | 

If Dor. Not two miles hence the village lies, 

0. I wonder what the wench wou'd have. ; 

nd | Nelly. Not two miles hence, &c. &c. 

to | I wonder what, &c. &c. P 

no Mar. Hapleſs lot, muſt I go hence ?—Oh ! 1 mee 

by Dor. Go, get you packing, gypſy, hence, 

er- TER We, told you that you cou'd not ſtay— 

18 Nelly. I wonder at your impudence, 

t's | Begone you baggage, march away. : 

Ty Mar. Oh! let me ſtay, for poverty is no offence, 

And tis too late to find the way. | 

[Nelly and Dorothy go into the houſe. 

A* 


Mar. ( /olus)—Now, as I'm a woman, liere? 8 from) 
miſchief a-foot, two women left alone, and refuſe the 
company, of a third, only for the ſake of being alone; 
O! impoſſible. I'll find, it out before I-go——whs 
comes here? ſome men — I'll ſtep aſide and ſce if they 
are as uncharitable to coat and waiſtcoat as they are 
to petticoats. | lNargaretta retires. 

; B =, Euter 


lar. 
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Enter Tnou4s, with a Baſtet, and knocks at the door. 
Thom, Mrs Nelly, Mrs Nelly 
Nelly. (enters from houſe) Well, Thomas, whe do 
you want ? 
Thom. My maſter has ſent the wine, and 
Nelly. Huſh ! ſpeak ſoftly, Thomas. 
Thom. My maſter will be here himſelf preſently. 
Nelly. Oh ! very well, walk in and ſee what we have 
prepared. Thomas and Nelly go into the houſe. 


Mar. (comes forward)—So, as I ſuſpected, but let 


me ſce, (goes and looks in at the door) one, two, three, 


four bottles of wine; well ſaid, Mr Steward, very - | 


pretty proviſion, indeed; the cake in the cloſet is for 
after ſupper, I ſuppoſe. The boiled lamb is the gen- 
tleman's choice, 1 imagine. OI Mr Thomas ſeems 
coming out; I'll ſtep afide again, for PII ſee the end 
on't, Pm determin*d. (Retires) N 
| {Thomas comes from houſe and exit. 
Mar. (coming forward)—'Egad ! Thomas ſaid true 
enough, for here his maſter comes, .I bee mall 
ſee more. 


Enter Erste 


End. *Egad! this was ſweetly contriv'd, while this 


law-ſuit of mine turns my ſimple farmer out of his 


houſe, I turn in; a good turn faith —Ha one good 
turn deſerves another. 


Mar. (afide)—Sure, iſhou'd know that fate and voice. 
End. This drefs, I think, cannot fail of attracting 


Dorothea's heart; but the beſt of the joke is, ſhe fan- 


* o 
* 


wo HH mA ud 
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cies J am in love with her ha, ha, ka! a monſtrous 
good joke, faith —ha, ha, ha! I doubt, whether 1 ſhine 
moſt in carrying on à ſham action, or a neren 
paſſion. I am Marti, quam Mercutio. 5 

Mar. (afide)——As I live, it is that wicked rogue, 
Endleſs, who commenced an action againſt Robin, 
took from him all he had, and drove him to ſea. 

End. If I can but compaſs my ſuit, and prevail on 
her to conſent to my Ws for ſhe has nen refus'd 
me hitherto. 

Mar. (afide)—I muſt n him a Ntle- ht hold, 
J had beſt decamp, for if he ſhou'd know me, .heU 
certainly carry me back to my father and have me 
married—P'lI not venture that. . 
Croſſes the ſtage and exit, finging the "I line / her 

. ſong, looking at Endleſs. 

End. This is unlucky : that girl is waking me. I 
dar*n't go into the cottage—Pll turn back again, till 
me is out of ET I l will. ” * nn) 


| SCENE—The infide of nor- 8 s bonſe by 


Ho table and tauo 3 4 


Enter CROP, auith a large baſket hanging on a'flick 
over his ſhoulder, aubich appears heavy, he e it on 
the table, then enters DOROTHY. 


Dor. So, George, you” re come U 3 bare 
you been . | 


- r B 2 : * Ts 8. 
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Crop. Why about my buſineſs, and heartily. tir'd 1 


am. (Brings a chair near 10 Ow of 'the ftage, and 
fits down.) | | LEG af 


Dor. Well, but where have you aint f 
Crop. Go and ſhut the door, which I perceive I've 
left open, and I'll tell you. 
Dor. Not I, indeed; I go ds the dert No, go 
and ſhut the door yourſelf ; why did you leave it open ? 
Crop. Becaufe my hands were full. | 
Dor. So you want to give me the trouble to ſhut the 
door, becaufe your hands were full. Indeed, I mall 
not. (Brings a chair and fits down near Crop.) 
Crop. Now, wife, the ore: and don't he 
obſtinate. 
Dor. I obſtinate ! upon my vod 1 obgiaate in- 
deed! 1 don't chufe to fhut it, fir. | 
* Crop. Why then let it ſtand open. 
Dor. With all iy heart, fo it may. 
Crop. Now, why can't you go and ſhut it? 
Dor. I don't chuſe it, and there's an end on't. 1 
Crop. Come, Pil make a bargain with you wife, 
whoever ſpeaks the firſt word, ſhall go and ſhut the 
"ys Agreed! 


\ 


DUET. = 
Crop. I think I'll venture to furmize, T I know N | 

| ſpeak the firſt. | 

Der. You think, no doubt, your a 158. 
| before I ſpeat: I'll burſt. 


Crop. : 


P 
nd 


fe, 


he 


11 


vou anſwer me? 
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erh. Depend upon t.. 
Mn Dor. Depend upon't. 1 


Both. Depend upon't, 

Yow'll have the worſt. 
Crop. Can you your tongue keep in? 
Dor. Yes, when ſhall we begin? 


Crop. Agreed, agreed, and now take heed, .. 


When I hold up my thumd. 

Dor. Agreed, I'm filent, mum, mum, &c. &c. 
(Tbey turn their backs to each other, and fit mute.) 
Kobin. (without) Yo hoa! Meſſmates, what doors 
open at this time of night? (Enters) Ha! brother 


Crop, I'm heartily glad to fee you. (Shakes hands cuitb 


Crop, <vho ſeems pleaſed to ſee him.) T've a few friends 


hard by, who came to beg a night's lodging of you : 


we have been caſt away, and faved nothing but our 
ves: I have promiſed them a hearty welcome, my | 
boy, (looks at Crop for an anſaver) what, are you 
deaf? Why, don't you know me! I never took you 
for one. that, would be dumb to a friend in diftreſs. 


What the devil's the matter? have you loſt your ſpeech 


Gnce I ſaw. you? that's a damn'd bad job. (Crofſes to 
Dorothy.) Pray how long has poor brother Crop been 
on the doctor's lift ? What, a dumb wife too! I wiſh 


you Joy brother Crop.. Which quarter is the wind in 
now ? 


| Enter FREDERICK. 
Fred. So, Crop, where's your daughter? why don't 


Robin. 
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Robin. It's all in vain, not a breath ſtirring. 
Fred. Why do you ſhake n head? Why don't 
you ſpeak Crop? | ; wii na} x0 

Robin. There's an embargo k laid on NO wad Town 
ſee the port is ſhut. ; 

Fred. Anſwer me, 1 beg. Where 8 Louiſa ? 

Robin. Speak to him in ſome foreign lingo, Maſter 
Frederick, for he ſeems to have forgot the uſe of his 
own tongue, he has loſt his Engliſh. (To Dorothy.) 
Do you always diſcourſe together in this manner? 

Fred. I ſuppoſe this is ſome new quarrel. 

Kobin. No, it muſt be an old one, ror uw have had 
noone lot 4 „ l | 

Area. I'll go and ſeek an Py Vi 8 5 

8 . [Exit Frederick. 

Kobin. A AI would never produce ſuch a dead 
calm. How the devibſhall'I get an anfwer ! What's 
the matter with you both ?-(aqv/ing) Dam'me, he's 
as deaf as the mainmaſt: I might as well talk to the 
Gorgon's head under our ane Can e n or 
Crop. (Nods.) 

Robin. Can you ſpeak 2 
Kobin. Will you ſpeak ? OLED Br DEG 3 

Crop- (Shakes bis head. n ted 

Robin. Dam' me, but if we had you l the Gor- 
gon, we wouꝰ'd ſend your tongue afloat; a good duck- 
ing at * yard-arm, and a round dozen, woud put 

Wide your 
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your jawing tacks aboard, and be well e, on 
you; wou'dn't;it miſtreſs? | 

Dor. (very eagerh. ra that it would—O * dear 
forgot. | a 

Crop. Ha, ha, ha! now Dorothy, go and-ſhut the 
| door. 

[Exit Dorothy, 

Robin. Shut the door! 

Crop. Aye! ſhe ſpoke firſt. 

Robin. Why, you hadn't quarrelled about ſhutting 
the door, had you? a good joke, o'my conſcience ! 
Well, George, now your door's {ſhut and mouth open, 
let me know if you can give us a night's lodging. 
Crop. Aye! and welcome, but 1 fear I can't be your 
hoſt to-night, for I muſt go as far as Mts the v. 8 
on ſome buſineſs. 


Robin. I'll go with you, and look after my meſſ- 
mates, 

Enter FREDERICK. 

Fred. Prithee, Crop, tell me where the 1 is? 2 

Crop. Where who is? 

Fred. Louiſa. 

Crop. At her grandmother's hard by, where ſhe has 
been ſome time, and ] affure you, Frederick, ſhe has ne- 
ver had a ſmile on her countenance ſince you left her; 
therefore, make none of your fine ſpeeches to her, or 
you'll break the poor girl's heart. Od*s heart, Robin : 
I'm ſo happy to meet with you again—T can't tell you 
how glad 1 am to ſee you. 


Robin. 


* 
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Robin. No more you cou'd juſt now: your joy was 


ſo 2 it ſeem'd to be paſt ſpeaking. | 4 
: | [Exeunt Crop and Rabin. 
Fred. What have I heard ? Is it poſſible my Louiſa 

| loyes me ſtill? I'll think of ſome diſguiſe to viſit her 3 


in immediately, and this night ſhall decide my fate. 
| [Exit Frederic. 


SCENE.—The outfide of Cror's houſe. 


Enter CROP, ROBIN, WILLIAM, and FREDERICK from 
the houſe, <uho begin the Finale. In. the courſe of 
_ avbich MARGARETTA, DOROTHY and NELLY enter, 
the tavo latter from the houſe, the former from the 
1 abing. End of the Finale, Dokornv and NEL- 
I go into the bouſe; CROP," ROBIN, WILLIAM and 
FREDERICK, exeunt on the rig bt hand, MARGARET-> 

| TA on the left. 
The Stage very dark during Finale. 


INA L. E. 


Crop. Aer often thus I am fore'd to trudge,. 
I own this uſeleſs toil I grudge. 
Robin. Cheer up; and let your heart be light 
Crop. Though long and tireſome is the way, 
\ +» muſt be back by break of day, 
Kobin. Your gain the labour ſhall requite. 
Fred. Il think on what you ſaid. 
Crop. Aye! aye! be careful Fred. | 
Mar: 


Mar. 


Dor. 
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Loft in the dark, perplex'd I rove, 
And know not where I ſtray ; 


Some kindly ſtar, à friend to love, 


Direct me on my way. 
I'Il ſee if yet the coaſt be clear, 
Hold, hold, not yet, they ſtill are here. 


[Fred & Crop. But if at laſt my ſuit ſhould fail, 
Robin & Wil. 'Pſha! never ſtand to quake and quail: 


OS Fred. To night good fortune be our guide, 
of | We'll take the beſt that may betide. 
BE Mar. Hope a diſtant joy diſclofing, 
the Balmy comfort can impart, e 
85 Anxious doubt, in Hope repoſing, 
> Fancy claims the e O heart. | 
= Dor. Hope, &c. hs | 
8 Fred. Hope, &c. 
Crop. Hope, &c. 
Wil. -© Hope, & c. ö 
Mar. My weary toil ſucceſs repay, 


47 


And fortune guide us on our nr 
My weary, &c. 


My weary, &c. 


My weary, &Cc. 


end or ACTS 
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A | 31 . 5 5 ——— — | — 8 ry 'T 
8 ACT ©... 
 SCENE—4 7 View near r the Sea. _ 
Baker" Wiiiian and SAILORS. | 1 
eee, e : 
Pon aloft the failor looks around, t 


And hears below the murm'ring billows 3 
Far off from home, he counts another day, 
Wide o'er the ſeas the veſſel bears away. 
His courage wants no whet, 
But he brings the fail. to ſet, 


And caring nought, he turns his thought 
To his lovely Sue or charming Bet. 


Now to Heav'n the lofty topmaſt ſoars, 

The ſtormy blaſt like dreadful thunder roars, 

Now ocean's deepeſt gulphs appear below, 

The curling ſurges foam, and down we 80, | 

; When ſkies and ſeas are met, | 
They his courage ſave to whet . 
With a heart as freſh as rifiing breeze of . 
8 dreading nought, Ke. | 


Enter CROP and ROBIN. 
Crop. And is your heart ſtill on Margaretta. 
Robin. Aye! as true as the wind blows, and if Mar- 
garetta's heart does but hold as ſteady as mine, I don't 
5 IT 1 „ fear 
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fear bringing all to bear. How goes it, lads? (To Sai- 
lors.) | 
Mil. Cheerfully, Robin! the tide has thrown aſhore 
ſome of our properiyy n we have mu 2 under 
the rocks. | 
| Robin: As the tide ebbs ſo faſt my boys, 3 
my keg may be left on the beach. Egad there's ſome- 
thing dev'liſh like it Bye, brother Crop. py” 
| [Exeunt Robin and Sailors. 
Crop. Why then, I muſt go to Grift's by myſelf. 
[Exit op 


SCENE.—4 Word. 
Enter MARGARET TA. 
— O! dear, what will become of me? I am quite 


be- nighted. I have led the lawyer a fine dance, faith! 
he may now follow his own ſchemes as much as he 
likes, ſo he does not ſpoil mine. 
A Miſer bid to have and hold me, | 
And greedy parents wou'd have ſold me. 
A huſband was enough for me, no matter ugly, lame 
or old, 


There was no harm that they cou'd ons * all his * 
weere full of gold. 


i No, Robin, no, you need not * yours never were in 
; danger here, 
Should ſuch a huſband have, or hold. 
Hey! ſure I heard a ruſtling among the-buſhes; as 
* here's a man coming this way; O Lord! I am 


C | frighten'd 
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| ende of my wits; there are ſo many paths, 
that I am at a loſs to know which takes me to the vil- 
lage- Ft 1 ald 3 Es we 
Mme I no > Dies es Et. f 
Crop. Tgad, it's well I happen'd to meet „inn my 
"neighbour:Trotman, or I ſhou'd have had a long walk, 
to no purpoſe; for he informs me poor Griſt is dead. 
Poor fellow! well; death can neither be ſeen or pre- 
vented, ſo there's an end of that. n 
ö ne. A 
Mar. A poor RY Sir, ee night's jodging 
- und has lef her way. 
Crop. Where did you want to g0 to wy un 
Mar. To the next village, Sir. 
2 You+are out of the way, indeed; i 
come with me, ll provide you with a night's lodging. 
ar. Lord, * ee . ited me 2 
hart. 
Crop. Harm, indeed. nl e Fg 00 iow 
eee eee, where the ſmoke riſes through the 
trees; I. am the owner of it, and, 1 eee 
were never yet ſhut to charity. . 
Man. Are you the owner of that e 8 
Crap. Tam; there's an honeſt houſewife that will 
aſk ind eee 
I dare fy, at being left alone. 
Mar. (afide) Very melancholy, indeed. Welt, "RI 
of jou, men, are really good creatures, and I could find 
an my heart to do you ae ſervice, W 
e JOS Crop. 


27 
Crop. come, wy girl, < don't be < afraid; FI 11 take care 
1. 1810 
70 e * 
Mar. Heav'n bleſs you for your kindneſs: I thitik 


J ſhall have it in my power to reward 1 r "I am 
very much miſtaken. 


[Exeunt vp and Margaret,” 


'SCENE.—The fide of Dzz0nam' 8 cake 'L 


Enter Lovis and DEBORAH. * © © 
Deb. Nay, nay, child, don't take on ſo; don't cry: 
ſs ; you ſhou'd endeavour to forget Frederick now. 
Louiſa. Forget him! that's impoſſible. 
Deb. Well, but conſider it was not any ill uſage a 
your's that made bim leave the' es "og all his. 
own doing. 
Louiſa. That OD conſoles me; had it been 
otherwiſe, I could never have forgiven myſelf (a * 
10 Wee what's that? muſic at this hour. 
Deb. Mufic! no; n it's Wen engen 
Wach fortune- teller. 
Louiſa. My dear grandmother, let him come 11 
ſhou'd like to have my fortune told. 


Deb. If «ppt "we to be OW Ru n will _ it- 
ſelf. * 

5 Louifas Now, pray fetch bim i in, e d have your * | 
N tune told. You nh. 

ö Deb. My fortune, indeed; no, no, I know my for- 
1 tune well enough; even PH 90 and ſend him to 
Wu. er e cap; ent 45942 6 [Exit Deborah. 
3 C 2 Ea Louiſa. . 


28 NO SONG NO SUPPER. 
* It wilh at leaſt ſerve to divert me my a 


time. IF #50! 8906 {Df GE 13 
Enter Bazvin tek, in a large Þ black pong 210 7 tg 
Ai 205 ür f52 #4 beard; *© +: 


Fred. ge you, young woman, may the ſtars ſhine 
with favourable rays on this houſe : YOu _—_ wears 
the marks of melancholy.” | | 

Lou. What have you to ſay to my face! 

Fred. Your fortune eammot mend your face, though 
your face may mend your fortune. But my profeſſion 
is to make proper parry to Sora ran favour me 
with yours. 2 e 

Touiſa. What will that tell you? | 


Fred. Pretty maid, your fortune's here, you havepow? r 

| the heart to chars, | 

Leave your hand, what ſhou'd vou fear, weed age 

e alia dr. ccote-© Sj 

Merey on me! what is this} : nue of heart too hard 
I fee, Hs 5400 

| How I long to print a kiſs, on the hand you ſhew to me. 


1 have diſcovered there i is 4 young man who adores 
you, and whom your uſage forc'd to quit his country. 
Lowiſa. Nay, ow” e are W 3 I didn't force 

him Het M 114: 443 a} 
Feed. Be aſſured *twas on your account. He meant 
to croſs the ſeas, but he was ſcarce: embark' d, when a 
ſtorm o*ertook- him, the night was dark, the waves 
were high, the veſſel truck upon a rock—— _. 
| Louiſa. 
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Louiſa. Oh! (Screams and faints. ) 

Fred. Gs her) My Louiſa! look up, your Fre- 
derick lives. [Tbroaus off bis diſguiſe, 

Louiſa. Good heav'n's, Frederick! what means hs | 
diſguiſe ? 

Fred. I ſcarce can tel you now; but my As 
iſa I am now. in the poſſeſſion of an ample. fortune; I 
am the real heir to the eſtate in the neighbourhood, 
who has. been-ſo. long expected here. 

Louiſa. Ah! Frederick, you are now too rich 95 me. 

Fred. No, Louiſa; thank Heaven, we live in a coun- 
try that knows no diſtinction of perſons, but! in virtue. 


DUE 12 


Fred. & Lon. Thus every HOPS obtaining, the doubt- ; 
ful conflict oer, | 
Fortune of thee complaining, I waſte my ſighs no more. 
Love by thy pow 'r beſtowing, the hand I fondly prize, 
Take from a heart o erflowing, my vo. * srate- 


ful riſe. : 
24 


| Fred. Still fondly polleliog the Maid I adore,- 
be In tranſports unceafing the moments mall roll, 


** 


Lov. Still fondly poſſefling the youth Ro | 
Ia tranſports unceaſing the moments ſhall roll. 
Content with my bleſſing, 1 acct for es, 8 
ae on ä ſo dear to my ſoul. 
77  [Exeunt Louiſa and Frederick. 


0 Sex 
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SCENE. — 4 Room in 6 houſes. + 


ExDLEss and Dogzoruy diſiovered at a : table, e. laid 


or. ſupper 3 at the back of the ſtage are ſeveral ſacks, 
. which appear full, 


Dor. Indeed, Mr Endleſs, I an d fuch a 
ng” for the world. | \ 

+ Endleſs. T have carried on this action too precipi- 
tately. (afide) But, my dear Dorothea, let us ws 
this affair together. (ri/es) e 

Dor. (riſes.) But what ſignifies our reaſoning . 
a thing, which I know to be wrong. | 

End. I ſay, what ſignifies our knowing a Ging 6. to be 
wrong, when nobody elſe knows any thing about the 
matter. A blot, is no Plat, till it's hit. 7.7460 

Dor. Aye, but is there no ſuch thing as conſcience ? 

End. But conſcience can't be ſummoned into court 3 
1 never heard of a man's conſcience being /itbpaina'd on | 

a trial; if that was the caſe, there wou'd be an end of 

our profeſſion at once. Oh! it wou'd be all Dicky 


e with 4 * of” voi . which Joe 
512 Fus on the table and exit. 


End. But, as Nelly feems to haze been fo buſy for 
| us, Tet us fit down, and finiſh the wude aer ſupper. 
(They ft down.) | T8 
Dor. I needn't alk you to make free, I hopes 1 Mr 
Backed, as an you fee on the table i your own. |” 


555 


4. 
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End. Don't mortify me, my ſweet Dorothea, by call- 
ing it nine, you know it's all your bat leaſt if your. 
huſband's. money can make it ſo. (afide.) ; 
Dor. O! Dear, you are ſo obliging, I fear we ſhall 
never have it in our power to return your . 
leaſt till George has gain'd his law- ſuit. 

End. I'll take care not to wait till then. (ade) Don't 
mention any reward to me, I am ſufſiciently repaid in 


the. happineſs of (ri/es and offers to ki ber, a loud 


knocking at the door.) Who the Devil's. that? Do you 
expect any body here to night 2 O wn the ſupper. 
will be ſpoil'd. | ee CO 15 Had 
Dor. Nelly, Nelly: EE 2 
0 ; ;4; oro en NELLY yl 5; 4 
e Run, Nelly, ſee who's at the Panel, if it's 
George I am undone. .* \. . 
1 BY [ Exit. Nelly; gy returns Sag 
. Neth. O0 _ it's my maſter, as I hope to be mar- 
Tied; | RPA | 
- End. The Devil it isl. | 175 ** hot - 
Dor. O dear! What ſhall we do with Mr - Endleſs. 
End. Aye! there will be an end of Mr Endleſs. 
Crop. (without) Why wife, Dorothy, Dorothy. © ? 
End. Zounds! put me any where, have you no con 
Tet, or ſnug corner I can creep into? 
Dor: No, but here I have it; creep into this fack. - | 
"Kyu Afgebt:- 2 1 
Dor. Yes, I'll get my huſband to bed preſent, an 


then ee and let you oute.””. wy th; 2 ga, 


A. 
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"End. Creep into a ſack! the thing'simpoſile 570 
new ſuit here will be totally ſpoiꝰ d. x 


Dor. No, no, it. has' eg hag donn i nit, and that. 


Will eafily bruſh off. 
End. Dam' me, but I wiſh I could bruch of 
Dor. Come, Nelly, help me to put it over him. 
End. Well, don't you let the cat out of the bag. 


Crop. (without) Why Nelly, Dorothy, why don't 
vou open the door? (Dorothy and Nelly put @ ſack 
over Endleſs aud place bim among the. other ſacks. 


Nelly removes the lamb and exit; returns directly, fol. 
lowed by Crop and Margaretta.) i | 
Crop. Why, wife, one wou'd date ene bn par i 


keeping us at the door ſo long, neten = ale 3 


what are you dreaming of? 
Dor. I am ſure we never dreamt of you. (4) 
Crop. poor Griſt is dead, which made me come 


back to night, and on my way I met this young wo- 
man, who had loſt or rw | 


lodging and a bit of ſupper... ' | wy 
Mar. (afide) Where the deuce have they! hid: this. 


noi lawyer? I know he is here by their confufion. 
Dor. Why George, as I didn't expect you home to- . 


might, I have got nothing for ſupper at all. 


Mar. (after feeling the fark ons: you are there ave 
you, Mr Lawyer? (afds) 
"Crop. Hang it, I'm ſorry there's ett ure, . 
for 1 expect Robin here preſentiy. It by i DS 

Mar. (a/id:) What do I hear Robinczpeced here?” | 


„Rid A 


Crops. 


1 - 
£5 i» 


at 
, 
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Crop. He's only gone nne * Tee if any 
thing Was. flung up. by the tide. N iet "TE fs 
Robin. (auit hout,) Hallo! Hallo! 1 K 
Crop. Egad, here he is, I'll go and e out one 


of our cheeſes; I dare ſay he's Wr he always had 


a good e 5 dee Wh 


. Enter Ronin, „ with a nal heg KEY his arm. 5 


Robin. Huzza! my boy s,. Robin 8 his OWIk man 
again, with theſe fruits of honeſt induſtry will I moor 
for life, and when I hear the wind rattle, II heaye a 


ſigh for all poor brother tars. 


Mar. I hope be hasn't forgot poor — He 
has not ſaid a word of me Aer | bent (rig 08 


>” x 
* 0 


Enter Croy with a cheeſe. ; 


Crop. To. think I. ſhou'd have nothing * ſupper 
but cheeſe, a plague; of this ill-luck. 

Robin. Im fo happy, I cou d e a bear on, 
the head of à ſcupper nail. ni tg) 
Crop. What makes you ſo merry, Robin IJ an 

Robin. Why George, I have now recover'd my bite, 

Crop. What, in that keg, I ſuppoſe. 2 

Robin. Aye the fineſt in the world, drawn from all 
the-parts of the globe, you ſhall taſte them. 1 0 

Crop. With all my heart, give us a glaſs, Nelly. Ty 

Robin. A glaſs indeed! Lord love your lubberly 
head; give me a hammer. (Crop gives a hammen, 
Robin anhοεεghe leg, and takes out a IR of g8(d-) 


7 PRI Robi 7s 
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1 Nachin. Three years a ſailor's life ae ane 
| oc, | Abl 
For hy her foes ſhou'd agland dread, whit lhe 
se ane n ee 11: 
nne Spain I earn BY id Though 


I ſteer'd my courſe to find ; wy an N ” 
* Thenceforth an eafy fail to bear, owes It 


N 


draw from the woe: quarter. 
Ae 


And if a ſhot ee en as nos ny was an end. 
ti Hrn of me. 
Aer fure for OY and care, 


And run before the' wind. 
wwe cor m le doaors beat N 
And noſtrums of their ſhop, nba 6 
Where Cer we ſearch from coaſt to coaſt, 5 
There's none like the bellen drop. . 8g 
For gold v we fail the world around, 4 
And dare the tempeſt a 
Tot when the ſparklers once are found, IF 
They ev'ry il aſſuage. VVV 
dai Jew and Chriſtian not a : fig. | 5 
"WO. Of difrence here we find, 8 e 
Tbe Jew no loathing has to pig, 
I tie of the Guinea kind. vids e oro 


RR eee eee 
den drops, extracted from the Spaniſn mines, and I 
hope, from my ſoul, they will not be the laſt we ſhall 
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Alas (alle) fam afraid now-he's 's ſo tel; e H 
ry a lady. | TSR 20s; 

Robin. Here, Crops. you. eben few ethos] 
and as the keg is open here, take a handful, and when 
you've. recovered your law-ſuit pay me, m now with 
the reſt—_ | 

crop. Aye, Robin, what will aces wt. 

Robin. Carry it to Margaretta, and if ſhe is ſtill in 
the mind, marry her direQly, 0. all the 
reſt of my life. | 

Mar. (afide.) My charming, Robin! 

Robin. If I cou'd but ſee her now. | 

Mar. (coming foward.) Eye! if you 0, 1 bear you 
wou'd change your note. | * 75 
Robin. Margaretta ! (raps and k iſes Fs RO 
Mar. I little thought of meeting you here, Robin. 
Robins And how came you here? I forget to aſk that. 
Mar. Oh! that's too long a ſtory to tell you now. 
5 Robin. Well, then, let's here it another time. O! 
dear Margaretta! I ſay that I ſay you - that O 
05 Lord! (runs and hiſfes ber very eagerly) come, let's now 
boo ſupper, and be merry. But where is the ſupper ? 
5 What have you got in the houſe, brother Crop? 
8 Crop. Why, I never knew any thing happen ſo un · 


gay! lucky, we have got We in the hone, ans a am as 
i- hangry ag a lion myfelf. 
41 Dor. Why, wit fuſs you make about be 


ar we are nenn 
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Crop. But what uſe are his riches now? we can't eat 
zand drink gold. 
. Robin. Egad, if you can, you ſhall have it. 
Crop. Faith, — 1 can "_y you ph Wr 
bead and cheeſe. l 1 
Robin, Well, — and 3 and 1 kiſſes; ; ven 
i 3 — ſit down my girl. 
1 Mar. Preſently, Robin. Now let me ſee if 1 can't 
- furniſh the table better. I ſmell the lamb yet. (afide.) 
Til [Robin and Crop it. 
1 [ | Robin. 8 Madge, give the landlord and J one 
4 of the ſongs you uſed to fing, if you havn't forgot 
diem. You don't know what a good pipe ſhe has. 
141 | Mar. I'll ſing you one that I _— this morning, 
W | which is quite new. ES 
Robin. Aye! let's hear it. 
Mar. The perſon who learn't it me, faid it ſhou'd 
never be ſung before a poor meal, but 205 ſhall ral 
if he was right. 
Crop. Well, begin my girl. 2386 
Ma RESARET TA. (Sings firſt verſe.) 
| Azreipithe Downs this W ell as tit times I chanc'd 
to e 25-2970 (£4097 
A ſhepherd led his mew: W all white « as s driven 
ö now, 
11108 But one was moſt the ſhepherd's care, 
1 A lamb ſofleek;, ſo plump, fo fair, 1 
It's wond”rous beauties ina word, to let you fairly know, 
*T'was ſuch as Nelly from the fire, took off not long ago. 
| Crop. 
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Crap. Held, hold, my girl, if I. heard you right, I 


think you ſaid ſuch as Nelly took off the fire not long 


ago. 7 | 
Mar. Tis part of my ſong, Sir. 


Kobin. Aye! ! *tis part of her ſong. 

Crop. Well, but is it joke or earneſt? Have you any 
lamb in the houſe, Nelly ? 

Robin. Come, Nell, let's overhaul your lockers. 

| Crop. Come, come, wife, I ſee how this is, you had 
a mind to ſurprize me agreeably. 

Dor. Why, that was the caſe indeed, 4 1 
knew you was very fond of lamb, ſo as it was only a 
ſmall joint, I meant to give it you, when you was alone. 

Crop. I thought ſo, but bring it here, Nelly; I am 
one that don't like to ſee my gueſts fare worſe than 
myſelf. 

Robin. Come, bear a hand, Nell, ſtretch along the 
lamb halyards, and a knife or two. [Exit Nell and re- 
turns with lamb, Sc.] *Egad, Madge, it was lucky 
you happened to fall in with the ſheep. 

Crop. Aye! ſo it was; come, let's hear the reſt of 
the ſong. 


'MARGARETTA. (Sings ſecond verſe.) 
This lamb ſo blithe as Midſummer, 
His frolic gambols play'd, 
And now of all the flock a-head, 
The pretty wanton ſtray'd. 
PT bY * | PAT, 
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A wolf that watch'd with greedy eyes 
Ruſh'd forth, and ſeiz'd the tender prize. 


38 


The ſhepherd ſaw, and rais'd a ſtone, 
So round, ſo large, I vow, j | 
"Twas like the cake that Nelly laid 
Upon the ſhelf juſt now. 


Crop. Stop, my dear; didn't you ſay, like the cake 
Nelly laid on the ſhelf juſt now. Why, ke yn Is there 
a cake in the houſe ? 

Robin. Aye! that there is. 
Crop. nn bring it out, Nell. 


[Exit Nell, returns with cake. 


| Nobin. What, ſtill the ſame madcap as ever, Mar- 
| . 

Crop. Egad, this is a moſt excellent ſong. 

Mar, Will you hear the reſt of it, Sir? 

Crop. By all means; and if the latter part of it is as 
good as the former, it wall be by much the beſt ſong I 
ever heard. 

Mar. You ſhall judge, Sir. 
Crop. I ſhan't be tired, I love a ſong. 
| Robin, Egad, brother Crop, © No Song 1 Supper.” 


MARGARETTA. (Sings third verſe.) 
This monſtrous ſtone, the ſhepherd Hung, 
And well his aim he took, 


Yet, ſcarce the ſavage creature deign'd 
Around to caſt a look. 
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But fled as ſwift, with footſteps light, 
As he who brought the wine to night. 
I tried to ſtop the thief, but he 
Turn'd round in rage, good lack ! 
So mad thedawyer ſcarce can be, 
That's hid in yonder ſack. 


Crop. (riſes.) A lawyer hid in the ſack | Zounds ! 
what is all this? 

Robin. (Goes to the ſacks. 50 impoſſible; theſe are 
full of corn. (Zeats the ſacks.) Yes, faith, here's one 
ſeems to be heaving anchor. (Endleſs moves, and comes. 
down to the front of the flage.) Ecod, if they ſhou'd 
all riſe, you'll have a fine field of ſtanding corn, brother 
Crop. (beats Endleſs, co offers to go) hold, hold, no 
exportation without inſpection. (Pulls off the fack and. 
diſcovers Endleſs, who is covered with flour.) 

Crop. Endleſs! Oh! the Devil! 

End. Aſſault me if you dare; if you ſtrike me it's 
cognizable in court, as I wasn't found in any overt-act. 

Crop. No, but you was found in a very ra/cally one, 
though, 

End. I don't care for that. 

Crop. If theſe are your tricks, I know how to 0 uit you. 

End. And you know to non fuit, I find. 

Crop. To think I ſhou'd entruſt you to manage my 
affairs. 


Robin. You might have had a young Crop betbee 


you loak'd for it. 
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End. I beg you wou'dn't mention it. 

Crop. I have a great mind to knock your head off. 

End. Don't mention it, pray don't. 

Robin. You deſerve to be beat like a fuck. 

End. Don't mention it, pray don't. I move for a 
Eabeas Corpus out of this court: but take care how 
you inſult a limb of the law, or you may chance to 
bring down the vengeance of the whole body. 

- [Exit Endleſs. 

Robin. if ſuch limbs were lopped off, it wou'd do 
the conſtitution good. 

Crop. (To Dorothy.) What have you to ſay for your- 


| ſelf? ek! you jade: ſo the lamb was for Mr Endleſs. 


Mar. 1 ſhou'd but half repay your kindneſs if I 


didn't tell you, that your wife has ever refus'd to liſten 
to his addreſſes; this I aſſure you, he ſaid himſelf, when 


he little thought any one overheard him. 
Crop. Say you ſo, then wife give me your hand, and 


let us for the future endeavour to live happy together, 


and the beſt way to do ſo, is to e and 
Robin. So it is brother Crop. 


Enter WILLIAM. 


Will. Oh! Robin, all our fortunes are made ; Maſ- 


ter Frederick is a rich Squire, and is going to marry. 


your niece, there will be ox en roaſting, and wine and 


ale running about the ſtreets; there are illuminations, 


and he has ordered the whole town to be ſet on fire. 


Enter 


Laſ- 


a rry 


and 
Dns, 
re. 


nter 
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Enter F&EDERICK and LOUISA. 

Robin. Maſter Frederick, I wiſh you joy; and d*ye - 

ſee, Louiſa, make him a good wife. This ſtorm to 

night has blown back your lover, but remember, the 

gentle gales of moderate weather, muſt e the hut- 
band within hail of you. 


E-E NA. L Es 


MARGARETTA, DOROTHY, and CROF:. 
Let ſhepherd lads and maids advance, 

And neatly trim be ſeen, 
To night we'll lead the merry dance, 

In circles o'er the green.. 


LovisA. and FREDERICK... 


Beyond our hopes, by fortune crown'd, 
Here all our troubles ceaſe ; | 

Each year that takes its jocund round, 
Shall bring content and peace. 


MARGARETTA.. 


And whilſt we ſport and dance and play, 
The tabor blythe ſhall ſound, 

We'll laugh and chaunt our carols gay, 
While merry bells ring round. 


DOROTHY. 


Now mirth and glee, and paſtimes light, 
The frolic hours ſhall ſhare, 
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And ſparkling eyes ſhall wake to-night 
To-morrow's time for care. 


And whilſt we ſport and dance and play, 
The tabor blythe ſhall ſound, | 

We'll laugh and chaunt our carols gay, 
While merry bells ring round. 


Chorus, &c. &. 
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Ws HR 4 
SCENE.— 4 Parlour in LADy ARAMANT Hg, 


Enter SIR n "THUNDER and JOHN DORY.. 
* - ar? Diver 1 5 6 
Don't know whoſe houſe we ve got into wo Ibn 
but I think when he knows me, we may hope for 
ſome refreſhment. Zounds, I'm as dry as touchwood, 
and to fail at the rate of ten knots an hour, over ſtub- 
ble and farrow, from my own houſe, but half a league 
on this fide of Goſport, and not to catch theſe deſert- 
ers that received the king's bounty and run from their: 
ſhips. | 
John. You've il luck. 
Sir Geo, Mine, you ſwab. 
Fohn. Ah, you've money and gold, but grace and 
good fortune have ſhook hands with you theſe. nine- 
teen years, for that rogue's trick you play'd Miſs Ame- 
ha, by deceiving her with a ſham marriage, when you 
pals'd. yourſelf for Capt. Seymor, then putting to ſea, 
leaving 
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leaving her to break her heart, then Kae another 
lady. 
Sir Geo. But was I not fore'd to that by my father ? 


Fohn, Ay, becauſe the had a great nme 


death was a judgment upon you. 

Sir Geo. Why, you impudent age me 
for running into falſe bay, when you was my pilot, 
was'n't you—even got me the mock clergyman that 
performed the ſham marriage with Amelia? 

Fohn. (afide) You think ſo, but I took care REY 
a real clergyman. 

Sir Geo. But is this a time or place for ads lee ? 
at home, abroad, at ſea and land, will you ftill bad- 
ger me? Mention my Wild Oats again, and Þ'll—— 
you ſcoundrel, fince the night my bed-curtains took 
fire when you were my boatſwain aboard the Eagle, 
you've got me quite into leading- ſtrings you ſnatch'd 
me up on deck, tofs*'d me into the ſea to ſave mie from 
being burat, and I was almoſt drown'd, 

Jobn. You would, but for me. 

Sir Geo. Yes, you dragg'd me out by the ear, like 
a water-dog. Laft week, becauſe you ſaw the tenth 


bottle uncork'd, you ruſhed in among my friends, and 


ran away with me, and the next morning Capt, O*Shan- 
aghan ſends me a challenge, for quitting my chair when. 
he was toaſt-maſter—ſo to ſave me from the. a Wb 
you'd like to have got my brains blown out. | 
John. Oh, very well—be burnt-in your bed, 50 
tumble into the water, like a tight fellow as you are, 


and 
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and poiſon- yourſelf with floe juice, ſee if John cares a 
piece of mouldy biſcuit about it. But I thought you 
had laid yourſeF up in ordinary, retired to live quiet 
upon your eftate, and had done with ſea affairs. 


Sir Geo. John, a man ſhould forget his own conve- 


nience for his country's good. 


Jobn. But I with you hadn't made me your valet 
de chambre—no ſooner was I got on ſhore, after five 


years daſhing. upon rocks, ſhoals, and breakers, then 


you ſet me upon a hard trotting cart-horſe, that has 
toſs'd me up and down like an old bum-boat in the 
Bay of Biſcay—and here's nothing to drink after all. 
Becauſe at home you keep open houſe, you think e- 
very body elſe does the ſame.—Holloa, holloa—-Pll 
never ceaſe piping till it calls a drop to wet my whiſtle. 
Exit. 

Sir Geo. Yes, as the Dory remarks, I fear my trip 
through life will be attended with heavy ſqualls and 
foul weathers—When my conduct to poor Amelia 


comes athwart my mind, it's a hurricane for all that 


day, and when I turn in at night the ballad of Wil- 


lam and Margaret's Ghoſt (/fings)—Oh, zounds, the 
diſmals are coming upon me, and I can't get a cheer- 
ing glaſs to—Holloa ! 


Enter EPHRAIM SMOOTH. 
Eph. Friend, what would'ſt thou have? 
Sir Geo. Have—why, I would have grog. 


£Eþh. Neither man nor woman of that: name ee cpa 
"ws FRED 


Sir Geo. 
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ir Ge Hz, Ra, ha! Man" nor Wöman.—theh if 
your bring me Mr Brandy and Mrs Water, well 
-couple them, and the firft child probably Will be Maſ- 
ter Grog. | 

pb. Thou doſt ſpeak in 3 which 1 under. 
ſtand =. 
Sir Geo. Sheer off with your fantified poop, and 


ſend the gentleman of the houſe. 
- Eph. The owner A . this manfion is a maiden and 


| the omen R 
1 1 | Enter Lavy AMARANTH. 

2 A. Do I behold—it s—how 1. thou do, 
uncle? 

Sir Geo. Is it poſſible you can be my; niece Lady 
Maria Amaranth Thunder? | 

Lady A. I'm the daughter of thy deceas'd brother, 
: Loftus, called Earl eee Fee but no NT name 
1s Mary. ; 

Sir Geo. But, zounds how is all this unexpectedly 
find you in a ſtrange houſe, of which old Sly tells me 
you're miſtreſs, turn*d quaker, and diſown your title. 
Lady A. Thou Eknoweſt the relation to whole care 
dy father left me. | 

Sir Geo. Well, 1 know our couſin, old Dovehouſe, 
was a quaker, but Gin" t n he would have made 
you one. : 

Lady A. Being now ASS to his Aae he did 
bequeath unto me his worldly goods, among them this 
e and the lands around it. 
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1 faithful. I'm executor of his will, and by it cannot 


give thee poſſeſſion of theſe goods but uon theſe con- 
ditions. 

Sir Geo. Tell me of your thee's and thou's, quaker's 
| will's, and manſions— I ſay, girl, though on the death 
of your father, my eldeſt brother Loftus Earl Thunder, 
from your being a female, his title devolves to his next 
brother, Robert; though as a woman you can't be an 
Earl, nor as a woman you can't make laws for your' 
ſex nor for our ſex, yet, as the daughter of a.peer, 
you are, and by heavens ſhall be called c Maria 
Amaranth Thunder. 8 

Eph. Thou makeſt too much noiſe, friend; 

Sir Geo. Dam'me, call me friend, and I'll bump 
your block againſt the capſtan. 

Eph. Yea, this is a man of CY will hive 
Mary to abide it. 

Sir Geo. S' fire, my 8 | r | 

Lady A. Title is vanity. a 2 

f Enter ZACHARIAH, 
Zach. Shall thy cook this day dreſs certain birds of 


the air called woodcocks, and ribs of the oxen like 
wiſe ? 


uſe, Lady A. All—my uncle ſojourneth with me perad- 
1ade venture, and my meal ſhall be a feaſt, friend Zachariah. 
39 Zach. My tongue ſhall fay ſo, friend Mary. 
8 Sir Geo. Sir George Thunder bids thee remember 
| £1118 


| to call Wl thy” miſtreſs Lady Amaranth. (frikes him.) 
B Zach. 


+ Barks Yes, good: 3 88 (V8 
:> Bir: Gem George and ee ee eee 
herels abolition: of title with a vengeance l 8 blood, in 
— an en 
than if he was a French Duke. 

Tady A. Kinſman, be pation. How: and thy Lan 
Henry, hom I have not beheld theſe twelve years, 
ſhall be welcome to Ny Cn On OY 
the youth? A TP 

Sir Olo. e Atm at Poitfnouthi. 

code 42 May I ſee the young man!? 

Sir Geo: What, to make à quaker of him? No, 0 
but hold —as ſhe is a wealthy heireſs, her marrying 
my ſon Harry will keep up and preſerve the title in 
our family. (ade) Would thou be really glad to ſee 
him. Thou ON n here's fra 
uletdnfchnmbvest:: WV 
en 65 15 


ANI ebe Sit. 15. 
Sin Geo. Avaſt, aid mart en ana muſt inſt 
* convoy my ſon from Portſmouth: 
John. Then I muſt firſt convoy him 1 Partnouth 
| fare happens to be out of dock PIN: 1775 
Sir Geo, What wind out Ic i 3%TEyT, 
9txkits : £ £34 155 
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John, Why 55 the youu dresses. 

Sir Geo. What? r A558 

Job. Got leave to come þ eee 
did not find out before yeſterday, that inſtead of ma- 


king for home he had flieer'd off towards London, di- 
realy ſent notice to you, and Sam has trac'd\ us all 


the way here to bring you the news. 
Sir Geo. What, a boy of mine 8. e his ern 


grapple him come John. 


Lady A. Order the carriage for mine +. 

Sir Geo. No, thank ye, my Lady, let your 1 
page keep up your own dignity I've horſes here, but 
won't knock them up next village is the channel for 


the ſtage. My Lady, I'll bring the dog to you by the 
e "ou Rn. croud Tail, and after him. 


Exit Sir George and John. 
Re- enter EPHRAIM BOT. 4 
Epb. The man of noiſe doth not tarry—then my 1 
ſpirit is glad. 
Lady A. Let Sarah prepare chambers for my kinſ- 
man; and hire the maiden for me that e didſt men- 
tion; | 5 


Eph, I wil, for this damſel i 18 3 Fa FR 8 Hp: 


found grace in mine eyes; Mary, as thou art yet: 4 


n this land, and juſt taken poſſeſſion of this 


wot B 2 eſtate. 
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eſtate, the law of ſociety doth command thee to be on 
terms of amity with thy wealthy neighbours 
Lady A. Yea; but while I entertain the rich, the 
hearts of the Poor ſhall alſo rejoice. - I myſelf will now 
. go forth ipto the adjacent hamlct, and invite all that 
cometh to good cheer. . n 
Espb. Vea; and I will diſtribute among the'p paor, good 
books. ;. | : 
Lady A. And . — 80 A als, friend Ephraim, 
in the fulneſs of plenty—they ſhall join in thankſgiving 
for thoſe e of which Im ner. (Exit. 


© SCENE —4 Road. 


| Enter Hakay and Ming. 

5 Midge. 1 fay, Dick Bufkin, c jg * lad. 
Har. What keeps Rover? 5 
Midge. I'm ſure I don't know: as _ iid: 1 

paid for our breakfaſt—but the devil's in that fellow, 


err inn we ſtop at he will always N chat- 


tering with the bar-maid or the chamber- maid. 


Har. Or any, or no maid—but he's a worthy lad, 
and I love him better, I funk, than my own brother, 
had I one. \ 

| Midge. Oh, but Dick, mind my "I | | 

Har. Stop, Midge, though *twas my orders, when 
I ſet out on this ſcamp with the players, the better to 
conceal my quality, for you before people to treat 
me as your companion, yet you at the ſame time 
ſhould-have had diſcretion enough to remember when 

we 
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we'are alone that 1 am your maſter, and fon to: Sir 
e A» LOS -- - 
Midge. Sir, 1 aſk your n but by making 
yourſelf my equal, I've got ſo uſed to ane that 5 
I find it curs'd hard to ſhake it offt. 
Har. Well, Sir, pray mind that familiarity is all 
over, my frolic is out, I now throw off the player, - 
and ſhall return directly. My father muft by this time 
have heard of my departure from the academy at Portſ- 
mouth, and though I was deluded away by my rage - 
for acting, twas bad of me to give the Ns fellow 


any cauſe of uneaſineſs. 


Midge. And, Sir, ſhall I and — 25 never act e 
ſcene together ſhall I never again play Sir Harry Wil- 
lam Wildair for my own benefit, nor ever again have 
the pleaſure of caneing your honour in the character 
of Alderman ſmuggler r a 

Har. In future, act the part of a kürt coat and 
trums or I hall have the pleaſure of caneing you ; 
in the character of one that gives mighty blows. You . 
were # good ſervant, but ſirrah, I find by letting you 
crack your jokes and fit in en ow TORE 
quite a raſcal. 

Midge. Ves, Sir, Twas 2 modeſt well eien tad, 
but evil communications corrupt good manners. 

Hur. Run back and tell Rover to make haſte; thr 

bring you don, I'll clap a "+4 on rr tits, 
err e | e 
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Midge. Well, Sir, I asm t, id wearing a livery. 
But when one has ſo long had a halbert, it's damn'd 
hard to be again put into the rank... [Alde. 
gHar. Well, if my father but forgives me, this three 
months excurſion with the players has ſnewꝰd me ſome 
fe, and a dexiliſh deal of fun for one circumſtance, 
1 ſhall ever remember it with pleaſure it's bringing 
me acquainted with Jack Rover how long he ſtays 
Jack (calls). In this forlorn ſtroller I have diſcovered 
qualities that honour human nature, and -ae2ompliſh- 
ments that might grace à prince. My poor friend has 
often lent me his money; though he ſuppoſed me a 
poor needy devil, that could never be able to pay him. 
He ſhan't know who J am till it's in my power to ſerve 
him; only the rogue always marr'd the grand deſign 
of my frolic——TI had no chance among the pretty 
women where he was; he had the knack of winning 
heir hearts by his gaiety. Though ſo deviliſi pleaſant 
in his quotations, which on the moment he daſhes in 
a parody whimſically oppofite to every occaſion as it 
happens, I hope he won't find the purſe I've hid in 
His ee W . I dread the W 
en comer 7 : 15: 7-8 
Row. (without) Fhe briſk 6 800 
Loon Aye, there's the rattle—hurried on by the im- 
petuous flow af his own volatile ſpirits, his life is a ra- 
pid ſtream of extravagant whim, and vrhile the ſerious 
vdſoe of humanity prompts his heart to the beſt actions, 
bis features ſhine in laugh and levity.— 


Enter 
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Foil s gnizow hen Rar. oi 
Studying Bayrs qa g , 18 
Ro. I'm the bold Thunder. 4 
Har. I am indeed if he knee but an-lac) "Keep 
ane ſtanding in the road: 9 
Ro. Beg your pardon, my dear Dicks! all the fault. 
of —plague:on” t, that a mau can't' fleep and breakfaſt 
at an inn, then return to his. bed-chamben for his 
gloves, but there he muſt find chamber - maids thump 
ing feathers and knocking pillows about, and keep 
one, when one has affairs and bufineſs . upon my ſoul 
theſe girls conduct to us is intolerable, the very thought 
brings blood into my face; and when ever they attempt 
to ſerve and —— fo—Dam'me but I wil——- 
An't I right. Dick 2: n 5s 1 aye in 
Har. 6 asl e1 „ qc! be 
5 Row, No matter, that's the univerſal A ol 
the wreken; But you're ſo conceited becauſe, by tiiis 
company we?re/-going: to n at e mo | 
er for high traged xx os 
Har. And you for A and Si 
Row. Our firſt play is Lear—l was deviliſh imperfect 
in Edgar to'ther night at Lymington; I muſt look it 


over (takes out a book): Away! the foul fiend follows 


-me*''-+-Holoa! ſtop a moment, we W the whole 
n ah endung 
Har. What now? £45515 Gor H HR 


ER nnd ere 
Ro v. That roſy- fac'd charr 


and forgot to pay the bil. WP ARE 
Har. Never mind, Rover, PTY NL HO BS? 
Rov. Paid! Kat W * nor Midge k d money: 
. 2 i $46 4 
W You pad ch! bing Sel; every honeſt fellow 
ſhould be a ſtock purſe. Lets puſh Bras miles to 
Wincheſter we ſhall be there by eleven. 5 


Har. une at the RE book'd for the Win- 


ee er ; 

Row. Our hero, Tom Stately, ſtept into the chaiſe 
with his We ha, ha, —rides Bottikin be- 
ing to the car of Theſpis. What do you wat Tor now? 
Hax. en eee * 


* Eh. b 1 53 le vw 


Har. My dear * on this p 
ment, we muſt part. 

- Row. Part! 2 5 

Har. Rover, you wiſh me well. 

Now. Well, and fuppoſe Ins 

Har. Yes, part. 

Row. What myſtery and grand—what are you at 3: 
do you irg you, Midge, and I are engaged to- 
Truncheon 


t and; at this e. 


a paſſion,” that by heavens I Walk'd out of the houſe. 


«<A oo oo — _ 


o- 


THE STROLLING GENTLEMEN. 15 


Truncheon the manager, and that the bills are already 
up with our names to play to night at Wincheſter: 

Har. Jack, you and I hope often to meet on the 1 
ſtage, in aſſum'd characters, if it's your wiſh we ſhould 
ever meet again in our real ones of ſincere friends, wi- 
thout aſking whither I go, or my motives for leaving 
you, when I walk up this road, WM you turn down * 

Row... Joke. . | 5 

Har. I'm ſerious good a 5555 | 
; Row. If you repent your engagement with ——— | 
on, I'll break off too, and go with you wherever 

Har. Attempt to follow me, and even our ae | 
tance ends. 


„ Rowe Elo: $5. | | 
Har. Don't thinkof x my en only th that it * bo, 
Rov. Have I done any thing to Dick Buſkin? leave me. 
Har. I'm as much concern'd as you. Good bye. 
'Rov. I can't even bid adieu, I wont either, if * 

cauſe could have been given farewel. | 
Har. 'Bleſs my poor fellow—adieu. | 
Rov. Well- good —oh damnation. | 


[Exit Rover and 4 Harry ; 


END OF ACT 1. 


16 | at nd e "us 2 ALI! . 


N OTT. | 3 | wn OY 
IIIa ROY R314 $3 5 3 2 0 4 ** 


Ba uc Aer. u. um HOY 
0 BOENE.. 4 ang, aoith a : Cottage and Garden. b 


gas of G Bur, PR kene. 8 


2g you uren never bicak your Sa 
5 "Eg. I have fpoken ta Mary, and the, at my HM 
conſenteth to take thy daughter Jane for her handmaid. 
"Gam. That's hearty I intended to make a preſent 
to the perſon that does me e e e * 
1 ſha'n't affront you with it. 2, 

Eph. I am meek and humble, and muſt take not. 
Dam. Then here's a guinea, Maſter Ephraim. | 

Zb. 1 RN MUG bye heres no harm in 
| guinea. | $464. Eat? 

+ Gam." * 1 ſhall get my children — hands. 
My ſon Sim is robbing me day and night, giving away 
my corn and what not among the poor; my daughter 
e een girls have nought to do, this miſchief love 
oreeps into their minds, and then, bey, ey” re for | 

neva * their heels. Sim, ſon Sim. 
Enter Siu. 


Sim. Yes, ſophie. VVV 
Gam. Call your ſiſter. ene bei ut men 
0 TAE "Jane," ſeyther wants you, 
S ee e 
Dane. * you call me? on 190008 ud 
L. 6 = Gam, | 


Me. 


you muſt go into the work hab work for your brea# 
| Sim. Feyther, whatever you think right muſt be ſoz 
aud Tam conter. 

_ Fane, And I'm fates feythery P ” ihe to do any - 
thing you would have me. 

Gam. There's ingratitude for you — oy if 
your mother, died, I brought you' up from the ſhell, 
and now that you're fledg'd, dd 460 

; forſake +... 
Sim. Why, no, m _ to live va pon en 
days. 75 

Jane. And n ſure, erden ifith your gehe * 
never part from u | 

Cam. Here's an- nfinatara! bet, Sha wa to 
bang upon me like a couple of leeches, aye, to ſtrip 
my branches, and leave me a wither'd hawthorn. See 
who's yonder. (Exit Sim.) Jane, Ephraim an 
hired you for Lady Amaranth. 3 INN 

Jane. La then I ſhall live in the great K 71 

Gam. Her Ladyſhip has ſent! us all preſents of god 
books, here, to read a chapter in; it gives a mau pas 
tienee when hie is in à pafſtion. [gives ber a book, 

Jane. Thank her good . 

Gam. My being incumbered with you both is the 
eauſe why old Banks here won't give me his fiſter. 

Fane. That's a pity; if we muſt have a ſtep- mother, 
madam Amelia would make us a very good one 
but I wonder how ſhe ſhould refuſe you, feyther, for 


"RD 


„ Zh 
E 


at : [2 WILD OATS; OR, . 


b I'm * the, thinks you a very portly man, in. * 
* coat 3 new ſcratch 
£4 [Retires Into the 3 

S However, if Banks Rill refuſes, I have him i in 
my pewer, I'll turn them out of their cottage yonder, 
and the dainff ſhall TIT them a lodging. Here he 
+ 7, Barer Ran ed the Cottage. | 
Well, neighbour Banks, once for all, am I to marry 
your fiſter ? 

Banks. That ſhe beſt knows. 

Cam. She ſays ſhe won't. | 

Banks. Then I dare ſay me won't; for though a a 
woman, I never knew her to prevaricate. 

Cam. Then ſhe won't have me. Fine thing that 
you and ſhe, who're little better than paupers, dare to 
be ſo damn'd ſaucy. 

. Banks. Why, I confeſs we are poor, but while that's 
the worlt our enemies can ſay of us, we are content. 
| [Exit into the garden. 
| "Guts Damn it, I wiſh I had a fair occafion to quar- 
| rel with him, I'd make him content with a devil to him 
rd knock him down, ſend him to a goal, and but 

——Pl be up with him. I 
| Enter 8184. | A 

Sim. "a feyther, here's one Mr Lamp, a der 

| of the ſhew-folk's, come from Andover, to act in our 
mage he wants a * to 1 in, if e hire 
him yours.” | 


* - 
* — 
- 


1 x Gam. 


n. 


I 
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Gam. Surely, boy, CU! never refuſe money; but 
leſt he ſhould engage the great room at the inn, run 
and tell him —ſtop, I'll 80 myſelf, a ſhort cut through 
the garden 


Banks. Why, you, or any abighboor, is 8 to 


walk in it, or partake of any thing it produces, but 


making it a common thoroughfare is 

Cam. Here, ſon, kick down that gate. 

Banks. What! 

Gam. Does the lad hear? 

Sim. Why, yes, yes. 
Cam. Does the fool underſtand ? 2 

Sim. Hang't Pm but young yet, but if underſtand- 
ing teaches me how to wrong my neighbours, I hope 
I may never live to years of diſcretion. 

Cam. What, you cur, do you diſobey your feyther 
—burſt open the garden gate, as I command you 

Sim. Feyther, he that made both you and the gar- 
den gate, commands me not to injure the unfortunate. 


Gam. Here“ s an ungracious ene 1 mun do 
it myſelf. 


Banks. Hold, neighbour—ſimall as the ſpot is, its 


now my only poſſeſſion, and the man ſhall firſt take 
my life, who ſets his foot in it againſt my will. 
| Gam. I'm in ſuch- a paſſion. 


— Fur from the Houſe. AY 


Rk Feyther, if you re in a 8 read the book 
you — me. 


C 5 Gam. 


a In 
* mr ” . 2 
. ? PR P * 4 0 1 of 
and you unlucky „ e l ant 


© fGanimon' goes . Rand; at the'thiar of the bog 
| A Storm of Lale, Fig 42 
Enter ROVER. 80 
Nov. Zounds, here's a pelting 4 190 no gel 
ter poor Tom's a- cold. Pm wet through; here's a 
WE * houſe. (Going to Gammon's houje, 
| Gammon prevents his entrance.) 
Gam. Hola, my lad, can't let folks in till I know 
Who they are; there's a public-houſe not above half a 
wile 1 
Banks. $tep in. here, young man, e is Grail, ; 
but it ſnall cheer you with a hearty welcome. 
_ Row. The poor cottager and the ſubſtantial farmer. 
{Enecs) Hear nature, dear goddeſs, hear, if ever you 
'defign to make his corn-field fertile, change your pur- 
poſe; that from the blighted ears no grains may fall, 
do fat his ſtubble gooſe. And when to town he drives 
His hogs (ſo like himſelf) oh let him feel the ſoaking 
rain ; then he may curſe his erimes, to taſte and know 
bow ſharper than the ſerpent's taoth is his. Dam' me, 
but Pm ſpouting in the rain all this time. ; 
I [Riſes and enters into Bank*s coftage- 
Cam. Ah, lelatbour, you'll ſoon ſcratch a beggar's 
head, if you harbour every mad vagrant, this thay be 
one of the footpads that it ſeemis have got about-the 
country, but I'll have an execution and ſeize on thy 
225 goods 


—— ee —ñ— — — 
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frikes + out—quit r ups. d via} os 
24, tis d Tuter FARE. 
. Du! reyther if there isn't ee Amaritith's 
chariot coming down the village, | 


8 


Gam. Oh} thou huſſy. ; 
Jun. Bleſs. me, Feyther, no time for anger now, 
wean s Lady Amaranth's chariot, la it ſtops. : 
Gan. Her Ladyſhip is coming out and walks this. 
way. ſhe may wiſh to reft herſelf in my nouſe Jane 
we muſt always make rich folks welcome. 
Jane. I'Il run in and get all the ne n, 
W your cravat and wig is all— 
(Adjals Gammon and then exit itito the horſe. 
| - Enter TWITCH. | 
Twitch, Well, maſter: Gammon, as you Jefired mh. 


ee eee eee 


maſter Banks, where is he? 
| Gam. Ves! now I'm. determin'd Wann, 
Rand . I'll ſpeak to you a· non. 1 
N Enter LADY AMARAN TH. | 
"Lady: 4. Friend Jane, whom I have taken to be my 
ith wok gp is thy Daughter. 
Gam. So her mother ſaid, an't pleaſe your Ladyſhip. 
Lady A. Ephraim Smooth acquainted me, thou'rt 


A wht 4 yeoman. 


Cam. My Lady, I make ſhift to pay my rest. 
6 1050 A. Being as yet a ſtranger on theſe my lands, 


1 am come to ke thy hamlet, to behold with mine 
#hocy DS, eyes, 


22 wund OATS o 


| eyes, the diſtreſſes of my poor tenants, I wiſh to re- 
leve their wants. 

Cam. Right, your Ladyſhip, for Gil 33 a 1 
of ſin, how good of you to think of the poor, that's 
fo hke me, I'm always contriving how to relieve my 

neighbours—you muſt lay Banks in priſon to night. 
 [Afide to Twitch. 


= ©. 
{ES $ 


Enter JANE. | 

ans And if it pleaſe you, will your Ladyſhip enter 
our humble dwelling and reſt your Ladyſhip. 

Gam. Do my Lady, to receive ſo great a Lady from 
her chariot is an honour, I dreamt not of, though 
for the hungry and weary- foot travellers my doors arg 

always open, and my morſel ready. 
Lady A. Thou art benevolent, and I will enter thy 
doors with ſatisfactio . 
Cam. Knock, and when he comes out Lcd bim. 
| [Aide to Twitch. 
[Exeunt all but Twitch into Gammon's Houſe. 
Taviteb. Eh, where's the writ, [Knocks at Bank's door. 
Banks. Maſter Twitch, what's your buſineſs with me? 
- Twitch. Only a little buſineſs here againſt you. 

Banks. Me! 

; Taviteh. Farmer Gammon has AG TY a thirty nd | 
bank note of hand of yours. 

Banks. 1 did not think his malice could 3 tretch- 
ed ſo far; I thought the love he poſſeſs'd for my Siſter 
might. Why it's true, maſter Twitch —to lend our 
indigent cottagers {mall ſums, when they were unable 

to 
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to pay their rent, I got a lawyer Quirk to procure me 
the money, and hoped their Induftry would have put 
it in my power to take up the note before now; how- 
ever I'll go round and try what they can do, and call . 
on you and ſettle it. 17A 

Twitch. IN no, that won't do; you muſt go ith + 
me. | 

Rov. (From the cottage) Old gentleman come quick, 
or Il draw another bottle of your currant wine. 

_ Twitch, You'd better not, make no noife, and go 
with me. 


Enter 8 | | 

mn Oh, you're here—rain over—quite fair, 
I'll take a _ of the open air too Eh! what's the 
matter? 8 | 8 
Tavitch. What's that to you? | | 
Rov. What's that to me 8 vin very un- 
mannerly. 

Tabiteh. Here's a reſcue. 

Banks. Nay, my dear Sir, I'd with PREV not to bring. 
yourſelf into trouble about me. 

Twitch. Now, fince you don't know what's ci 
it the debt an't paid, to jail you go. 25 
Now. My kind hoſpitable; good old __ to gat 
what's the ſum you ſcoundrel ? 

_ Twitch. Better words, or 7. 

| Riv. Stop, if you dare to utter another word, 1 
or dad, rr to den me what's yarn demand upon 


2 . 233091 Tit 129 
4 „ this _ 
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| you « ever had ſince you-commeneed: raſcal cwoA 
Tauitcb. Why, maſter, 1 don't want 10 quarrel» with 
you becauſe——— 34 
Rov. You'll get nothing by it, do you ws you 
villain, that IJ am this moment the u man WO 
Twitch, Who, pray? 
.. Row.: JI am the bold Thunder, a ns . 
I carry my prize of gold in my coat pocket, though 
Dam' me if I know how it came there (ade, takes the 
purſe out) There' s twenty pictures of his Majeſty; 
therefore, in the Kings Name, I free his __ n 
and now who am I? = ; 
 Teoiteh. Ten pieces ſhort, my Aaken 3 i you're 
a houſekeeper, III take this and your bail. 8 
Row. Then for bail ”m muſt aye a 1 
what s.to be done ? | 
| Enter kb E $4 4: 1410 
8 Oh, dere s old little — Wb you're 4 
 houſe-keeper, though your fire- ſide was too warm for 
me. Look here, ſome rapacious griping raſcal has had 
this worthy gentleman arreſted now, a certain good- 
for-nothing rattling fellow has paid twenty guineas of 
the ſum, you paſs your word for the other nine, we'll 
run back into the old gentleman's houſe, and over his 
currant wine, our firſt toaſt ſhall be, liberty to the ho- 
neſt debtor, and confuſion to the e ee TOY wana 
Gam. 1 ſhan't. F arne e 331 
e. No what's your name? 2 


Gam. 
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Cum. Gam mon Exit. 
Row. Then, — voeurs the ANG "hog. 
Sdeath; what ſhall we do to extricate au the 
an 7 a: 50 60 


1 Ar from the houſe, Ffriglhy 


235 A. What tumult's this?? Aue 
No A lady Ma' am, your moſt obedient humble 
| en quaker too— they're generally kind and hu- 
mane, and that face is a prologue to a play of a thou- 
ſand good acts— maybe, ſhe'd help us here (ade) 
Ma am you muſt know that I know this gentleman 
A mean, he got a little behind hand, from bad crops, 
as every honeſt welkprincipled man may, and from 
rain lodging in his corn, and his cattle from murrain 
and rot rot the murrain, you underſtand and then 
in ſteps I with my—in ſhort, Madam, I'm the moſt 
out of the way ſtory- teller in the e e elf 
is the hero of the tale. 5 
Tavich. Mr Banks has been e n | 
3 md this gentleman has paid twenty guineas of the ſum: 
1 . Banks. My litigious neighbour to expoſe me thus i 
Lady A. The young man and maiden, within have 
picur'd thee as a. man of een e the? 
unfortunate. PLE _— 
Ro. Madam, he's an Nope tin, I've known hs 5 1 
whine forty years he's the beſt hand at . a fire : 
—if Tou was to taſte his currant wine. 
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Baul. Madam, I never aſpired to an enviable rank 


in He, yet hitherto pride and prudenee kept me above 


the reach of pity - but obligation from a ſtranger— 


Lady A. Is he really a ſtranger, and attempt to free 
thee? Friend, thou . uſurped a right, which here 
alone belongeth't to me; as Tenjoy the 'bleffing which 
theſe lands produce, I own 'alf6' the heart-delighting 
privilege of diſpenſing thoſe bleſſings to the wretched. 
Thou madeſt thyſelf my worldly banker, and no caſh - 
of mine in thy hands, but there T ONE N ene : 
x. a note from a pothet: book.) . 

ov. Madam, my maſter . nor dare 1 links. 
ee from any other hand, without 3 bis e.. 
nour, or diſobeying his command. 

Run, run, Orlando; carve on evry ber, N 

The fair, the chaſte, the inexpreffive ne. [Fit 
Banks. „Ae reg 8 retur 
þim nis money Stop. (Sen,) )ß)ß) 

Tabicb. Aye, ſtop, (holds BanksY „3 

Lach A. Where dwenetn dle? ITY 

- "Banks. ? fancy, Ma'am, where he can eating; 
from his diſcourſe, nene wp cen a com- 
Paley of actors in the next town. LOR: 

Fach A. N profane ſage Player with fac a gene 
generous heart, yet ſo whimfically wild, like the un- 
conſcious roſe, modefily ſhrinking from whe” else | 
eren oh ee zen wetten e eee 

I icke od 2.4 25 1 73 34 3 9 K ab} 4 N 
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Enter Jaxk, from Gammon's Hoss. 
Jane. Now, my Ladyſhip, I'm fit to attend your 
Ladyſhip. | 
Lady A. This maiden may find out for me whither 
he goeth ( ade.) Call on my ſteward, and thy legal 
demands ſhall be ſatisfied. [To Twich, who exits. 
Jane. Here, coachman, drive up my Lady's chariot 
nearer our door. (calling. off) . 3 IN 
Lady A. Friend, be chearful, thine and the. fiter's 8 
ſorrows ſhall be but as an April ſno wer. 
Lil Banks into his houſe, Lady fo and Jane, 


"SCENE —Infide of an Tn. 


Enter. WAITER and. RovER.. ds £4 
3 Hilloa, friend, when does the, coach ſet out 
for London ? 7 
_ Wait. In about an ae Sir. „ 
EKov. Has the Wincheſter coach, paſſed by yet? "ER 
Wait. No, Sir. | ' [Exit Waiter. 
Rov. That's lucky, my trunk is here ftil——then | 
I will not, fince I've loſt the fellowſhip of my friend 
Dick Buſkin, .I'll travel no more I'll try a London 
audience——who knows but I may get an engagement 
—this celeſtial lady quaker muſt be rich, and how ri- 
diculous for ſuch a poor dog as I am even to think of 
her——how Dick would laugh at me, if he knew. I 
dare ſay by this ſhe has releaſed my kind hoſt from the 
8ripe 1 ſhould like to be certain, though. | 


"= 


Enter 


90 AMA LOS AE 


dcn Hig Eater Laub 7 1 | ones 
| Land. wrt dine here, Sir—Pm honeft Bob Johns 
ſon kept the ſun theſe anne nnn 
| Einfer'on: table at two. N | 
Nb. Yet my love indeed is appetite 3 rm as. 
as the ſea, 1 can digeſt as much. take 14210 | 
Lan. Hungry as the ſea—then- you woe t door. 
my Shilling ordinary. Sir, there's a very good ard | 
nary at the Saracen's head at the end of the town. 
Shou'dn't have thought, indeed, of e foot tra. 
ann [Irie 
Nov. I'll not join this company at Wincheſter— no, 
III not ftay in the country, hopeleſs < ever to expect a 
look, except af ſcorn, fröm this lady. 1 wonder if 
She's found out that Pi a player—PH take a'tonch at 
the London theatre, the public there are candid: and 
generous, and before my merit can have time to create 


encrniesy, FH five maney; and & fg Ae 
Spy.” a 
e e Fe Jan, SIN blen. 


. Wane. Aye, thats hee þ 0 
Row. But if I fail, by heavens ee eee mas 
nager, his empire, and TRA in one . gene ruin. 
"IMG. Ruin! O, Lord.. 
Sn, What can you expect elle, when you follow 
the young men=--Pve dogg*d you all the eye” 


Fame. Well, wasn't L fent. e 
Sim. O, ves, e een tcp ca 
n 


Fane 


1. 


na fu &f mn gy w 
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Jane. I won't tall n *. becauſe ſhe bid me 


not. (aſde. 61 :Þ 1: 


Sim. Pl — _ fron Anna fine ie 1 owe 


have in the pariſh, rare fleering, if a ſiſter of mine 


ſhould ſtand ſome Sunday at church in a white ſheet 
—and to all their flouts what could 1 ſay? Bt. +42 


£59) 


Row. Thus, I ſay—My fiſter's wrong'd, my ſiſter 


blows a bella born. as high and noble as the attorney; 
do her juſtice, or, by the gods, I'll lay a ſcene of blood 


ſhall make this hay-mow horrible to nen thats 
young Chamont, 
Sim, Ecod, I belieye os full Maa. You 80 hs 


to your place, and mind your buſineſs. (0 Jane.) 


Jane. My Lady will be ſo glad I found him I don't 
wonder: at it, he's a fine ſpoken man. 

Sim. Hang it, will you ſtand grinning here at the 
wild bucks. 

Jane. Will you be quiet, the gentleman might wiſh 
to ſend her Ladyſhip 4 compliment : an't pleaſe vou, 
Sir, if it is even a kiſs between you and me, it ſhall go 
ſafe; for though you ſhould give it to me, aber Sim 
can take it my Lady. 

Sim. La, will you go? (puts her of) 

Rov. To a nunnery, go to a nunnery, go 


m curſedly out of ſpirits but hang ſorrow, I nne 


well diyert myſeif — tis meat and drink for me Ws a 
elown— Shepherd was't ever at court. | 


Cm. Not. 'V TT —_— 8 
Rove l 1 „„ 
Then thou we dawned, _w— 5 ; br | 1 
8 8 . 
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No-. Ves, ike an llroated ers my on one fide 
Ah, little e e 2 reefs | 
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3 


Peach os, 


+ Gam. Eh, where's the evan that wants my bar 
| la 6 

Row: Is he your ſon, young Clodpole - take him to 

pour wheat-ſtacks, and there teach him manners. 
Gam. Oh, thou art the fellow that would bolt out 
of the dirty roads into people's houſes———Sim' 8 
ſchooling is mightily thrown away) | if he has not more 
manners than thou. | | 
Sim, Why, feyther, it is one of the players, he acted 
Tom Fool in King Larry, t'other night at Lyming- 
ton—T thought I know'd him, by the face, thof he 


had a ſtraw hat and a blancket en wes how co- 


mical that was you ſaid. | 
| Rev. Pillicock ſat upon Piicoctilpito—toe— 
(1 = 
im. Why, Ape, that's it, he s at it va 
| ee, laugh. | | 
Gam. Hold your tongue, boy, I "OR! he's no 
better than he ſhou'd be; the moment I law wer 255 
1 to myſelf, he's a rogue. | 1 n, 
- Row. There thou point truth: to Wo for once in 
og life. 
Cam. I'm glad you confeſs it; but . WR 
men have all the vagrants whipt out of the country. 


V 
178 244 "E; EB 
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Rov. Vagrants, wretch—deſpite overwhelm. thee— 


only ſquint, and by heaven I'll beat thy nee bo- 


dy till it rebound like a tennis ball. 
Sim. Beat my feyther—no, no—thou muſt firſt beat 
e. (pulls off his coat. 
we. Though love cool, friendſhip fall off, brother; 
divide, ſubjects rebel, oh, never let the ſacred bond be 


crack'd betwixt ſon and father. Thou art an honeſt 


reptile to Sim) I never a father's mne knew 
never had a father to protect. 
Sim. Ecod, he's not acting now. 


Enter LANDLORD, with book, pen, and inks 


Cam. Landlord, is this Mr Lamp here? 

Land. I've juſt opened a bottle for him in the other 
parlour. | [Exit Gam. 
Sim. (to Rov.) Gi's thy hand—T like thee, I don't 
know how it is, I think I could loſe my life for him— 
but mus'n't let feyther be lickt neither. (Exit after his 
father, clapping his hands and ſhouting) Pillicock fat 
upon Pillicock Hill. 

Row. I'll make my entrance on the London ſtage 
boards in Bayes ; yes, I ſhall have no competitor againſt 
me. Egad, its very hard, that a gentleman and an 
author can't come to teach them, but he muſt break 


his noiſe, and all that. So the players are gone to 


dinner. (to Landlord) * 
3 No ſuch 2 frequent the ſun, I aſſure 


N 0 | 


1 "3 : 
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Row. 55 moon, and ſtars—now mind the eclipſe, 
Mr Johnſon. 


* I heard nothing of it, Sir. 
| Enter WAITER. 
Wait. Sir, two gentlemen in the parlour wiſhes to 


Wor with you. (to Rov.) 


— Row. I attend them with all reſpect and duty. 
| [Exit Waiter. 

Land. Sir, you go in the ſtage; as we book the paſ- 
Tengers, what name? ; — 

Row. Pm the bold Thunder, - [Exit, 

Land: (writing) Mr Thunder. | 

| Enter JOHN DORY. 

Fobn. I want two places in the ſtage coach, becauſe 
I and another gentleman are going a journey. 

Land. Juſt two vacant what name: 33 

Fohn. Avaſt, I go upon deck; but let. me ſee who i is 
my maſter's meſſmates in the cabbin.  (reads.) Caps 
tain. M<Clallough, Counſellor Flaherghan, Miſs: Goſ- 
ling, Mr Thunder—what's this—ſpeak, e is _ 
_ perfon of that name going ? | 

Land. Book'd him this moment. 

Fon. Tf our voyage ſhould be at an end halve we 
FROP ; if this Mr Thunder ſhould be FT} wafter's ſon 
eee ſort of a gentleman i is he? I: 

"Land. An odd ſort of a gentleman—T fie he 8 

one of the players. ; 
_ Fohn. True, Sam ſaid 'twas ſome of be players 
| Eeopte foreed him from” Portſmouth ſchool—it muſt 
be 


* 


— 


fo 


e 
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be the *Squire—ſhew me w here he's moor'd, my old 
purſuer. 1 I Exeunts 
 SCENE—— 4 Room. ” 
LAMP and 'TRAP diſcovered. 

Trap. This ſame old Gammon ſeems a ſurly . 
Lamp. No matter; his barn will hold full thirty 
pounds, and if we can but engage this young fellow, 
this Rover, he*Il cram it every night he plays he's. 


certainly a very good actor. Now, Trap, you muſt 


enquire out a good carpenter, and be briſk about the 
building. I think we ſhall have ſmart buſineſs, as we 
ſtand ſo well for women too Oh, here he comes. 
Trap. Fer him on any terms. | 
Enter ROVER. 
Rov. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient—the waiter: 
told me 


Lamp. Pray, fit down, good Sir. Wet to our better 


| nne (drinks) 


Row. Hav'n't a doubt, Sir.. | 
Lamp. Only ſuffer me to put up your name to play 


with us for fix nights, and twelve guineas are yours, 


Rov. I thank you; I muſt confeſs, your offer is libe- 
ral, but my friends have flattered me into a ſort of opi- 


nion, that encourages me to take a touch at the capital. 


Lamp. Oh, my dear Sir, a London p * heatre i is very 
dangerous ground, 

Row. Why, I may fail, je gods may. groan, and 
ladies cry, the aukavard creature ; but mould I top my 


Part thus, ſhall not gods applaud, . and ladies ſigh, the 


D . £  barmiz E 
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eharming "fellow; and the managers take me by the 
Hand, and treaſures ſmile” 400 mer” as ae count the 
ſhining guineas, 
Lamy. But ſuppoſe—— 
| Rov. Aye, ſuppoſe the contrary, T have a certain 
friend here in my coat pocket—( feels for it)—Zounds, 
here is it—Oh, the devil, I gave it to diſcharge my 
kind hoſt. Going to London, and not maſter of five 
ſhillings. (ade) But, Sir, to return to the rity 
pounds, 
Lamp. Twenty pounds! well, be it fo. 
" Row. Sir, I engage with you; call a rehearſal when 
and where you pleaſe, and I'll attend you. 
-- Lamp, Sir, IL'Il ſtep for Wes caſt books and mo _ 
chooſe your characters. = 
T; * 1 Nad % write the play-bill atreaty; 
2. (Exeuni Lamp and Trap. 
Row. Since I muſt remain here fome time, and hav'm't 
the moſt diſtant hope of ever ſpeaking to this goddeſs 
again, I wiſh Thad enquired her name, that I 4,9 
0 how to keep out of her way. 
SALT, Enter LANDLORD and JOHN POLE. 
| 3 There's the gentleman. 1 970M 
FJobn. Very well. Sera Land. ) YI 0 e v maſter 
Squire. 
"Row. What cheer, eh, my bed ce | 
Jobn. The very face of his father And ak n't * 
en of yourſelf? 13 
Rod. Why, yes, I am ſometimes, '-- YO eee 
Sit= | ' Fohn. © 


t 
ſs 


THE STROLLING GENTLEMEN: 35 


Jeb. Do ou know, if 1 had you. at the gangways. 


I'd give you a neater dozen than ever you got from. 


your ſchool-maſter's cat-0-nine-tails. 


Rov. You wou'dn't, ſure... 
Jobn. I would, ſure. | 

Ro. Indeed, pleaſant enough. Who is this genius? 

John. I've diſpatch'd a, ſhallop to Fell. Lady Ama- 
ranth you're here. 

Nov. You hav'n . 

John. I have. 

Rov. Now wha the devil's this Lady 1 2 

John. Lexpect her chariot every moment, and when 
it comes, you'll get into it, and I'll ſet you down gen- 
teelly at her houſe, then I'll have obeyed, my orders, 
and hope your father will be ſatisfied. 

ov. My father who is he, . 

Fabre Pſha, leave off your Tops. and prepare to ak 


tis was 


v. Ha, ha, hal—my worthy Ska you? re adds 


wrong in this affair; upon my. word, I'm not the 
perſon you take me for. (going. ) 


Fohn. Lou don't go, though you've got your name 
down in the ſtage-coach book, Mr Thunder. 
Row. Mr Thunder ſtage- coach book this muſt be 


bm curious miſtake—ha, ha, ha! 


John. Oh, my lad, your father, Sir George, wil 


doon change your note. 


Rov. Will he—he muſt firſt give me one. Sir George 


then my father's a Knight, it ſeems very good faith, 
Nc * | D 3 ha, 


rr ot ei, 1 5 


: e 
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ha, ha, ha! I'm not the gentleman you think, upon 
my honour. 

John. I ought not to think you any gentleman, for 
giving your honour in a falſe word. 


1 WAITER. 


Wait. Her Ladyſhip's carriage is at the door, and I 
fancy, Sir, it's you the coachman wants. (zo John.) 
Fohn. Yes, it's me. (exit Water.) I attend your 
honour. 


Rov. The choice is made, and Fre my Ranger 8 


| dreſs i in my trunk. Coulin of Buckingham, thou ſage 


grave man. 

John. What. 

Row. Since you will buckle fortune on my bock, to 
bear the burthen whether I will or no, I muſt have 
patience to endure the load; bat if unn ſcandal, or 
Dul-fac'd | 

John. Black, Soul Hedda“ me, my face was as 
fair as yours before J went to ſea. | 

Rov.”Your mere enforcement ſhall e me. 

John. Man, don't Noa preaching pp e N 
come to the chariot. 

Row. Aye, to the chariot bear re ee a- 


| mong Tae NE 8. 5 | 7 4 3 
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ACT III. 5 


scENE.-Lapr —— 8 * | 


1 Lady AMARANTH and. EpnnAin.. 


Lady A. | 3 
HO! thou haſt ſettled that diſtreſſed Gs 8 
debts, let his fiſter come unto me, and remit a 
quarter's rent to all my tenants. | 
' Eph. As thou biddeſt it, I have diſcharged from the 
pound, the widow's cattle ; but ſhall I let the law- 


pheaſant ? | 
Lady A. Yea; but inſtantly turn from my ſervice 
the gamekeeper” s man that did kill the fawn while it 
was eating from his hand—we ſhould hate sulle, tho” 
we love veniſon. | 
Eph. Since the death of old Dovehouſe (who, though 
one of the faithful, was an active man) this part of the 
country is infeſted with covetous men, called robbers ;: 
and I have, in thy name, ſaid unto the people, who-- 
ever apprehendeth one of theſe, I will reward, yea, 
with thirty pieces of gold. (knocking avithout.) That 
beating of one braſs againſt another at thy door, pro- 
claimeth the approach of vanity, whoſe heart ſwelleth 
at an empty ſound. ae as Exit. 
Lady. A. But my heart is poſſeſſed with the idea of” 
that wandering youth, whoſe benevolence- induced 


- fait drop againſt the farmer's ſon, who did ſhoot the 


4 
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him to part with, perhaps his all, to free the unhappy 
debtor. His perſon is amiable, his addreſſes (according 
to the worldly modes) formed to pleaſure and to de- 
light - but he's poor is that a crime perhaps mean- 

b ly born — but one good action is an illuſtrious pedigree. 
—— I feel J love him, and in that word are . 
_ and riches. 


* 
” ” s 
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Ener Ianx. : 


Fane, Oh, 2 my Lady, an't 1 you. 
Lady A. Did'ſt thou ſind the young man, that I may 
ee him the money he paid for my tenant ? | 
Jane. 1 found him, Ma am, and J. rd um, and 
he talked of what he ſaid. 
Laune. What did he : 
Fane. He ſaid, Ma' am, and ſays he—T In be hee 
1 am, if he did'n't talk about ruin, now, I tbink of : 
that—but Re had'n't gone to London i 11 * ſtage 


ha. 1 4s 55 e N : 5 9 25 1 IJ 


Enter Jonx Dony. BI 


| Wks. Fo OR Lady, maybap Lhe Dory 3 3 
man to be ſent after young gentlemen that ſeamper 
from ſchool, and run about the country a play e 
Pray walk upſtairs, Maſter Thunder 
.. «Lady: A. Haſt thou e my kinſman hither? 25 
TJyuobn. Well then, I ha'n ee 1. n k ups 
| erde Harry? EOS ef 


Wand 5 „ 0 


1 


W 


1 


* 


bloody devouring bear. 
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Jae. Will you walk up, if you pleaſe, Maſter Harry 
© "Lady A. Friendſhip requireth, yet I'm not nee 


to communicate with company. PH yy 
8 Oh, wg me, Fn if it 1 70 


n 1 


8 3 difreſſe d. 45. 


1 Tis 61. Hamlet, the Dane —thus far into the 
bowels of the land have we march'd on——John, the 


John. He call'd me bull in the conch! SED 
Ro. This lady een Ae the NT 
i: quaker. 7 
Lady A. The generous youth, my couſfin Harry: 
Jobn. He's for you, make the moſt of him. 
| [Rover croſſes over to Dry A. John e * 
on left hand fide. © FLY | 
John. Hark' ee ſhe's as rich as an dient and 
J tell you, your father wiſhes you would grapple her 
by the heart. There's an engagement between theſe 
two veſſels, but little Cupid's the only man that's to 


take minutes, fo come. (to Jane.) 


Fane. Ma'am, a'n't 1 to wait on you? 
* Fohn. No, my lafs, your to wait on me. 
Jane. Wait on you !—lack-a-day, am 1? 
John. By this, Sir George is come to the inn. Wi- 


thout letting the younker know, PH bring him here, 


and ſurprife both father and ſon with a joyful meeting 
(afide.) Now court her you mad- devil. (zo Rover) 
Come, now uſher me dawn like a lady. (to Jane 


NN Jane. 
n . 
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Fane. Yes, there” s love W them, I ſte it its 
their eyes—bleſs the dear couple—this way, Mr Sailor 
gentleman. | | [Extent Jane and John. 

Row. (a/ide) By heavens, a moſt delectable woman. 

Lady A. Couſin, when I faw thee in the village free 
the ſheep from the wolf, why did'ſt thou not tell | me 
thou wer't ſon to my uncle, Sir George? | 

Row. Becauſe, my Lady, I did not know it myſelf. 

Lady A. Why wou'd'ſt thou vex thy father, and 
1 thy ſchool? 

- Row. A truant eee my Lady brought 
me from Witt emberg. 

Lady A. Thy father deſigns thee for his Jajigerous 
profeſſion - but ĩ 4s, thy inclination turned to the voice 

of trumpets and ſounds of mighty ſlaughter? 
RNeov. Why, Ma'am, as for old Boreas, my dad, 
when the blaſt of war blows in his ears, he's a tyger 
In his ferce reſentment; for me; I think it a pity—ſo- 
it is - that villainous ſaltpetre ſhould be digg d out of 
the bowels of the harmleſs earth, which many a good 
tall fellow bath deſtroy'd, with wound, and guns, 
and drums Heaven fave. the mark! 

Lady A. Indeed thou art tall, my Gig 1 grown 
ies OY Rature—our families haye long bes ſepa- 
5 OWL They have, fince Fg I believe. 6 
then, Lady, let that ſweet bud of love now ripen: to a 
b beauteous n 


{7.1 
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; 155. Excellent wench—perdition catch my x" "i 


"XX 


but I do love thee ; and when I love thee not—Chaos 
is come again, 


Lady A. Thou art of a happy diſpoſition. 

Row. If 1 were now to die, it were to be happy !— 

Let our ſenſes dance 1 in concert to the Joyful minutes, 

and this, and this, the only diſcord make (embracing.) 
| Enter JANE, with cake and wine. _ 

Fane. Mia", an't pleaſe you, Mr Zachariah bid 
6 

Row. Why you fancy yourſelf Cardinal Woolſey in 
this family. 

Jane. No, Sir, Pm not Cardinal Woolley, I'm on- 
1 my Lady's maid here. 

Nov. A bowl of cream for your Catholic Majeſty 8; 

Fane. Cream? no, Sir that's wine and water. 

. Row. You get no water—take the wine, great Po- 
tentate. (Gives Lady A. a glaſs, and fre)... 

Fane, Madam, my father begs leave 

ov. Go, go, thou ſhallow Pomona. [Exit Jane, 

Enter Gammon and Lame. 

Row. Eh! Zounds, my Manager! 

. Gam. I hope her Ladyſhip hag*n't found out etwas 1 
had Banks arrefted. (affde) Would your Ladyſhip give 
leave for this honeſt man and comrades to act a few | 
plays in the town, *cauſe I have let em my barn- 
*twill be ſome little help to me, my Lady. 3 

Row. My Lady, I underſtand theſe affairs, leave: me 


to ſettle them. 


Lady 4. 
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underſtand not but by my couſin' 8 860 l W ale 
| —ak his conſent. $4 


Ch# T1 4, 
FT - 


| Gam. So, 1 muſt pay my Re, to. the. young 

: Squire (aſide). An't. pleaſe your honour, if a poor 
: man, like me (boxws) dare offer his humble duty. 

; Rov. Can'ft thou bow to a vagrant, Eh, little Hot 
pitality. NE * 3 [Exit, Gam, 
4 Lamp. Pleaſe. your - bonour, if I may preſume to 
hope, you'll be graciouſly pleaſed to take our little 
ſquadron under your honour's protection. 

Tady A. What ſay'ſt thou, Henry? 


Now. Aye, where's Henry true that's me— 


firange I ſhould always forget my name, and not half 
an hour ago I was chriſten'd (Ade. Hark ye, do you 
play yourſelf, fellow? | | 

. Lamp. Yes, Sir, and I've juſt now engaged a new 
actor, one Mr Rover ſuch an actor. 


Row. If ſuch i is. your beſt actor, you ma'n 1 have my 


Permiffon-—my dear Madam, the damn'deſt fellow in 
the world get along out of the town, or dam' me, Vl! 
Have; you all, man, woman, and child, rag and fiddle- 
lick, clapꝑ d into the whirligig. es 
Lady A. Good man, abide not here. 1 
Pov. What, you ſcoundrel now if this new ator 
you brag of, that crack of your pe Was any 
thing like a . gentleman 13 
| Lamp. Why it can't be him ure Th ann 
2 Row, 


— 
i 
uy N 
* -” 


"bak 4. True, theſe are 8 ag a, woman, 1 . 


Row, 
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Nb. It is, my dear friend, if I was really the Poor 


rolling dog you thought me, I ſhould tread your four 


boards, and crow the cock of your barn-door fowl ; 


but, as fate has ordain'd, I'm a gentleman, and ſon to 
Sir——what the devil's my father's name? (afde)— 


You muſt be content to murder Shakeſpeare, without 
making me an accomplice. _ is 
Lamp. But, my moſt gentle Sir, I and my treaſurer; 


Trap, have trumpeted your fame ten miles round the 


country—the bills are poſted, the candles bought, the 
ſtage built, the fiddlers engag*d—all on the tip-toe'of 
expectation we ſhould have to-morrow night ani 
overflow—ay, thirty pounds, dear worthy Sir; you 
would not go to ruin a whole community and their fa- 
milies, that now depends on the exertion of your bril- 
liant talents. 

Row. I never was uniform but in one maxim, that i is, 
though I do little good, to hurt nobody but myſelf. 


Lady A. Since thou haft promiſed, much as I prize | 


the adherence to the cuſtoms in which T was brought 
vp, thou ſhalt not ſully thy honour, by a breach of 
thy word ; for truth is more ſhining than beaten gold 
—play, if it can bring good to theſe people. 

Now. Shall I? | ; 


© Lady A. This falleth out well, for I have bidden all. 


the gentry round unto my houſe warming, and theſe 
pleaſantries may afford them innocent and chearful 


entertainment. | 13 HO 


I" | E Row, 
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7 Sl True, my Lady, your 3 * 
5 though you are; and when we aſk people to our houſe 
we ſtudy to pleaſe tem, not ourſelves; but if you do 
furniſſi up 2 play or two, the Muſes ſha'n't- er 
that churlifſh fellow's barn. 4 815 
ady A. Barn! no, that erden 10 theatre; 
and, in ſpite of the grave doctrine of Ephraim Smooth, 
my friends and en a mn 
. "BF pleaſant couſin. 

"Row. My kind, my iy Lady N — 
brighten up billy Lamp, Carpenters; Taylors, Mana. 
gers, diſtribute your box tickets for my Lady's gallery 
»—come, gentle couſin, the actors are at hand, and by 

ren es you ſhall know all that you are like to know. 
F {Exit Lamps. n and Rover. 


SckNz. — An Apartment i in an = | fron glen 


- . 41 5 Enter HARRY -and. Mip og. 4 R Ar 
Har: Though I went back to Portſmonth a 
with a contrite heart to continue my ſtudies, yet, from 
N m father's angry letter, 1 dread the woeful ſtorm at 
"our firſt meeting; I faney the people at the inn don't 
recollect me; it reminds me of my pleaſant friend, 
bor Jack Rover; I wonder where he is no w-. 
2 Midge: And brings to my mind à 1/1 {NN 
_ ateuaintdce of mine, poor Dick Buſkin. 
Har. Then T-defire, Sir, von tron üs, Bufkin 
"our of your head. 8 | tanie dad 
| Midge. 
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tbink he had any acquaintance in this part of the COun-. 5 


have any ſuſpicieuslooking perſons ng : 


'. Land. Why, Sir, when a man calls for liquor, watt. 
think has got no money, I make him pay before-han 
Sir Geo. Damn your liquor, you CLIT 


public good, or fear of general calamity, ſhould be the, 
from their ſhips; and if our navy is unmanned, . what 


becomes of you and your houſe, you dunghill cor- 
**orant ; ? | 
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Midge. Can't; Sir, the dear, good - natur d, e 
on of- I beg your honour's pardon 7 
Har. Midge, you muſt, ſoon as Pm ereſt,. lep ous 
and enquire whofe houſe my father is at———1 didn't 


try; ſound what humour he's in, and how the 5 
_ nn 1 venture into his preſence. | 
dee 5355 over . | 
Wait. n the room is ready for you to dreſs. (Exit, n 
- Har. I ſhall only throw off my boots, and. 1 1 N 
ſhake a little powder in my hair. 
" e ee 1 ann my curling 3 irons. . 
DEP [Exeunt. 
* Mikes: Six GEORGE and LANDLORD. 
Sir Geo. I can hear nothing of theſe deſerters by 
my firſt intelligence, they'll not venture up to Londen;.- 
they muſt ſtill be lurking about the country—Landlord.. 


' Land. Ves, Sir, now and then. 5 
Sir Gco. What do you do with them? 


poiſe, chattering about your own private affairs, when 


only compaſs; theſe fellows I am in purſuit of, run 


E 2 Land. 
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Land. This is a very abuſive ſort of a Gentleman, 
but he has a full mtr or he wou'd not be ſo ſaucy 
(aide). e Reit. 
Sir Geo. This raſcal, I "a FR not know I'm 
Sir George Thunder wind, ſtill variable, blows my 
affairs athwart each other, not to know what's become 
of my runagate {on Harry and when my Lady niece, 
ſqueezing up the plumage of our illuſtrious family in 
her little mean Quaker's bonnet—I muſt to town after 
—'Sblood! when I catch my ſon ne here's 
| John Dory. 


1 3 7 
— 2 nr + _ n e ee, 
- 


Enter J onx. 
1 | 8 you taken the places in the London coach for me? 
1 Fohn. A hoy! your honour, is that yourſelf? 
| Sir Geo. No, I'm. beſides er Ree” s my ſon? 
| "es What's o clock? 

Sir Geo. Why do you talk of clocks or time pieces? 


all Glais's reckoning and log-line are run wild with 
me. 5 
John. If it's two, your fon i is this moment walking 
| With Lady Amaranth in her garden. 
Sir Geo. With Lady Amaranth? 
4 Febr. If half after, they ve caſt anchor to reſt W 
ſelves among the poſies; if three, they're got up a- 
Sain; if four, they're picking a bit of cram'd fowl; 
and if half after, they're picking their teeth, and crack» 
ing walnuts over a bottle of calcavell˖aa. | 
. Sir Geo. My ſon my dear APs: where did you 
tua. him ? 
Jahn. 


* 


In. 
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Fobn. I Hound him WET e and 1 bound Him 
where he is. 66, 91k HAS 

Sir Geo. What! and * come to „Lady am 

FJobn. No, I brought him there from this houſe, in 
her carriage I won't tell him Mr Harry went among 
the players, or he'd never forgive him (4e 
Oh, ſuch a merry, civil, crazy, Re; 
very picture of your honour. - ye "HE 

Sir Geo. What, he's in high Wart bes PR Haw. 
the-dog—T hope he had diſcretion enough though to 
throw a little gravity over 0 mad humour, before his , 
prudent couſin. - | 

John. He es himſelf upon his knees b before OY 
and that did quite as well. 

Sir Geo. Made love to her already WE ha, 9 
oh the impudent, cunning villain eee _ yy. 


be he. 


FJobn. Indeed he did give her a anal Ab! ! hea a 
chip of the old block. IP 


Sir Geo. 3 ha, ha. e 

John. Oh, he threw his arms about her as enger as 
I would: to catch a falling decanter of Madeira. 

Sir Geo. Huzza, victoria —here will be a We 
of two bouncing eſtates but confound the money 
John, you ſhall have a bowl for a jolly boat to Wim in. 
Roll in a puncheon of rum, a hogſhead of fagar, ſthake* 
an orchard of oranges, and let the landlord drain his 
"OI yonder—a bumper, a bumper, &c. Oe. q 

"M3. Noli. ; 


Ul 
bl 
: 
* 
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Jobn. Then my good Maſter, Sir George, I'll or- 
der a bowl, ſince you're in the humour for it. [Exit, 
Sir Geo. And ſo the wild rogue is this inſtant rattling 
up her prim hPa ts ? _ isn't this he? Left her al- 


; Enter HARRY. | 
Ear J muft have left my cane in this room. 
Eh, my father ! 
Sir Geo. ( Looking af bis 0 J uſt half after four: 
why, Harry, you've wage * haſte in An your 


C walnuts. 


Har. Yes; he has 8 of my krolies with the 
players. (aſide.) Dear father, if you'll but forgive me 
Sir Geo. Why, indeed, you have acted very bad. 

Har. Sir, it ſhould be confidered I was but a novice. 

Sir Geo. However, I aan fink: of nothing now but 
your Benefit. 

Har. Very odd his tig of—=(Afide. YI I thank 


You, Sir; but if it's ber to you, 1 have. done with 


Benefits. 
Sir Geo. If I was not the beſt of fathers, you . 


indeed hope none from me; but no. matter if n can 


but get the Fair Quaker 


Har. Or the Humours of the Navy; Sir. 
t 0e. What! How dare you reflect on the Hu- 
mqurs of the Navy ? The navy has very good humours, 


or I'd neyer ſee your dog's face again, you villain! But 


m cool-—Eb, boy, a fnug eaſy chariot. 
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Har. — deſire my father's ere to 
draw up. nad K 

Sir Geo. e you rogue, ee none; 1 mean n Lady 

Har. ng Sir, Lady Aa che 6 . 3 

Sir Geo. What are you at? I mean that you left chis 
bouſe in... * Hits, 5 

Har. * J left this houſe on wv 

Sir Geo. What, with John Dory ? 

Har. No, Sir; with Jack Rover.. 

Sir Geo. Why John has been a Rover to 8 cage 43 
but now he is ſettled ; I've made him my Valet de 
Chambre. ä 

Har. Made him your Valet! Why, Sir, e did 
you meet with him? | : 

Sir Geo. Zounds! I meet him wan _ meet di | 
on ſhore in the cabin and ſteerage——gallery and 
forecaſtle He ſailꝰd round the world with me. 

r. Strange this: I underſtdod he had been in the 
Eaſt Indies, but he never told me he knew you; but 
indeed, he only knew me by the name of Dick Buſkin: 
Sir Geo, Then how came © be en n to Lady 


Fee 455 eee 


Har. Bring me where of 22 in 

Sir Geo Anſwer me; 8 you wer ene en ber 
1 {6-80 7 40 088k 7 

Har. Not I. N * 

Sir Geo. Ha, this is 4 le 58 Jokin? 8 W his 
en ſeryices. Then you have not been there? 
Har.. 


— ES 
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Har. I don't know where you mean, Sir. 
Sir Ges. Ves, it's all a brag of John's; but 8 
n Enter Joux Do. 
Fobn. The rum and TITEL but as. — the 
OT Or: 
Sir Geo. Fl bed into it, you thirſty old grampus. 
John. Will you? Then I'll make a comical roaſted 
orange. 
Sir Geo. How dare . you brought » my. * to 


Lady Amaranth's? 


dae, And who fays L dt? 
Sir Geo. He that beſt knows only, Dick Buſkin here. 
ne Then Mr Buſkin ks ſhoot off — 


Ar Cs. And 0 ron ad bring ys fan e era. | 
mow. - 155 WES: ͤ ͤ ͤ—— bod 5 

Jon. Why ho fay's I did'n! [roms be, 0 

Sir Geo. There, whe da you tp ou 

Har. I ſay tis falſe. F | 

_ + Fohn, Falſe aten e dale dir Buckſkin if you > 


were a lyon's ſkin Pd curry your hide for this. [Exit, 


Sir Geo. No, no-—Jobn's: honeſt—I. ſee through it 


now the puppy has ſeen her; perhaps he has the im- 


pudence not to like her and ſo blow up this confu- 
nion and perplexity only to break off a marriage. 
Har. What does he mean I'll aſſure your—— } 
Sir Geo. Damn your aſſurance, you ungrateful, diſ- 
obedient ut Pl not part with you till I confront 
you with n 2 face to face; and af 
n 1 


1 
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I prove you have been deceiving me, I' launch you 

into the wide ocean of life, without a rudder, com- 

e grog, or tabac oo u. 
kp OF ACT 111. | Lay 


= 
8 1 
4 

* 


ACT. IV. 


3 ; G4 


SCENE Apr Anazanrh' 8 Hie. 


5 Lavpy ANABANTH, reading. TH . 


e | | 

Tung fanciful flights of my pleaſant couſin exchants 

my ſenſes; this book he gave me to read contain- 
eth good morals, the man Shakeſpear, that did write 
it, they call immortal: he muſt indeed have been fil- 
led with divine ſpirit. I underſtand, from my couſin, 
the origin of plays were religious myſteries; that, freed 
from the ſuperſtition of early, and groſſneſs of later 
times, the ſtage is now become the vehicle of delight. 
and morality ; if ſo, to hear a good play is taking the 
wholeſome draught of precept from a golden cup, em- 
boſs'd with gems, yet giving 'my countenance to have 
one in my houſe, and even to act in it myſelf, proves 
the aſcendancy my dear Harry has over my heart. 
ani Smooth is much ſcandalized at theſe doing. | 


op Ernzan $a. PLN | 

Bob. * ee is now become the tabernacle of 
Baal. 
| 1 4. 


rer e eee 


— NET NS IT IT EOET 


* 


2 ů — —— 
r 


fs LI wum Our, „e 


Lath A. Then abide not in it: 
e Tis full of the wieked ones. Keb, 


Tay A. Stay not among the wicked che V2 
ph. I muſt ſhut my ears. (lend laugh) 


Lady A. And thy mouth alſo, good Sbhrabn 1 
have bidden my coufin Harry to my houſe, and will 
net ſet bounds to his mirth, to n = + qa * 


ſhew my own inhoſpitality. 
Eph: Why doſt thou ſuffer b kim to 10 into the hands 


of thy ſervants books of | tragedies, and books of co- 
medies, preludes, and: interludes— yea, all ludes ; my 
ſpirit doth waz wroth. ''I'fay unto thee, a play-houſe 
is a ſchool for the _ Ov ph ede eee 
primmer of Belaebub. | 


© "Lady A. This is one; mark. ''(reads) Not the 
king's crown, nor the deputed fword, the marttiaF's- 


truncheon, nor the judge's robe, becometh them with 


done half ſo good a grace as merey doth. Oh! think 


on that, and merey then will breathe within your lives 
Iike men new be Ane er ang n Fuck 
words? I 1 41 
Eph. Thy kinſman hath Ae Y fervants ee 
Lady A. To act well is good ſervice. 


Bpb. aero Fer erg for oon en bear 


| Enter JANE, ay? erp of: 
Jane. Oh, Ma'am ! his young honovr, _ x Squire, 


ſays the play's to be As You Like lt. 


1 0 1 like it not. fo 2007 19764 
" S. & : * 


. 
| 
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Jane. He's given me my character; I am to be:Miſs 
Audrey, and brother Sim's to be William of the Foreſt, 
as it were; but how am I to get my part by en 

Lady A. By often reading it. 

Jane. Well, I don't know but that's. as ae as 
any other. n ſtudy . W n, give" us 
Joy. Eis 

Epb. Thy . br 54) 9830 

- Lady. A. Then; do thou go ſkip along with them. 

Epb. Marry, thou ſhoule'ſt- amen 
houſe, and 1 will do thy biddi g. 

Lady A. Ah, eee to _ is end, nhen 


whe hours commands. 


Enter nora 3 " 

No. Oh, my charming couſin, bp 8 
Roſalind ? Are you almoſt perfect? What, old Clytus, 
why you're like any angry fiend broke in amongſt the 
laughing Gods; come, come, Pl have nothing here 
but quips, and cranks, and wreathed ſmiles. 
Lady A. He ſays we. muſt not have this amuſement. 

Row. But I have a voice eee, double n 


Duke's, PR 


1 n Ppt Ben 
——_ The man of fin rubbeth the hair of the horſe 


e Lads: avith a violin. T 
pre Now, if agreeable to your nen mew 
go over your Tong. 
[ 


_ Za A. 


4 ODOT pm Yer 9m Wee 
————— RE Ra 


Eros oe CAN na: <1, Ei tO Eat Hare yam, OA 0 "OO 
- "nA N e , FIR. _ 
— — 
* 2 ” 


r 
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1 A. Pm content. * £234 
1 begins to play, Ephraim en bis elbow 
-  evhich puts him out of TIO again—Eoh: 
raim joggs as before.]' All 
Tamp. What, Sir, do you ee | 
Nou. ww do, my gg be eee 
Rebe 
Epb. Friend, this is a land of liberty, and Pre as 
— right to move my elbows; as thou haſt thine, 
(Rover puſbes him) Why doſt thou do fo, friend. 
Row. Friend, this is a land of liberty, and I have as 
much right to move my elbows as thou haſt to move 
thine. (puſbes him off.) A fanatical puppy. 
Lady A. But, Harry, do you _ of un act 
in theſe follies yourſelves? 
Nov. Aye, and ſcramble for the top parts as eager 
* for ſtars, ribbands, place, or penſion. Lamp deco- 
rate the ſeats out ſmart. and theatrical, and drill the 
ſervants that I have given the ſmall parts. Exit Lamp. 
Tady A. I wiſt'd for ſome entertainment, in which 
people now take delight, to pleaſe thoſe I have invited, 
but will convert thoſe follies into a charitable purpoſe : 
Tickets of this play ſhall be delivered to my friends 
gratis, but money to their amount I will, from my 
own purſe (after rewarding the aſſiſtants) diſtribute a- 
mong the indigent of the village; thus, while we amuſe 
our friends, and re ee we we ſhall 


make 9 Nee. 
+ Row. 


8 * 


jall 


ſhip—but will that be honeſt ?—ſhe's nobly born 


England, and what muſt ſhe imagine when Pm diſco- 


1 ſhould poſſeſs her hand and fortune, inſtead of loving, 


roof. What beau is here ?—aſtoniſhing! my old rot. 
hs friend. (its doaun unperceived.) 
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to blow me; L may, I think, marry her angelie Lady- 


though I ſuſpect I had anceſtors too, if I knew who 
they were. I entered this houſe the pooreſt wight in 


vered ?—that I'm a ſcoundrel; and conſequently; tho? 


ſhe'll defpiſe me. (its) I want a friend now to conſult 
—deceive her I will not poor Dick Buſkin wants-mo+ 
ney more than myſelf, yet this is a W Im ſure 
he'd ſcorn— no, no, I muſt not. 18 
l Enter eee i 
Har. Now, I wig my paſſionate father hors 
vinced that this is the firſt time I was ever under this 


* Rows I don't know- what: to do. n ft NR 
Har. Nor what to ſaye Fa} n: 0 N 
Row. Dick Buſkin, ha, wy Pte, Jead fellow= 
think of the devil, and I was juſt thinking of ou 
*pon my ſoul, Dick, I am happy to ſee you. is 

Har. But, Jacky how the devil have wm Wound me 

8 F il4 44-7 rr 71 7 
- Hed Found you, Fa FR 1 e Koni the che 
vou found i me out — oh, the news of my: intended play 
has brought you. e 2 
Har. He does not as yet know: ih q a 60 1 n 
carry it on. (ade). Then you have broke your en- 
* gagement 


- LOS 
NC - 
+," ha 
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gagement with Truncheon, at Wincheſter —figu- 
ring away in your ſtage cloaths too, rena me 
what you are at here, Jack? 

e Will a be neigh wath your J acking, rm now 

"Har. — 8 E 

Nov. I've been | profes into this ſervice wy an old 
man of war, who found me at the inn, and infiſted 
Im ſon to Sir George Thunder. In that character, I 
flatter myſelf, I have won the n, of the charming 
lady of this houſe. 

Har. Now the myſtery is ee eee it's my 
friend Jack has been brought here for me.— Do you 


8 Am the young gentleman they take you for? 


"Row. Not I; but 1 flatter myſelf he is honoured 1 in 
a bn YAY, 

Har. Upon my foul; Jack, you're a tight n 

' Row. Now I can put ſome pounds in yourſpocket— 
you ſhall be employed—we're getting up As Lou Like 
It let's fee in the caſt, have I part for you—egad, II! 


take Touchſtone from Lamp, you /ſhall have it, my 


boy I'd reſign Orlando to you, with any other Roſa- 
ke but the lady of the manſion plays it herſelf, 
Har. The very lady my father intended 11 me. nt 


Do you love her, Jack? 


Rom. To diſtrattion—but I'll not wi her. : 

Har. No—why ? Bi ED 

* Raw, She thinks me a gentleman, and I' not con- 
— I'm a raſcal; FI 80 on with our play, as the 
e 


the 
uce 
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produce is appropriated to a good purpoſe, then lay 
down my *Squireſhip, bid adieu to my heavenly Roſa- 
lind, and exit for ever from her houſe, poor Jack Rover. 
Har. The generous fellow 1 ever thought him, and 


he ſhan't loſe by it if I could make him believe (ae) 


— Well, this is the moſt whimfical affair you've an- 
ticipated me you'll ſcarce believe that I'm come here 
purpoſely. to paſs myſelf for this young ee gg 

Ro. No. Sh 

Har. I am. | | * e e 

Sir Geo. (without) Harry, where a are ou. 

Rov. Who's that? | | 

Har. I'll try it—my father will be eg next | 
no matter. (afide) | | | 

Rov.. Somebody called e if the tet; 
Simon Pure, that i is, ſhould be n I'm in a pure 
way. 

Har. Be quiet, that's my confederate, he” 8 to. per- 
ſonate the father, Sir George, he ſtarted the ſcheme— 
having heard an union was intended, and Sir George 
immediately expected, our plan is, if I can, before his 
arrival, flouriſh myſelf into the lady's good ey and 
whip her up, as ſhe's an heireſs. 

Row. So, you have turn'd fortune Wunden ; Then 
*twas for this plan you parted from me on the road, 
ſtanding like a figure-poſt, you walk up this way, and 
I'll walk down this—why,. Dick, 1 did not know. 4 
was ſo great a rogue. 

F 2 | Har. 
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Har. I did not know my — en 
vinc d by this experienced ſtranger. | 
-* Rev. He mult be a damn'd 8 old ſcoundrel 
phe ke, do I know him? . ral | 

Har. Why, no, I hope not (afide) _ | 

| Rev. I'll ſtep down * and en the honour of 
Anne his „ e 

- Har. Stop, I wou'dn't have l dow hurt, neither. 

 Rov. What's his name? 

port His name is Abrawang. | | 

ov. Abrawang, Abrawang.—I never Kean of bim 

| ge ex 3 why did m let him e chant Into 
this ir tor a 5 

Har. Why, faith, I would wok been off 1555 but 
when once he takes a project into his ane 


. ean t drive it out of nim. . 81 rhe} 
- Rov. Yes, but 1 en my y drive 1 RO into 
Wincheſter goal. 1 1 8 ele 


Har. Your Cdn our 8 3 has A0 
me aſhamed of myſef—Harkee,: Jack, do you- puniſh 
and frighten my adviſer, do you ſtill keep up your cha- 
racter of young Squire Thunder you can eaſily do 
_—_ as he, no more n py has ever ſeen the 
| 1 But, by 5 desen, ru not Uds fue a damm-d 
togue ö 77 
Har. Tes, but Jack; Mons can A her for- 
tune is a ſnug thing; beſides, if you: love each other, 
I tell you | £9042 N ad 
ARM. | 4 Rov. 
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Rov. Hang her fortune—my love more noble than 
the world, prizes not quantity of dirty lands oh, Dick, 
ſhe's the moſt lovely think of her condeſcenſion 
why ſhe conſented to play in our play, and you, thall 
ſee her, you rogue, you ſhall. WE 

Her worth being mounted on the aid ag; 
Through all the world bears Roſalind. 1 
Har. Ha, ha, ha, this is the drolleſt adventure 


Rover little ſuſpects that 1 am the identical Squire 


Thunder that he perſonates— I'll lend him my charac- 
ter a little longer — yes, this offer is a moſt excellent 
opportunity of making my poor friend's fortune, with» 
out injuring any body. If poſſible, he ſhall have her, 
I can't regret. the loſs of charms I never knew, and, 
for an eftate, my father is competent to all my wilhes, 
Lady Amaranth, by marrying Jack Rover, will gain a 
man of honour, Which ſhe might loſe. in an Earl it 
may teaze my father a little at firſt, but he's. à good 
old fellow in the main, and when, I think, he cgmes 
to know my motive! Eh, this maſt be ſhe—an ele- 
gant woman, faith—now for a ſpanking lie, to conti - 
nue n. belief that Jack is the man ſhe e 
him. 670-14 f rat tal 
whe oh e, Lav Aa "vil 
222 Who:ari-thous wut pa 
ar. Madam, Pe ſearce time to warn you againſt 
Mr you're in, of being er Ds your 
uncle, Sir George. 1 
Lady A. How ! 4 tos ted 


7 F 3 | Har. 
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Har. He has heard of your Ladyſhip's partiality for 
his ſon, but is ſo incenſed at the irregularity of his 
conduct, he intends, if poſſible, to deſinherit him, and 
to preſent me hither, to paſs me on you for him, de- 
figning to treat the poor young gentleman” himſelf as 

an impoſtor, in hopes gg 'bunifte _ ond TOW 
heart and houſe. / 3 

” Lady A. 1 thank thee, | halts for 1989 caution—is | 
Sir George ſuch a parent—what's thy name? 

Har. Richard Buſkin, Ma'am, the ſtage is my pro- 
feſfion—in the *Squire's late excurfion we contracted 
an intimacy, and I faw fo many good qualities in him, 

.- that 1 could not xhink of being the inſtrument of his 
ruin, ner deprive your Ladyſhip of ſo n a huſband 
as T am certain he will n Jenn 

OE A. Then Sir > "intends to aifown bake 

Har. Ves Ma'am, F've this moment told the young 
. ore, of it; he's determined, for a jeſt, to return 
—— by 999 to treat Six" berge him- 

lelf as an h p˙Dſter. eee 

Tay A. Ha, ha, ha, *twill be a 12 n and 
indeed what my uncle deſerveth, n "_ cruel inten 

tions both to his ſon and me. | KAT. e 

Sir Geo. (without) What, has he run away agate? 

Tac . That's my uncle — 

Har. Les here's my father, FS ſtanding out that 
Im not his fon, will raiſe him into the heat of a battle, 
ha, ha, ha. (ade) Here he is, Madam, 1 

A os 


Euer 
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<> ter Sm GBOAGSE if il 
2 mY a Well, my Lady, was'n't it as. my wild rogue 
ſet you, all in theſe: calcavell capers, you've been cuts 
ting in the garden. Lou ſee here I have brought him 
into line of battle again you villain, why do you drop 
a ſtern there, throw a ſalute ſhot, buſs her bob-ſtays, 
bring to, and come down eee as a maſts "_ "wg 
- Cady A. Uncle, who is this?: 
Sir Geo. Who is he —egad, that's an odd. 3 
to the ſellow that has been cracking your willngts:. 
Lady A. He's bad at his leſſon. 
Sir Geo. Certainly, when he ran from ſchool—why 
don't you ſpeak, you lubber, you are curſed modeſt— 
before I came, twas all down among the poſies; here, 
my Lady, take from a father's hand, 1 mne 
2 A. That is what I may not. 1 
Sir Geo. There, 1 e you would dead whats 
you fa D 9 F T6048 
551% enen $2 Het . 
Lady A. (Takes Rover 4 5 WR take focus my 
band Harry Thunder. l e wal 
Sir Geo. Eh! © : N 
Row. Oh, this i is you am Sir Georg{opart 


Harry.) 25 N 
* — Vos been ling the Lady, and ll ſeem 
ie humour him. 1 Ge 
Rees I ſhan't; tough bow do you h. 
| fie Ge Ane ag S 

e il. e $7 yy 1 
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Rov. You look like a good actor; aye, that's very 
well indeed. Never, never loſe fight of your charac- 
ter; you know Sir George is a noiſy, turbulent, wicked 
old knave; bravo! Pout your under lip, purſe your 
brows: Very well; but damn it, Abrawang, you 
ſhould have put a little red on your noſe— mind a 
rule, never play an angry man without a red noſe. 

Sir Geo. I'm in ſuch a fury. 
Row. Well we know that. 

Lady A. Who is this ? 

Sir Geo. Some puppy unknown. 
Tady A. And you don't know this gentleman ?. 
Dow. Excellent well! he's a fiſhmonger. 

Sir Geo. Ah, What! 5 

Lad) A. Yes; father and fon are determin'd not to 
know each other. 

Row. Come, Dick, give the Lady NPV FRG of your 
talent Motleys, your only wear, ha, ha, ha, a fool 1 
We a fool i in the foreſt Here comes Doi 

29 Enter AN E. | 

Har. n ini trip, Aude Fu fetch up your 

Jane. La! warrant, me | TL 

Sir Geo. *Sblood ! what's this? 4. H 

Har. A homely thing, Sir, but ſhe's my own. 


Sir ty Your's, you moſt audacious 1—What, this 
AubK nh nag 62423, AB a WS aint | 
Jane. 1 thank the Gods for my HS GARY * 

Lady A. (To Rover.) You know this a \6 "hy 
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Ro. My friend, Horatio; I wear him in my heart 
yea, in my heart of hearts, as I do this (LH her.) 
Sir Geo. Such freedom with my niece, before my 
face. Do you know that Lady? Do you know MY ſon, . 
Sir? PPE 
Row. Be quiet; Jaffier bas diſcovered the i plot, and 
you can't deceive the ſenate. | 7 
Har. Les, my conſcience would not let me * it 
through. : 
Rove. Aye, his I PPE. Ins aboutthe Nw of 
his heart, ſays good Launcelot and good Gobbo, or 
as aforeſaid vod Lei ae take to thy heels 
and run away. 
Sir Geo. Why, my Lady, er- and 
to puppy unknowns; jus {+ 
Jane. Ma' am, I forgot to 5 bel you, our old aur. 3 
"ur bour Banks and his ſiſter wants ou. 
I : Lady A. I come. Uncle, I've- heard thy father was. 
. kind to thee; return that kindneſs to thy child if 
the lamb in wanton play doth fall amongſt the waters, 
bur the ſhepherd taketh him out, inſtead of plunging him 
in deeper till he dieth though thy hairs now be grey, 
I'm told they were once flaxen; in ſhort, he's too 


„ & K & 7 


2 old in folly, who cannot excuſe youth. Exit. 

Sir Geo. Im an old fool! well, that's damn'd eivil 

his of you, Madam Niece ;, and I'm a grey; ſhepherd, with 

| his lambs in ar ann as for . Mr Sm 
11 15 


* 7 
* by * 8 
Fes Air 1 I $ 1 z . "New 
eh {= 3 g ; 3 1 4 
q N F \. 4. 
* . 1 
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Nov. My dear Abrawang, give up the game; her 
Ladyſnip in ſeeming to take you for her uncle, has 
been only humming vou What the devil, don't you 
think the divine creature knows her own true-born 
uncle? 

Sir Geo. Certainly, to be ſure ſhe knows me. 

Row. Will you have done ?—Zounds, man, my ho- 
noured father was here himſelf this day—her ladyſhip 
knows his perſon. 


Sir Geo. Your honoured father, and who the devil's 


your honour'd ſelf ? 


Nov. Now, by my father's ſon, as myſelf, it 


ſhall be ſan, or moon, or W b. fil 
ceroſs'd and eroſsꝰ d! 

Sir Geo. What do you baw! out to me um Che- 
ſhire-cheeſe for? 

Row. And I ſay, as the ſaying is, your friend We 
told me all ; but to convince you of my forgiveneſs, in 
our play, as you're rough and tough, I I caſt + your cha- 
racter the wreſtler— Pl m _ Rug 15 heels 
before the whole court. HE, | 

Sir Geo. P—why, dam'me, l- sd you, you 
— chick of an old pelican (lifts up his e 

hs Enter Joux Dox Y. 

Enes What are you at here, eudgelling 8 a- 
bout 3 Mr e Pve a Pee Mr. to your 
in private eee 
Kr Geo. Buckſkin take that HLH * 

F 
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- Row, Why, dam me, Mr Abrawang, you're a a moſt 
obſtinate Dromedary—— 


Enter Lame aud Tas: 


Tae All the world's a ſtage, and all men and wo⸗ 
men 
Sir Geo. The men are rogues, aud the women buf. 
fies. (Beats Ben of lang ſtrikes Rover.) 
; [Exit all but Rover, 
Row. A blow, Efſex, a blow, an old raſcally impoſ⸗ 
tor; ſtigmatize me with a blow I muſt not put up 
with it. Zounds! I ſhall be tweak'd by the noſe 
all round the country. If I can get the country lad to 
ſteal me a pair of piſtols, ſtrike me, ſo may this arm 
daſh him to the earth like a dead dog, deſpiſe, pride, 
ſhame, and the name of villain light on me, if I don't 
bring you down Mr Abrawang. 2 [Exits 


SCENE. — Changes to another room. 
Buber LADY AMARANTH and BANKS. | 


Hb. Madam, I would have paid the rent of my 
little cottage ; but I dare ſay it was without your 'La- 
dyſhip's conſent that your Steward has turned me out 
and put my neighbour in poſſeſſion. , 

Lady A. My Steward oppreſs the poor ! I did not 
know it indeed. ; 

Banks. The pangs of erer I could bear; but 
the innocent partner of my misfortunes, my unhappy 


Lady 


, y * N 4 1 A 4 8 2 * * — 
LR. * 7 3 2 2 ; 
* N : 4 , f Au ; Y. ' RY 7 8 KS => > 
bd 3 >» Ws. io N of $ 1 ; 
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_-. Lady A. 1 did defire Ephraim to ſend for thy fiſter; 
did F 
let her come to minen 

: Banks. The hand of miſery hath. Sens me beneath 

| 555 notice. 
my Lady A. Thou, doſt miſtake z to vt my aftance 
is the xe claim to my attention let me ſee her. 

(Exit. Banks) I could chide myſelf that theſe paſtimes 
2 have turned mine eyes from the houſe .of woe. Ah, 
think ye proud and happy. affluent, how many in your 

ncing moments pine in want, drink the ſalt tears 
their morſel the bread of miſery, and ſhrinking from 

the cold blaſt into their cheerleſs hovels 2. 


Enter Bax KS Introducing AMELIA. 


fs Madam, here is my ſiſter, | Exit. 
Lady A. Thou art e 81 feel myſelf intereſt- 
ed; in thy concern. Fe. 9199 r 
"Mow: Madam 7 


25 Zady A. 1 judge thou wert not t always 8 tell 
me thy condition then, 1 ſhall better know how to ſerve 
thee; is thy brother tby ſole kindred ?' . © | 

Am. I had a huſband and a fon. 8 . 

Tad A. Widow, if 1 don't recal images, tho 

| Wouldelt forget impart to me thy ſtory, tis rumour d 
in the village thy brother was a clergyman, tell me. 

Amn. Madam, he was; but he has loſt his N pa- 
tron, and he's now poor and unbeneficed. 


— 22 A. But * huſband, 60853 50 


24 
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Am. By this brother's advice (now twenty yrars 


fince) I was pre vailed on to liſten to the addreſſes bf a 
young ſea officer, for my brother had been chaplain in 


the navy; but, to. our ſurprize and mortification, we 


diſcovered; by the honeſty of a ſailor, in wliom we put 
confidence, that the Captain's deſign was only to decoy 
me into a ſeeming marriage; our humble friend intreat- 


ed of us to put the deceit on his maſter, by concealing . 


from him that my brother was in orders; he, flattered 
with the hopes of procuring me an eftabliſhment, gave 


into n N Þ, and eee the cere- 


mon one 7934 * 


Lady A. Duplicity, even uch 4 wad — 5 is il. t 


Am. Madam, the event has juſtified your cenſure, 
for my huſband, not knowing, himſelf really bound by 
any legal tie, abandoned me I followed him to the 
Indies; diſtracted, till ſeeing Him, I left my infant at 
one of our ſettlements; but, after a fruitleſs ſearch, on 
my return, I found the friend, to whoſe care I com- 
mitted my child, was Compelled'to retire from the ra- 
vages of war, but where I could not hear rent with 
agonizing pangs, without a child or huſband, I again 
ſaw England, and my brother, wounded with remorſe 
for being the cauſe of my misfortunes, fecluded himſelf 
from all Joys of ſocial liſe, and invited me to partake 


the comforts of ſolitude in that aſylum, from whence: 


we have both juſt now been driven. 


Lady A. My pity can do thee no good, yy un I 


oy thee; but reſignation to what muſt be, may reſtore 
0 peace; 
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peace; if my means can procure thee comfort, they 


are at thy pleaſure—comelet thy griefs ſubſide—inſtead 


of thy cottage, accept thou and thy e ee con- 
venience that my manſion can afforo. 
Am. Madam, I can only thank -you . 
Lady A. My thanks are here come thou ſhalt be 
chearful I will introduce thee $6; my ſprightly couſin 
Harry, and his father, my himorous ancle-=we have 
W going ee ere N HA 
TY LENO ag a n =" _— 
Pm merry—the Tweeteft joy of wealth and power is 
to cheer one another's drooping heart, ad 880 from 


the pallid cheek the tear of ſorrow... | 
: | _ END oF ACT e, 
$47 i337 Ft ou 1 


fr} ACT. V. | 4 ; j ; Its 5 
SCENE.—4 Road. . 
Enter three men dreſed as ; Sailore. 


«roo hin bobal tt Sailors 
) TELL, 5 as eden? 

dad Sail. We've long been upon our ſhifts and 

after al our tricks, twiſts, and trirns, as London was 
too hot for us, a trip to Portſmouth was à hit. 

It Sail. Aye; but ſince the caſh we touched upon 

ding to be able bodied ſeamen is now come to 

the 


"NG - * - 


the laſt ſhilling, and as. we deſerted, means of freſh. 


ſupply muſt be thought on to take us to London. 


| 2d Sail, Aye, now to recruit the en rer enen 


bazarding the neck. 


xſt Sail. By an . 3 on the abe 5 
vonder, there are collectors on this road, thirty guineas 
offered by the quaker lady, owner of the eſtates round 


here I wiſh we could knap any ſtraggler to bring be-. 
fore her, a quaker will only require * r an Warp 
ve might pick up this thirty guineas. 


ad Sail. Ves, but we muſt take care, f we fall into 
the hands of this gentleman that's in purſuit of us 


?Sdeath, is not this his man, the old boatfwain'? E 


iſt Sail. IG 1 think- we TO * _ 
for him. | 

2d Sail. Let's keep up our cena of * lers, we 
may get ſomething out of him; a pityful ſtery makes 


uch an impreſſion on the foft heart of a true tar, that 
he'll open his hard hand and drop you his laſt guinea 
Lif we can but mum we 


bave Din _—_ mind me.. 


"Roa To OHN. 6 pig | 


John. To rattle my lanthorn, Sir Gone? 8 temper 
now always blows a hurricane, AE 
2d Sail. What cheer? 
Jobn. Ha, boy. 


. It. Sail. Bob up with your ſpeaking trumpet, 
and Sail. D'ye ſee, brother, this is the thing 


G 2 | Enter 


190 nenne,, 


Enter Six GEORGE bebiiid, unte. 
We three hands, juſt come home after a long voyage, 
were preſſed in the river, and without letting us ſes 
our friends brought round to Portſmouth, and then we 
entered freely cauſe why, we had no choice then 
we run We hear ſome gentleman's in chace of us, 
and as the ſhots are all out, we'll ſurrender. 
Fobn. Surrender then you have no ſnots left, indeed 
let's ſee ( teling bis pocket) J hav'n't the loading of 
a gun about me now, F ſame nt; 3 
is a bitter e U o ˖²ãůͥ&'A d.. 
Sir Geo. (aide) ae Soliton Im a pet nd 
John. Meet me in an hour's time in the little wood 
vonder, Pl] raiſe the wind to blow you into a ſafe lati- 
tude Keep out to "ip my maſter” s the 88 our 
- certainlyiſplitupons'- 5114 ly hd 29d ca? 
2d Sail. Wande the bn me we ever fare you; but 
eee Wp for * never knew one e ſeaman 
| e anothe. [. Eeunt Men. 
Sir Ges. Then they haut been ppefed ran blame 
chem ſo much for running awayͥͤ ͤ 42 7 240%: 
John. Yes, Sir George would certainly hang en. 
Sir Geo. Vou lie; they ſhall eat beef and drink the 
King's health—run and tell * 10— _ Fit tell 
them myſelf. 38 1 


FJobn. Now you are — ot 2 kind gentleman, 
as you uſed to be. 1 8 


Sir Geo. Since theſe idle rogues are inelined. to re- 
turn to their duty, they ſhan't want ſea ſtores; take 


2 
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this money——but I'll meet them myſelf, and adviſe. 
them as I would my own children«. 2 unnich 1 
e Weed... has mee Makes. 
Enter RovER,. with piſtols; Bin 
Which way did this Mr Abrawang take 
= : denen I think, has no ſuſpicion of my intention, 
and ſince Sim has, without making an alarm, procured 
theſe piſtols, ſuch a choleric ſpark will fight I dare 


fay. If I fall, or even ſurvive this affair, I'll leave the 


field of love and the fair prize to the young gentleman 
P've perſonated, for I'm determined to ſee Lady Ama 
ranth no more Oh, here comes Abrawang. 


— 


Enter Sin Grone 8 


Sir Geo. Now to relieve theſe ſea nd muſt 
be hovering about this place——Ha, puppy unknown. 
Row. You're the very man I was ſeeking —— 
you're not ignorant, 3 2 ;Þ 5 ee 
Sir Geo. Mr What? 2 * 
Rov. You'll not reſign your tidle=—od, « very rently FY 
indulge. e Pers Wan n 3 
me with a blow. Fab an W 5306 
Sir Geo. Didn't hurt you. | "25 
Row. Sdeath, Sir, but let me — like pati 
man; as it's my pride to reject I no man 


as offer me an n To b eee e a 
— in rank we're equal. h lee 


el „ 5 


„ rene Orr e657 21:7 
Sir Gea: Are we, faith th. mers, of ai this i, 
we rei to fight.” : 0 11 $8. ; LiF 2 4 Sx * SITE pe * P 


Row. Sir, you have marked in me an indelible fan 
_ to be waſh'd out by my blood. | 

Sir * an I've. os one a en 8 to > fightin 

EY? What's n Sir » WES {46546 
i, _—_ pans That you're too brave a lad to hd e Hud. 

v. Brave, 200 * at Verb I wear me 3 
r 5 1 Re 2s | 
Sir Geo. ende I like a bit of l n't 
Ha a morſe} a long time don't know when I ſmelt 
gunpowder, but to bring down a woodeock. 
Row. Take your ground. 

Sir Geo. I'm ready but are we to thruſt wh bull- 
ruſhes, like two frogs, or like two ſquirrels, pelt one 
another with nut-ſhells, for FD fone cg wea⸗ 
2 here. E668 |; 

: Row. Oh, yes, Sir; teh are the hn J 

Sir Geo. Well, this is bold Wark: * a JO to 
give battle to a King's ſhip. 

Now. Try your charge, Sir, and W . 

Sir Geo. I wou' dn't wiſh to fink, burn, or deftroy 
what I thought was built for good ſervice, but dam'me 
I don't bring wing to you, to teach you better man- 
ners, fo take care, or Pl put ſome red on your noſe. 

Enter three men without ſceing Rover. 
iſt Sail. Ah, here's the hem fellow has brought us 
_ A Pol A e ee 
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And Sail. We're betray'd, it's the very gentleman 
that's in purſuit of us, and this promiſe was only a de- 
coy to throw us into his power—the piſtol! (a ſae) 

Sir Geo. Good charge (trying tbe charge, the men 
rub forward, and one of them btn — e 3 
bim.) Ha, boys. 

2nd Sail. You'd have our Mer, and _— yours. 
(Rover runs to his aſſiſtance, and W the n out 
of his hand they run .) | | 

Row. Raſcals! ( purſues them.) 1 
Sir Geo. (takes up the pi fot) My brave lad, ru 
(ging.) | 

8 Jann Sg 23 

John. No, pan ſhan't. (ps bim.) 

Sir Geo. The rogues will 

Jobn. Never mind the rogues. (a piftol fired without) 

Sir Geo. S blood, muſt 1 . NE; preſerver edi 
( Aruggling. ) 

John. I'm your preſerver, and I will pens but ry 
bring you out of harm's way. rot 

Sir Geo. Though he'd fight me e LAH | 

John. We all know you'd: fight the n devil. 

Sir Geo. He ſav'd my life. 

e I'I ſave your life—(avhips i up, 
* noble little jolly- boat. ¶ Exit, carrying Sir Goo. * 


' SCENE Baux 8 Houſe... 


uy GAMMON, BAN ks, and rd 
Pg Boy, go on with the inventory. 


; 
4 


5 San, How e toay hon me, when 
I wanted to practiſe my part. 1151 

Banks., This proceeding is too e ima an 
execution on _ wretched: T_T W when 1 
thought | 

' Gam. * you've gone up to the big houſe with 
your complaint—her Ladyfhip's ſteward, to be ſure, 
has made me give back your cottage and farm, but 
your goods I ſeized for my rent. 

Banks. Leave me but a few neceſſaries; by my own 
labour, and the goodneſs of my neighbours, I may ſoon 
redeem what the law has put in your hands. 

_ Gam. The affair is now in my lawyer's hands, and 
Plaintiff and defendant chattering about it is all ſmoke. 
Sim. Feyther, don't be ſo cruel to Mr Banks. 
Gam. I'll mark what I may want for myſelf——ftay 
you and ſee that not a pin's point be removed. [ Exit. 
Sim. (tearing the paper.) Dam' me, If I'll be a watch 


dog to bite the poor, that I won't. Mr Banks, as my 
feyther intends to put up your goods to auction, if you 


eould but get a friend to buy the choice of them for 
you again; fifter Jane has got ſteward to advance her 
a quarter's wages, and when I've gone to fell corn 
for feyther, I've made a market penny now and then 
it isn't much, but every little helps. (offers a purſe.) 
Banks. 1 thank you, my 1 en boy, but r 
OT EN” F a | 
A en as RO Rn ar T1 TE 1 
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Sim. I remember,-about-eight years ago, vb 
me from being drown'd at Black Poole —if 2 not 
take this, li fling it into Black Poole directly 
Banks. My kind lad, I'll not hurt be by 
' oppoling your liberalty.-(zakes the purſe.) en fir 

Sim. He, he, he !—He's given my heart ſuch plea- 
ſure, as I never a nor I'm 8900 my n before 

"Henke <a — a 1G may is his! opinion; 1 
W n, ſtill remember he's your ne, 


5. | [Extt. 

Sim. I win One hs chair, one 4 table, 
(crying out.) 19 5 Fey 457 . 
Enter AMELIA. v3.50 


Am. The confuſion into which Lady Amaranth's fa- 

mily is thrown, by the ſudden departure and appre- 
| hended danger of her young coufin, muſt have prevent- 
ed her Ladyſhip from giving that attention to our. af- 
fairs that I'm ſure was her inclination If I can but 
prevail on my brother to accept of her nene . 
ee what's this? $6 471 » 

Enter Rove, fatigued pF Bend. 

Row. «ae panting, as out of breath.) What a race 
I've got clear of thoſe blood-hounds at laſt; if Abra- 
wang had but followed and back'd me, we'd have 
tickled their cataſtrop, but three to one is odds, ſo 
ſafe's the word. Who's houſe is this Pre run into 
the friendly cottage of my hoſpitable old gentleman 
are you at home? (calls) I had a hard ſtruggle for it, 

murder 


——— — — 


* ——— — — — 


7 WII D OATS 08+ 1 

p- 5 4 > . ” Þ 2. 25 4 7, * TTY * 

76 6 nien | 5 5 44+: 
* ” 


murder was certainly their intent—it was well for me 


I was born without brains I'm quite weak and faint, 


Am. (comes forward) Sir, a'n't you well? 
Nov. Madam, I aſk your pardon Les, Madam, 


very well, I thank you, now exceedingly well——got 
inte a kind of rumpus with ſome worthy gentlemen— 
not gentlemen, but fimple farmers, who miſtook me, 


I fancy, for a ſheaf of barley, for they had me down, 


and their flails flew merrily about my ears, but I got 


up, and when I could no longer fight like a maſtiff, I 
ran ve a 1 dear en pray excuſe 


Am. You en e will ou take any refreſh 


ment ? 
- Rov. Madam, you're 1e une A glaſs of 
ow current wine, if you pleaſe z I think it ſtands 
fomewhere thereabouts. (Ameba fetches a bottle and 
#laſſes.) A Pre the honour of s * 
kealth. 
Am. e Pede hurt, sir. b 
Nov. A little better, but very faint ſtall, I > 41. 
ple of this before, and lik'd it fo: much that—Ma'am 
won't you take another! ¶ He declines) Ma' am if you'd 


been fighting as I have, you'd be glad of a drop. (drinks 


again) Now I'm as well as ao man in eee « 
Few hard knocks though. e + 
Am. You'd better repoſs a little, rap ſeem'd much 


diſrdered gaming im i 


- Rove. Why Madam, ou muſt 0 wat it wWas.— 
Fi Enter 


SP 
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: Euter Sükkirr's Offices 

. ( (Catebes Amelia's chair, be retires alarmed) 
Oo: Come Ma'am, Mr Gammon wants this hair 

L to make up the half dozen abore. 

t '-Row. What's all this? Won. 5 

- Of. Why, the furniture's ſeiz'd on execution and 

, a man muſt do his dutei rg 

l, - Row. Then ſcoundrel know, that a 4151 firſt duty | 

* is civility and tenderneſs to a woman. (takes Ne from | 

1 Officer and throws it back.) | | 

be Am. Heavens where's my wrocber this gentleman 

0 will bring himſelf into trouble. . 


"Of. Maſter, d'ye ſee, Pm u wehr for his ho- 
nour the High Sheriff, 


of Row. Every High Sheriff mould be a e ws : 
ds when he's repreſented by a raſcal he's diſhonoured; 
14 damn it, 1 might as well live about Covent Garden 
* and every night get beating the watch, for here among 
:yroves and theadows, Pub are r with con- 
bel ſtables. | : 
* Of. Come, core, I muſt (again lays paid 
wit ow. As you ſay Sir, laſt Wedneſday, fo it was, Sir, 
pour moſt obedient humble ſervants (rakes chair a ſo! 
125 'tond time from him.) _— Sir have you ever been 
12 2 ao . 13 
bed 80 — Sir, I intend to atonih you, (takes 
75 — RIe eee f cd 


aſtoniſhed ? * * Haan ui 


ter 


” 


% 1714/7 /WIED okrs, ooo 


M Les, but ſee if I don't ſuit you with an action. 
Vo, Right ſuit the action to the word and the 
Word tothe action. See if the gentleman be not” af- 
. dam' me, but II make thee an example. 
M A fine example when erer. EINE by the 
26; cxmpaocs me b avit forging rep 1 Han? Sig 
"Rov. Thou worm and maggot of the law, hop me 
over every kennel * or yau ſhall 15 without my 
cum, dern | | 
0 I don't . your chitords; 4, Seat "v6 
Nep. Thaveatoniſh'd; now VI ye; 
. No Sir, I won't be amazed, but Tee if I PRES 
Rows. Hop: (Beats Officer , threatning) Madam, 
theſe ſort of gentry are but bad company for a lady, 
ſo Ell juſt: fee him to the door Ma am I'm your moſt 
humble ſervant. ef 3 _ 5 Pf 18 Der 30 Exit. 
Am. a e kind] of -enriofity to know who 
this young gentleman is. I find my heart intereſted, 
I can't aceount for it; he muſt know the houſe by the 


freedom he took: but then his gatety, (without. fami- 
liar rudeneſs) elegance of manners and good breeding, i 
ſeem to make him at _— 3 n a6 ha brother = 
Ithigk-muſt know him. sites 


SENILE. GEE Enter Bawits/ * A wo; Ops ns _ 
Banks. Kinks, did you ſee the young s 
| that was here, ſome ruffians have bound and dragg'd 
dim from the dbor on the allegation of three men v0 
mean to ſwear he has robbed e tranny 
him to Lady Amaranth's. E 
I a An. N 


* 0 * 


"a 
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Am. How! he did enter in confuſion as if purſued, 


but I'll ftake my life on his innocenee. PI ſpeak to 
her Ladyſhip, and in ſpite of oalumny he ſhall have juſ- 


ſtice ke wou'dnꝰ't let me be inſulted, becauſe he ſaw 
me an unprotected woman, without a huſband ora ſon, 
and ſhall he want an advocate, brother? ee . 


'SCENE.—Lavy AMARANTH's * 8 


Euter JANE, xÞ 
Fane. I believe there is no ſoul in the houſe bat aps 


Lt, my Lady has all the folks round the country, to 
ſearch after the young Squire; ſhe'll certainly break 


her heart if any thing happens to him. I don't wonder, 


for ſure he's a dear ſweet: gentleman, His going has 


ſpoiled our play, and I had almoſt got my part by heart, 
but I muſt, muit go and do up the room for Mr Banks's 
fiſter, whom my Lady has invited here W ! 
Enter EPHRAIM. 451 | 
Eph. The man John Dory hath catvied e man 
George here in his arms and he locked him up; coming 
in they did look like a blue lobſter with a ſlirimp in ith) 


_ claw, Here is the damſel I love alone. 


Jane. They ſay when folks look in the glaſs, dry 
ſee the black ee n in a glajs) _ N 
he is. 


 Epb. Thou art math in \ vanity. (Looks over ber” 
Jhaulders)}: + | {qt 
Jane Well, — e 


£24, It's natural for woman to e man. 8 
W. 1 Jane. 


| $0. - WILD" OATS; o, 737 


"ig > Vea, but not ſuch ugly men as you are, why 
did you come to frightem me? nee * there's 
nobody here but ourſelves? © . 
- Eph. I'm glad of that; I'm the am, and ent 
the honey · ſuckle, let thine arms entwine me. 
Jane. What a rogue is here, but yonder comes my 
NA TH ſhew him off in his true colours. his ) 
 £þb. Claſp me round. on 
Fan. I will if you will pull off uu hat and | make 
me a low bow. | 
"Eph. Teannot bend my knee, nor take off i my beaver. 
Fane. Then you're very impudent, go along. 
. Eph. To win thy favour, (moves his hat.) 
Fane. Well now read me a 1 out oe that fn 
play book. | 
- » Eph. Read a a book! we ination! but « wil 
thou kiſs me? Bt ra wo 
Jane. 1 kiſs a man, , abomination but 1 _ take 
A _ 
* Eph. Oh, "tis comfort. to the "tp of the eam 
lil ber band) * 
| Enter Lavy AMARA urn. 
Lady A. How! (taps him on 4he ey n 


ee brypoorite + = et ban fle . 
Eph. Verily nas eg I was þ ARS by wn. in 1 

"Hoſes of a damſel. | e e ak 
Tady A. Begone. 8 e 113.360 


Eph. My __—_ is ad cough In move eo un.. 0 
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Lady A. But oh, heav'ns no tidings of my en 
8 Harry. Jane let them renew their ſear en 
Jane. Here's Madam Amelia — but I'll make brother 
Sim look for the young Squire. (Exit. 


Enter AMELIA. 


Au. Oh, Madam, might I implore your * 
with 5 
Lady A. Thou art ill FOOT nil 1 but 1 
hope thou wilt excuſe it, my mind is a ſea of trouble, my 
peace is ſhipwrecked. Ob, had ſt thou ſeen my Cou- 
fin Harry! all who know him muſt be anxious for bis 
ſafety! how unlucky, this ſervant to prevent Sir George 
from giving him that aſſiſtance, which paternal care 
and indeed gratitude demanded, for twas filial affec- 
tion led him to purſue thoſe wicked men, callous to 
every feeling of humanity—they may—yes, my Henry 


1 


e in the opening bud of manlineſs is nipp'd ! - 

John, Heave a-head. (John @avithout.) +, 1\ + 
L Enter JOHN wth SIR GEORGE. 265 \ 

Sir Geo. Raſcal, whip me up like a pound of tea, 
5 dance about like a young bear! make me quit the pre- 
u ſerver of my life, yes, puppy unknown will think me 
8 a paltroon, and that I was afraid to follow and EM 
he him. : | | 

John. You may as well turn into your Nip oe 
) out to night you ſhall not go. (See's n r 
0 of heaven isn't it only look. 
ty. Sir Geo. "Tis my Amelia. 


WIID OATS; e 2 


Jobn. Reer your foreſail firſt, you crack'd her hart 
by ſheering off, and n overfet her by aum 


* „ © & 
ing too. i f 3 


Am. Are you at ten nend to me, my eee 
Lady 4. Seymour! her mind's difturbed—thus is 
mine uncle, Sir George Thunder. ä 
John. No, no, my Lady, ſhe . what flie's 
ſaying, well enough. | 
Sin Geo. Niece, I bave been a villain to this lady, I 
8 but my dear Amelia, providence has done you 
juſtice in part, for from the firſt month I quitted you, 
J have never entered one happy hour on my journals 
hearing that you foundered, and confidering myſelf 
the cauſe, the worm of remorſe has gnaw'd my bers 
Am. You're not ſtill offended with me. bi. 
Sir Geo. Me—can you forgive me -my: offence, _ 
condeſcend to take my hand as an atonement? 
Am. Your hand do 0 wages» we're r mar- 
0 
Sir Geo. Aye, there was my eker, E 
Job. You may fay that. F 
Sir Geo. That marriage, my deary I'm 2 to 
own it — but it was 
+ Fobn: As good as if done by the Chaplain of the 
Eagle. 4 
Sir Geo. Hold your tongue, you ampudent ob, 
you pander, you bad advifer—TI'l-ftrike-my: falfe co» 
lours, Fll Chis the e Lis provided 
Was ·— e | | ö len 
144 ay RS: 77.7.5 
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- John." A good man, and a greater hondur to his 
black, than your honour has been to your ne 
mags the word of a feaman, here he is himſelf. 03 21: 

Enter ann... a6 tet) 

Sir e Your W 5 

Banks. Capt. Seymour! have I FRY 1 Pt 

Sir Geo. My dear Banks, I'll make ng e e 
Amelia ſnall really be my wife. 19 5 

- Banks. That, Sir, my fiſter is already, for a I 
performed the marriage ceremony, which you took 
only as a cloak of one Oy I Was n in 
orders. 3 | 

 Fobn, Now bs the crimp wok the ad 
never told you this, becauſe I thought a man's own 
reflections were the beſt CPs for anne an 
innocent woman. 

Sir Geo. (to Jahn.) Vom ſhall I a Poſt Captain ſis 
this, fink me, if you ſnan't. | 

Lady A. Madam, my inmoſt ſoul W of thy 
cladneſs and joy for thy reformation; (to Sir Geo.) but 
thy prior marriage to this lady annuls the branes. 
and my couſin Harry is not now thy heir. . 
Sir Geo. So much the better, he's an unnatural cus 
but, Amelia, I flatter wa I have an n 
infant N 

Am. Ha, huſband, you had, but ———— }_ 

ts 2 Gone — well, well, I ſee I have anal 
ſerable ſcoundrel— I'll adopt that brave kind lad, that 
wou du't let any body kill me but himſelf, enn 
n H 3 my 


FTE 1 


— — — oy 
— w —— — 
- — * — 


as 3 A victim to — maa 


er ours, en, 717 


my eſtate, that's my own acquiſition my lady marry- 
ang him Puppy Unknown's a fine fellow! Amelia, 
only for him, you'd never have found your 2 | 
Captain Seymour in Sir George Thunder. | 
Am. How! 
Banks. Are you Sir George Thunder? 


» 4 


Enter LANDLORD and 1 8 


Land. Pleaſe you, n they have got a * 
you in cuſtody. 

 Fzh.' Pm come to ſit in judgment, bor there! is a bad 
man in thy houſe, Mary bring him before me. 
Sir Geo. Before you, old Squintabus; . you 
n know I'm a now rent 

ob. I'll examine him. uy | 

Sir Geo. You be damn'd,'PI1 examine him EY 


| tow him in here, I'll give m__ A regen to Wincheſ⸗ 


ter bilbow. 0 1 * 
N "Am. (Aneels | to Sir Gee) Oh, g elbe er 


merey, extend it to this youth, and even fhould he be 


guilty, which from our knowledge of his benevolent 
and noble nature, I think next to an impoſſibility, let 
the ſervices he has rendered us plead for him he pro- 


Zected your forſaken wife, and her nenen 


in the hour of want and ſorrow. 

Sir Geo. Whit, Amelia plead for a W s- 
fider, my love, Juſtice is above bias or partiality; if my 
fon violated the laws of his country, I'd deliver 5 we 


ah 


IP 


— 


4 : : x 2 
de a Ro 
> : 
* N 9 
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Lady A. Oh, my impartial uncle! Had thy coun- 
try any laws to puniſii him, who inſtead of paltry gold, 
would rob the artleſs virgin of her deareſt treaſure; in 
the rigid judge I ſhould now. ao the ns co 
minal. 
Enter Twiren, avith tauo 2 ane 8 * 

Eph. Speak thou. 

Sir Geo. Hold thy clapper, thou—you wretched Per- 
fon, who are the proſecutors. 

5 Call in. 

Sir Geo. Will nobody ſtop his eb ohn carries 
bim up the ftage.) Where are the proſecutars'? ? 

Twitch. There, tell his worſhip the juſtice. - 

iſt Man. A juſtice—oh, the devil !1 thought we 
ſhould have nothing but quakers to deal with. (aide) 


Sir Geo. Come, how did this fellow rob yon? 


rſt Man. Why, your honour, I ſwear : 
Sir Geo. Oh, ho! 
- 1ſt Man. Zounds, we 're in the wrong, this ig'the | 
e ES 
Sir Geo. Clap gk the notches; Gong theſe ſharks. 
Nov. I'm glad to find you here, Abrawang, as I be- 
lieve you have ſome knowledge of theſe — 
Tady A. Heavens, my Couſin Harr )! 20 
Sir Geo. The Devil! isn't that my ſpear. a Br 
n OY My young maſter, what have you been at 
- (undinds him) This rope may be wanted yet. 


= F 1 * ; Enter HARR *. 


Har. My a dear fellow are you ſafe? 


4 


Hanno eee 


Non Ves, Dick, I was nen here. ne I 
NNE Pe ibn bp of 101 03 
Har. A nia eee 4 in eren has ae a eonfel- 
Gan of their villainy, that they- concerted this plan to 
accuſe him of a robbery, firſt for revenge, then in hopes 


to ſhare the reward for apprehending him; he alſo owns 


they are not ſailors but depredators on the public. 

Sir Geo. What, could you find no jacket to diſgrace 
by your wearing than that of an Engliſh ſeaman, a cha- 
racter, whoſe bravery is even the admiration of his ene- 


mies, and genuine honeſty of nn. the e hu» 


man nature? Keep them ſafe.- 

John. Aye, I knew the; rope : would be antes, 
(drives em off.) by ade 
Sir Geo. We vine that the. Juſtice, jos 3 
whom they brought the lad before, is the very man 
they attacked, ha, ha, hadetls: rogues have n. 
to their own ſnare. £5 2062 i 9 odd” 

Rev. r Tea bare lb 
tua; An to W 

Am. Then, Sir George, y you 8 him __ 

Sir Geo. Know him, to be ſure I do. EY 

A Sir George what then you 1 vin nat re- 
ſign your Knighthood ! Madam, I'm happy to ſee you 
again. Ah, how do yau do, my kind hoft ? (za Banks)- 

Lady A. I rejoice at thy ſafety, be ede. ge 
(Tei ccd A N e e 45, 1 


* 
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Sir Geb. Reconcil'd, if I don't love, reſpect and. ho- 
nour him, I ſhould be unw ny of the life he reſcued: 
but who is he? | 
Har. Sir, he ig——— 1 . Hb el a 
Now. Dick, I thank you N your * wiſhes, but 
I'm ſtill determin'd not to impoſe on this Lady. Ma- 
dam, as 1 firſt told that well-meaning. tar, When he 
forc'd me to y en m not the fon of Sir care 
Thunder. ; 
Jebhn. Then I wiſh you was the 3 an nun. | 
and I your father. > 
Har. You refuſe the ee ke pp you, „hans a 
mind to take her my ſeif my dear Couſin. | 
- Row. Stop Dick, if I who adore her won't, you hal 
not, no, no. Madam, never mind what the fellow 
ſays, he's as poor as myſelf, isn't he, Abrawang? 
Har. Then my dear Rover, ſince you are ſo obſti= 
nately intereſted, I'It no longer teize my father, whom 
you here ſee, and in your trolling friend, his very 
truant Harry that ran from Portſmout. ey * 


joined you and fellow Comedians. 


Row. Indeed! | 

Har. Dear Couſin forgive me, if en my 1 
for the happineſs of my friend, I endeavoured to pro- 
mote your's, By giving you a e more sg g 


than myſelf. oy £44,553 
Rov. Am ] to believe, eee is + your uncles 
George Thunder in the room? 1252 \ 


Lady FF © He 1 18. 


- 


. = 
— . of - -— 8 n= 


ZZ Fx tel. ee 
SY 


CE Ee OO a aa 


86 rb Os oH 


„Fee. Then you are in reality; what I've had "the 


Hipudehce to alſume, and have perplex d your father 


with my ridiculous effrontery. I told you y (20 John) 
was not the perſon you took me for, but you muſt 
bring your damn'd Chariot I am aſham'd and morti- | 
fied—Madim, I take my leave.” en 

Bb. Thou art welcome to go. eee a 
Ro. Sir George, as the father of my Stench ir I can- 


| not lift my hand againſt you, but I N Sir, yorn 
| apologize to me apart. . 


Sir Geo. Aye, with pleaſure, my noble buster; 
Now tell me free what dock ſk were launched, „ my 
heart of oak? FE: | et 
Row. I heard in Fögland, Sir; but from my earlieſt 


knowledge, till within a few years I 've been min 1 
| — R a * [ M. i 


Sir Geo. Beyond ſeas—well, and bow Fe 
No. v. It ſeems I was committed an infant to the care 


& a lady, who was herſelf obliged by the gentle Hyder 


Ally to ſtrike her toilet, and decamp without beat of 
drum, leaving me a chubby little fellow, ſquatted on 


a carpet; a ſerjeant's wife alone returned, and ſnatch- 


ed me off triumphant, through _ ny ne, 


e, and carnage. 5 


: Lady A. (to Amelia) Doſt thou mark??? 
21 __ Ws can * r n the name of Ms: town 


Row. To Madam, + the town! was „ Negapatoam. a 
Am. I thank you, Sir. 


1 12 
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3 Rowe An oſſicer, who had much rather act Hotſpur 
on the ſtage: than in the field, brought me up behind 
the ſcenes at the Calcutta theatre, I was enroll'd on 
the boards, acted myſelf into favour; of a colonel, pro- 
miſed a pair of colours, but impatient. to find my pa» 
rents, hid myſelf in the ſteerage of a-homeward-bound 
ſhip, aſſumed the name of Rover, from the uncertain- 
ty of my fate, and having murdered more Poets than 
Rajas, ſtepped on Engliſh ground unincumbered with 
rupees or pagodas,—Ha, ha, ha! would'ft thou have 
come home ſo, little Ephraim? 

 Epb. 1 would bring myſelf home with * money. 

Am. Excuſe my curioſity, Sir - what was the * 8 
name in whoſe care you were left? 

Ro. Oh, Madam, ſhe was the lady of Major Lins 


ſtock, but I heard my mother's name was Seymour. 


Sir Geo, Why, n UF 
wot My for! | at betas and 

, aber! Ive my Charles. n bins) vB 

——_— Tol de lol !—(dantes a hornpipe Pep)—The? | 
I never heard it before, my heart told me he was a 
chip of the old block, your father there. (pointing #0 
Sir George.) | 1:5 10s 46 gbey 

Row. Can itt—— 3 

Am. Yes, my ſon, Sir George 8 i Cap- 
tain Seymour, in reds: of whom "m_ may: have . 
I quitted England. | 


7 #1 
144 a a 


fT 


V 


„ wund obs; en, 


Ro v. Heavens, then have 1 e ee to raife 1 855 
Hands againſt a parent's life. 
Sir Geo. My brave en have I a bon with foi. 
rit to fight me as a failor, yet defend me as a father. 
Lady A. Uncle, you'll recollect twas I firſt intro- 
er this ſon to thee. 
Sir Geo. And I hope you'll next introduce a grand- 


ton to me, young e RP oa you have loft 


your fortutte. | 
Har Yes, Sir—but- I've gained a brother, whoſe 


friendſhip, before I knew him to be ſuch, I prized be- 


fore the firſt fortrine in England. 
Nov. My deareſt Roſalind. 
Am. Then, will you take our Charles ? ? 
"Lady A. Yea; but only on conditions. 
Sir Geo. What are they? JE} ; 
| Lady A. Thou beſtoweſt thy fortune on his. friend 


and brother—mine is ſufficient for us both, is it not? 


Rov. Angelic creature! to think of my generous 


friend. But now for As You Like It; where's Lamp 


and Trap. I ſhall ever love a play, a ſpark from 
Shakeſpeare's muſe of fire was the ſtar that guided me 
through my defolate and bewildered maze of life, and 
brought me to theſe unexpected bleſſings. 

To merit friends ſo good, ſo ſweet a wife, 

The tender huſband be my part for life. 
My Wild Oats ſown, let candid Theſpian laws 

Decree that glorious harveſt - your applauſe. 


—— 7 
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HUNT THE SLIPPER, 


ASE * 


SCENE.—CarTam 9 at his ye 
Gris attending Pen, Ink, e. and a Letter on the 
table, A" Re : * g + 

F287 4 313979 Captains W CSS 5 
FELL, thou art a moſt intelligent FAR o. 

| Glib. Your honour is pleaſed to ad 
Capt. nm an e Sr _ 4 inrepiie 
of face.- | 
Glib. Dear B. you i Evite tis too much: 
Capt. Why faith I can hardly ſuppoſe you fairly re- 
lated to theſe clod-hoppers, your father and grand- 
father who lived fo many years in our family, who ne- 
ver heard a queſtion without holding their mouths wide 

open, nor anſwer'd without ſcratching their heads, 

Glib. Why, perhaps, Sir, my. father ae cut off 
the entail of his eren N e 
3 Well, but | 8 
Glib. And then your honour, I gai in'd all my . 
cal Philoſophy in that great mirror of morality a ſtrol· 
ling company; when yor firſt noticed me, I think we 
play'd Lear ; it went off very well, conſidering that 
'Clocefter had drank rather too much, and I was ____ 
to 9 82 part with my ye out. ISVs - 


2&4 3 Capt. 


* 


| 
5 
| 
| 


| 
ö 
5 
; 
{ 
[| 
[| 


— ——— —1Nᷣ— 


ry HUNT THE SLIPPER. 


Capi l i n d A bak gh 

Glib. But I rather chuſe to 0 nde the o 
attending you in the character of Archer” _ realtze 
the priſon ſcene of Macheath. . 

og You Rres arppr ce err, travsormations 


5: Glibs Negeſiy þ ops tranafornn', me, and. love your 
Honour. - 


Capt. Hom: ſo? 24 1 

Clibh. Row elſe could any one — at that the 5 
lant gay Lat haris (as I iſſed to fay) or in other words, 
that Captain Clement ſhould have left the Royal Hotel, 
and ledge at Billy -Briftie's Vorkſhire ſhoe warchouſe, 
at the ſign of the Hand and Slipper Cranburn Alley 
A pretty ſnop-hill e in the een of 


L Aird . 


Capt. But love, ee Glib, is hot lerelter. 
lib. 8 it ** e yay honour up 
eee are. tat Ul ite; HGH 


Nei 05. erde. vou 3 duch e of Sat 


and: think love like the mt can have it but 
once. | 
— truce is your 5 20d Aa 
of my oppolite neighbours./- 111 [1777s oy 
b. 1 only know as yet old Winterbottom, his 
maden üer aud a young lady landed laſt.night at ther 
ugs a r eee cook's over the aſs! from the 
eee Ws let 8 Joie phed iu: 
4 K K Capt. 


. 


—ͤu—'GAꝓͤ—̈ —— —ää—— — 2 


Capt. And is that all en eee 2 bas 
been able to diſcover? 

lib. Oh no! the Fille ae Chambre deva dat; | of 
the baſket. en pb: SD 21 1 TIS. 

Capt. Pho} eng ng e 
Clin. Not much, I doubt - but to ſnew you I have not | 
been idle, I have been trying the old ſtate contrivance 
of ſecuring the maid, and have been playing Romoe 
upon the oppoſite garret; (for the windows near- 
ly meet) and after having talk'd love *till I was out of 
breath, us'd as many flames as would have heated our 
neighbours oven, and as many fighs as rag "_ = 
again, I found it was all to no purpoſe. 3 

Capt. What, the fair one was inexorable then * 

HClib. Inexorable !—no poor ſoul; I think there was 
no great danger of that (looking at n M and I 
theſe legs never fail, they ſtrike ag— © 

Capt. As I ſhall you, if you cone talk of fometing 
more to the purpoſe than yourſelf 1. 5 

Glib. Well, Sir, ſhe told me ſhe was amd 1 is 
the aunt and the young lady, though they are both 
call'd M/s I think, and the old gentleman- never ſuf . 
fer'd her near his daughter, but in his preſence, _ 

Capt. Then her inclination is for us however But 
you muſt contrive to e bee ee ee 
the young lad). os ions} AAS 

Gib. That e quite: ene bene (ande) 
to Miſs Winterbottom—Oh—that's the young lady 
. met with laſt ſeaſon at Scarbroo. 


5 a | Capt. | 


9 HUNT THE SLIPPER. 


Capt. It is the fame lovely conftant— 


. G1:b. I would not have you too 1 Sis, 
| which is the growth.of this country will ſeldom take 


. root when it is tranſplanted, it will no more grow here 


jr 5th the ſtreeta In the country indeed, 
ee eee * at a 


nn mir e ene 


Capt. I cannot be "att conſtancy, but however 


: — © 118! HRA 


Cub. Is (as I uſed to Wee of Ain) a 
lows muſquet, or in other words, ret leave the 
— nts: 5 $1570 

Capt. That's my determination. g 

Glib. Tis the only cure Love, hw 1s like nen 
de can do great execution with his bow and dart, but 


Me bim, dare never ſtand fire but however I have 


been thinking. —Gadfo, 1 believe 1 have nicked it 
Tis ridieulous enough i but there ean be no harm in 
trying. — what think you of putting the letter into a 
Shpper, ſent to the Lady as from this ſhop, and get 
Billy e GH ARR Ines 
O__ canfoend>l ny lo ir bog yori 
Capt. — do apo 3 
name is not put to it, — veto er wee 
no material diſcovery. 
lib. Well, Sir, while I edn to- Aba the 
letter you had better prime Billy Briſtle to get back 
(Briſtle /acaks uitbaut) Gadſo! Lhear him en the ſtairs 


* 


-— Mr Briſtle, an um —— FAR 
2 Sir. Ahnen b $3: 4 [Exits 
9 Bruuy 1 A A WW 
iA. Sir, din obedient. pn 
re * e — you etna bl 
1 ſee 2 {3 he 
. Brift, I was juſt 83 * Aa ade bed een 
- for Lady Trippet, and theſe ne rr 
man Clumſey. ä Er Ann 
i Capt. You have the honour of ſerving men of the 
g nobility, I hear. l 
' Brift. Yes, Nb eee 
generally get by it, for it is as hard to get any money 


„ from them as to get a ſwell'd 85 out of a new boot. 
it n Dan. Really es a 
e Brit. T 
Þ (pointing to his ſhoes) and when we aſk for our money 
in we have often the mortification of being kick'd out of 
4 the houſe, with a pair of our own re that will ne- 
et ver be paid for. 65 
all Capt. That's hard indeed! !! 
Briſt. Oh Sir, if my credit was not ſolid, and patch'> 
ny by a few ready money cuſtomers, it would' have gone 
ke doaun at heel long + rage 1 hope you find the lod- 
9 ginge.. 0 Sturt Sat AE < 
he Capt. Very convenient, Mr Briſtle, a your 
ck workmen indeed they diſturb: me by their confound- 
JOS ed ſinging I willy they would contrive to warble:in 
Urs A ſoſter key. | 7-4 © L4G) 
Mr 14 — Brit. 


— Ee — . e eee ate 
» 8 
* 


=o 5 1 Dorer. : 
F HUNT THE SLIT 


Brit. Dear Sir 1 OIRAPREN ge 
for my buſineſs ee Ho rant 

Capt. On ſinging? 1 

Brit. Yes, Sir, an on Wie manner af. anging, for 
the hands of my workmen, always keep time to the 
ſong, and was one to ſing © Roaſt Beef, and the other 
« Water Parted from the Sea, the firſt would Finiſh 
à pair of ſhoes before the other could make half one; 
but if you pleaſe I'll give you a ſpecimen. 


P 


Brift. Let me ſee !—I don't deal much in the ſoft 


way, if I could remember the Norfolk Tragedy, or— 


Oh! no, there was a ſong I uſed to ſing after I had 
ſhut up ſhop to Dolly Dabble the Pretty Scullion of 
Clare Market - but ſhe proved falſe for her heart was 


black in the grain, and when I thought to have found 
e ſoft as e ue it was have as ay: N | 


— * 
Come and crown none Billy” 8 ile, 
| Vain's the taſk you now purſue ; }þ 
Leave, oh! leave your pewter Sw; | 


9 5 „Think not they can ſhine like you. 

E : ö Lewe, 0 oh ! ! leave thoſe pewter diſhes, 

* 7 Think not they can ſhine like you. | 
What though curling ſtreams furround Was 


Quick in circling eddies play, 


en might confound we. PO 
Did not that obſcure its rar. l 
3 A | . 


Py F i 7 
* 
8 oh, 
* : 
1 


23 
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Did net that obſcure tits: ray. eiiie Lo tit * } 


© ** 


While you ſcour that radiant Feen n 
Which reflects your roy hug, 
V ho'd not wiſh to be à fuitor, 
0 its bright reflection true!!! 
h ho not with to be a fuitoerr. 

To its bright refleAtion true! e 5 f 


17 


Capt. Bravo! Samak Me Dee u apa 
indeed. 
Briſt. Was 1 to he cane aſe my work 
as well as you, but as to quick movements, I'll give 
you the ſong I ſung at our club laſt St Criſpins 
Day Ae pc ye e or ge rol 
a Spratt 


-* 1 7 , 
— ak 
* * N - 
1 > 


For Fortune s like a tight or flip-ſhoe, 
As Pve heard the poets ſay, | 

Tf tight it galls, if light it trips vou, 

80 I' keep the middling way. 


Tight ſhoes nips you, 1 NH 


_ Looſe ſhoes trips you, 
Nips you, 
Py 7} + _ Trips vou, *4 N 88 11437 23:4 1 2 


a | | 
| 
| 
7 
12 
8 
1 
1 

1 


— 
Nee > p24, tir An. r 


ATR — De AAUõ d. 4 


"So 71 keep the Wia way, Ke. 


Eapt, Ha, ka, ha! Lam w thoroughly — ue 1 


e r 5 45-801} BAS 


- 


CE EIT 


e 
3 
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ee HUNT THE SLIPPER: 


Brit. Convine'd Sir! Why a journeyman of mine 
had near ruinꝰd me by turning metbodiſt, and infecting 


the reſt with the long · winded draw of the tabernacle, 
Capt. Ha, ha, hal- Well I think you. know — 


thing of Mr Winterbottom. 


Brit. O yes, he has lodged at my > WOE ali 
pan's theſe twenty years; he has two ladies, I find 
with him; they're no more alike, I hear, than tan- 
leather and Morocco, but I never ſaw them, for he 


never brought them up to town before. 


Capt. Well, well, but as to the o1d gentleman. 
Brit. Every body knows him, for he is goodneſs 


itſelf, though 1 remember he was going to kick me 
down ſtairs, for bringing him a pair of Cordova boots 
and aſſuring him they were real Spaniſh. n. 


Capt. Then he is fingular enough to love only the 
productions of our U— ono = 37 50 
Briſ. Ves, and hates thoſe of our enemies, which 
is the ſame thing —why he is going to leave my neigh- 
bour the paſtry Cook's lodgings at a minute' s n 


becauſe he heard that be r 


Cap. Indeed! . | 

Br i. Oh yes, 95 what's more, * man tells me 
that when we were at war with Holland, he always 
ſeal'd his letters 8 wafers to ayoid 998 Ne . 
en 5-115 O14 $i | 

Capt. (half afide) If theſe a are des dices, Aa de 
luxuriant ſhoots from the rich vein of a good heart, 


and excreſcences that ſpring from the nobleſt feelings 
NA of 


of humanity.— But. Mr Briſtle, en, Rags Yn 


young A OP; 41 l 
. Brif. As cloſe as WC ʃ•1nuw . off 
* Capt. Well, I know I can truſt near you con- ; 


 trive any method of getting a letter to Miſs. Maria 2 
[= Winterbottom's daughter, who is an old Renee 
d of mine, and how to get an anſwer? 1 4d pods 
n- Hriſt. Aye, there L ſuppoſe the: ſhoe pinches. | 
IC Capt. But you might contrive.- -- \-/ / | 's 
Brift. Stay !—have you taht meaſure of the — 
lady's affections. : 
"wm I flatter nen 1 en not © much-to 0 apprehend . 
there. a A 
BT. But! I doubt yen bare not : got the ee . 
the old lady's foot. 
Capt. No, tis on that eau chiefly, v we are 6 
ged to be ae een 1 * 6 
brought your bill. 10 1 
"Brift: That's a — 2 wayitorkit upon ler 4 Uuadel 
man to gain admittance, why its the er Lon- 
don to have the doors ſlapt in your face. 584, 
Capt. Well, then ſuppoſe, FM 80 as if ſent for in . 
the way of buſineſs? | 
Brit. Why=—why—1 wiſh 8 mi it 7 
how elſe you know the old ſaying, a Maca 
ſhou'd not go beyond hig——— 1 
Capt. Nay, nay, I infiſt uponꝰt —beſides Billy; _ 
c 
6 70 > OUS: 
rift. 


* TY * 
N . 


© 2 — 
— - — — . — — 35h * N 
1 c fore TR” | * 
- * 
4 a — 1 : 


34. 


he 116) ha, ha! you the very og, Captain 


and if I thought it couid be done witfout - 

© Capt. And then your ſpruce dapper wig, Ricking 
1 a yard behind; as if you was running away from 
it, and flying 6ff from the ears as if it was pair'd off 


with your own" cintting knife you are the only 1 man 
in the world for Cupid'b Ai HCA rr... 


Bib. Ha, Ha, HA well well Captain; egad TI 
venture over ſhoes over boots, as the old proverb ſays, 
+ Capt, Well fad then PN inſtantly prepare matters, 


we muſt loſe no time —but hark e eh . 2 


fünch, -you wort figtit fhy after all ?= | 

_Brif. No,—upon my honour !—Pve ſaid — 
dbꝰt Ante P've taken the work in hand, Flt go through 
3 5 it. : 475 | (Eau 


— eee ee 


E TEADOTEGs and SISTER at a Fable, 212. ewor 
ge SER "baſket, ODETTE > I. 


int. Don't tell me, Siſter, 1 cambrict 
ra rather wear a piece of true Engliſh home ſpun, if it 
Was as rongh as a art e Os py _ 
imitate them, Id wear no ſhirt at all. 

"Sip. Nay there you would pay the French a com- 
pliment you never intended; for tlixt Wunden dired 
. : 

min. And if broad cloath can't be 1 without 
Spaniſh wool, I'n be content wth good — 


D N 71 
5 b % ba : 8 
. 9 
1 
: 
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Si. Well, but you carry this to a ae of ridicu- 
hows particularities, 1 
Mint. If loving the manufaQuree of our own coun- 
try be a particularity, Siſter, I am Ms _ that IL re- 
main fingular... ., _ 
Sil. Why, your very le is a l e "21 
and one may tell the ſtate of Europe from your ſnuff. box 


hen you read in the news of French war, flap went 


your Paris box into the fire, and you ſoon paid Spain 


a ſimilar compliment by ſending after it, a pound of 
Havannah; you then took Rappee, but a war with 
Holland made you throw out of the window in a vio- 

lent paſſion a whole cargo of Dutch bran—ha, ha, ha. 


Mint. You may laugh, Siſter, but let me tell you the 


| ſpeculative philoſophy of the preſent age is too ſublime 
for our feelings, till they let the ſpirit of them evaporate - 


If theſe are prejudices I glory in them, and think when 
our country is concern'd not even the ue of an —— 
man ſhould preſerve a neutrality. 


Sz. But a man of enlarged ideas conſiders himſelf 


as a citizen of the world, and is not bound down to 


the partial conſiderations of ſituation and climate. 


Wint. Thoſe people are not ſo indifferent about 1. 
mate as you think for, they ſeldom think fo, till their 


noſe is generally too Hot to hold them, and Siſter, 'Sif 


Si Pray Mr Winterbottom, now we are come to 


town leave off that vulgar term, Siſter I at every word, 


one e would think, you had forgot one es any other 


name. 
Mint. I don” t wonder at your 1 to it, for 


it has been a pretty old companion of yours, and *tis 


likely to continue with you as long as you live—For- 
got ? no no—T muſt have a plaguy bad memory then, 
for I hear it ſounded in my ear a hundred Umes a : day 
with the addition of Miſs to it. 

Sift. Is there any thing ſo extraordinary in that ? 
why don't you call me by my maiden name? you ROW 
the Miſs Wheezy's, Lady Shorum Siſters.— 

Wint. Aye, the three ng and a moſt terrific 
trio they are. 

Sit. Well the AED is old enough to be my mo- 
ther (Wint. coughs as not believing her) Wy are al- 
ways called Miſs. | 5 

Mint. Very true; and 104. 

Sz. You would have one appear old in the very 
prime of life (drawing up herſelf )—why your old cou- 
fin Miſs Macfuſty, who is above fixty, drives through 
Hyde Park every morning in a high Phzton. 

Mint. She is perfectly right, and I would have you 
do the ſame; ſhe has a mind perhaps to give herſelf 


the only poſſible chance of being run away with. 


. Your ſcurrility Mr Winterbottom i 18 ery to be 
equated by your ill nature. 

Hint. Why now, Siſter—E beg pardon Miſs Win- 
terbottom. your maiden name (catching bimſelf ) isn't 


& $idiculous for a perſon of fifty to _ all the airs 
of 


| = 
of a girl of fifteen, and to think no one man can come 


near you without being in love.—you ould leave 
24 


theſe things to your niece. 
Sift, Yes, yes, 1 ſhall take pretty good care of her, 
though her mother had the prudence to ſecure the ho- 
nor of her family by leaving your daughter's fortune in 
my cuſtody, which ſhe forfeits if the marries Withoue 
my approbation of the perſon. 
Wint. 1 pity her fituation, but as the fortune wall 
left to my wife, ſince her marriage, it was in her own 


power—but, however, my utmoſt prudence ſhall be. 


exerted to keep her from any act of indiſcretion that 
may give your avarice the ſatisfaction of the forfeiture. 

Sit. And therefore you think every one that comes 
to the houſe means to run away with her 
Mint. You are not without your apprehenſions that 
they are - not coming to run away wall J ou but one 
can't be too circumſpect. 

IxxRV creſſes the flage cuith a Lady's ak 4 

Oh here comes the ambaſſadreſs of miſchief and pleni- 
potentiary of intrigue, but I'll take care you ſhall have 
no private audience with my daughter, ſo if you PREP 
Madam deliver your credentials here. 
Fien. Dear, Sir, 1 don't underſtand you, not 11 
have only brought a Slipper from 

Mint. Aye here's a pretty Seel of modern folly 
(takes the Slipper) fring'd down to the bottom like'a 
bantum cock, heels too, no broader than = Wer 
Ape and a as c high e a— 


— 
'B 1 1 9 1116 % 4 4 
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Jen. Lord, id thoſs 3 heels are all the faſhion. 
Ii int. French heels! zounds then they ſnan' t come 
into my houſe, the whole nation run ſuſficiently mad 
about a pair of (French heels) a winter or two ago. 
Sit. Nay, brother, don't grudge the French the ſu- 
periority of heels, for beth in dancing and fighting they 
know bow to make the beſt uſe of them. 
I int. True, Siſter—and who could fuppoſe that 
any human foot was meant to be tortured in this 
1 ſhould as ſoon. think of getting ( puts bis hand in and 
finds the letter) hey-day! what have we here! a damn'd 
long bill I ſuppoſe, and as unreaſonable as the ſaſhion 
itſelf—Adad, Fil fee what they have the impudence 
to charge Stay here s my ſpectacles. 
Jen. (aſde to Siſter, while he is toking for them) O 
gear Mz'am ita no bill, its no bill, its a letter to you, 
| I Was afraid you would be angry but 1 found he was, 
1 ſo much in love with you, that. I was pre vail'd upon ta, 
put it into this flipper, that you might find its. 
Sz. Indeed Jenny! nay then I——{runs up to Win- 
terbottom.) Dear Mr Winterbottom what have you 
to do with it, can't N have a bill come to me without 
_— it opened ? 6 
Nint. Yours, Siſter ! —whyl thought it hol dats to 
Wy daughter—but its all your own fault in being call'd 
A. 5 inſtead of Mr.. it was but laſt week your niece 
| opened ii in a whole room full of company a parcel; 
meant for you, and what ſhould be in it, but a pot 
| of Rouge, and a packet of Kennedy's corn plaiſter.?, 
| | e Jen. 


——-— — 1 
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Hur THE SLIPPER. 1 

Yon. (afid>) This trick may cheat em both for a lit- 
tie time, and at leaſt put off the diſcovery. © 
THOSE vhe laſt ſpeech the Sifter looks la nguiſhi nel = 

ö the Direction.) | 

Sig. Well, you may ſneer Mr eee 
ſome other people have a different opinion of me, but 
tis rather excuſable, you grow old and peeviſh—though 
J agree with you, there may be ſome little impoſition 
in the bills, hey Jenny. | 

Jen. (nodding Significantly) Perhaps they may, Ma- 
dam a little more than you think. (ade) 
_ Si. And the perſon that ſent it would be glad to re- 


ceeive the payment of it. (fgnificanth) 


Jen. Yes Madam, I can anfwer for it, he would. 
Wint. Why then you may as well pay him off at 


once, its no uſe to ſtand hagling, if my daughter had 


run up a ſcore of this kind, I would ſatisfy the man's 

demand at once, and have done with it. | 
Sift. Well, — I'm not againſt— 
Wint. No, no, I dare ſay not, the fellow by putting 
Min on the back on't will prevent your ſcrupling the 
contents, you are ever at the Werey of * one that 
will feed your vanity. | 
_ $i. Nay, Mr Winterbottom, you cut ſay 
Mint. W hy, it was but laſt winter you 3 
to imitate Miſs Van Splutter the Dutch Lady, and 
learn to ſkait, becauſe the told 1 it ſhew'd off an 
3 ancle. 155 : 
2 well, Mr Winterbottom. e 
B 3 Nini. 
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: Doctor Dee the Vicar, f hi you wing out, vitie 
entirely gain'd your heart by the claſſical compliment 


of comparing you to Venus ring out a the ſea 
But the folly of love. 


Si. Mr Winterbottom 1 GOLD ul your Saris as 
an oracle in thefe matters. | 

Mini. But Pl give it to you; for once Sade end 
Uke the oracles of old, in verſe, being pait of an old 
ſong I us'd to ſing formerly. | 


—— 


Since 1 feel I'm growing old, 
Let me not united prove, 
Fire and water, heat and cold; 
The ſeythe of time, the ſhaft of . 1 


But would you know the art | 
Of poſſeffing the heart, 
Unrivall'd, fix'd, conſtant and kind; 
That loves you, not your pelf; | 
Fall in love with yourſelf, | | 
And the Devil a rival you'll find. | Exit. 


Sift. Provoking wretch, but he is beſt 0 by con- 
rempt - now Jenny (opens the letter and reads) ardent 
jove, numerous charms.I never thought a love letter 
had been fo ſenſible. I'll ſeize the opportunity of 


eeing you the inſtant the old gentleman goes out, I 


will come in diſguiſe,” unrelenting “ eternal 
* fate be ſo unfortunate my laſt reſerve toto 
leave 


9 * 


u the militia and go abroad yes, but I won't 
drive him to that extremity, 4 won't:have ſu much to 
anſwer for, I muſt not be too cruel Jenny—There's 
no name at the bottom, but 1 ſuppoſe he was afraid: it 
might fall into wrong hands. . 3 Toft 
Jen. Yes, Madam, that was the very we I'm ſure 
— I am to inform you of every particular. 
Siſt. Do Jenny, Ill anſwer it immediately, as he preſ- 


ſes it, won't he be NY es en from 
me ſo ſoon. 


Fen. Yes, Ma'am, indeed he vil be \furpria'd 8 
and you had better wait, till F can get the old gentle - 
man out of the way, and then introduce the Yung d- 
—ah—poor man, he is in a he is but too 
{enfible of your power. haſt 

Sit. Aye, but Jenny, I am not vain of it; +” 1s 
but too often a ſnare, but I can't help thinking Ro 
nicely we have managed this affair, ha, ha! 14057 

Fen. Yes, Ma'am, it's neatly manag'd indeed. 

_ Sit. And how eaſily ſome folks are ent! in, ad 


Bath. Ha, ha, ha! | TT n 
- Sif. But when the truth comes out- 
a Fen. Aye, there will be a runs. 2 3 ho 


| Exeunt laughing, Jenny pointing and folloabing. | 


END OF ACT FIRST. 
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Cerram CLEMENT and Masi diſcovered. g 
FC 5 


abi Marin. 
UE my 2 may come home in an inttant. 
Capt. Impoſſible! I watch'd him into the Coffee- 
houſe i in the next ſtreet. 
Mar. But my aunt. 
ee enen an high Nate; 
expecting my entrance as a lover—I wiſh ſhe was as 
reaſonable as we are in N — to a pre n 
Kitute. . 2 11 
a ia e EN NV. 
3 ee my old maſter is this-4 moment 
returned, he is now diſcharging from the houſe, your 
aunt's WR ARTIE prima here in an in- 
"ak: Was tis ever any "thing fo hottie 
Capt. Zounds! I had better ſay I am kind 
and fo get Kick. coy out: of the houſe without ow _ . 
tions aſk d. in 
Fen. And 2 3 us to bear the ae 2 No, 
no—1 have it Your: aunt has been recommended to 
Mr Daſh, the painter, to take her likeneſs, ſhe has 
never ſeen him yet; ſtrike your en 1 en 
10 be 1 e eee 
_— 5 | dons 


4 
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Capt. Oh, I ſhall never be able 
Mar, It is but trying—a little nr nth jargon 
will carry you through it. | 

int. ( ſpeaking without) Well, 1 have cledred the 
houſe of one of theſe French caterpillars already, and 
I ſuppoſe—{ /zeing the Captain) Hey day !—why what 
the devil—pray good Sir, what may be your bulineſs 
here ? | 
Capt. Sir, I came 05 by ee to rake this 
Lady. pt 
WWint, You are? as free and 2 an iwpucever as 
ever I ſaw in my life. (Ha ade) 
Capt. And there is, I an. another 2 
h —— 8 
Wint. What ! 3 ako ho teo --well, and you 
are more reaſonable than 1 expected. F 
Capt. I ſhould be Run to be thought extravagant j in 
my demands. | 5 
Nint. You would hy, ee b you eme 
to affront a man in his own houſe? 1 3% 
Capt. Sir, I was only wiſhing to conſult. the. Lads, 
whether ſhe would be taken m an _—_— has a qe- 
gree of eaſe, 6 A. 735 
Wint. So has your impudence, it fits upon you as 1 
you had never worn any thing elſe. 8 
Capt. Tho? ſome prefer Full length. 
int. The devil they do? | 
| Capt. Though indced that depends on the keeping 
and the deſign, ih 03 


7 1683 


22 
Mint. Deſign keeping !—what, you Lit do Wa 
m daughter into keeping. 


Capt. Sir, you miſunderſtand pe I was only 8 
ing of the effe of the canvas. = 
Mint. The effect of your canvas 1 believe will not 
be very ſucceſeful here. : 

Mar. Dear papa, the gentleman came here to nin 

- Wint. To paint the ardency of his paſſion, and the 
Sock of your attractions, and I make no doubt he 
. been very ſucceſsful. 

Mar. Dear Sir, he came with his pallet— 
Mint. A palate ſharp ſet for any thing I dare ſay— 
but my daughter, Sir, is not for your _—— pray 
GE are you What? 
Capt. Sir, my profeſſion- 

Mint. T'll believe no man's ny one "til I am bet- 
ter acquainted with him. 

Sn Sir, I have fied i * the foreige __ 

Mint. Studied in the foreign ſchools !—here ! here! 
I ſhall have my throat cut, I may have a Jeſuit i in my 
_ in prone for SO I n 


n * ; 3 L. 


Enter $18738. 


Si. Bleſs me Mr winterbottom, what 3 is all this is 
Aforbagee [4 5544 4.9 | 

Mar. Dear Ma'am, We. is Mr Daſh the un, 
come according to your order, and my father has fou nd 
Aim —1 don't know Ye. 
. Aye, this nn the caſe „ 

Winti. 


Vini. 


E- Hint. (moderating his en __—y _ didn't you 
tell me. gut Nax 
Capt. Sir, you miſunderſtood eee IT ſaid. 
Siſt. And became, as uſual, the dupe of your o. Fr 
ſagacity, nay you have committed an Outrage againſt; 
Tripon my hair-dreſſer—but do you think Sir, (to th 
Captain) you could ſacceed in my likeneſs ? 
l Ves, if he could Abe __ des of the gera- 


cen's head. V 27 Big + et 1 ae N } 
Capt. Madam, I would ts to —— a Rant 
reſemblance of a beauteous originlw]. 


Mint. Original! there's no ſuch thing 8 orfgitat 
in modern portrait painting it is only copying one 
painting from anotber. nn e b 118 

Siſt. Paltry infinuation ! 0 Io 

Mint. And if they are at a loſs for thinch, I don't Rs 
why ladies faces like other paintings/ſhould-not. be en- 
ter d at the Ciaſom n and HRP" pos at fo much a 
_ 20 a 

Si. Scurrilous raillery. 8 the apt wen, Sir, 
fince I find I can't be permitted to give my directions 
now, I ſhall expect you to-morrow, at preſent I muſt: 
attend to a perſon on buſineſs. _ Exit. 
Mini. (in a ſofter tone) Why, Sir, I believe, I have 
really miftaken your chat but you talk'd of a _ 
reign ſc hol. | | 

Mar. But, papa, he meant a ſchool of tinting 

Wint. But we have no occaſion to have tk J- 
foreigners even for that, for our hiſtorical pieces (the 

OM only 


— mia — — ND I I IIS 
a - " q hand 0 


only line in which we were before deficient) _ gin 
vie with all the world. | 
ALapt. True, Sir, and are more intriaſieally excelioit 
do dbe ee eee of Engliſh merit owes 8 to 
the decorations of fancy and invention. [OOO 
Mit. Well ſaid, I like poor motions don ever 
ae my picture done again— - 
- Capt. Sir, if you would permit me 5 
Mint. No, no; my ſiſter would ſpoil it by improve- 
ents as you know the did the other N mY dear, 
Mar. Yes, I remember it very well. 
Cupt. Pray, Sir, Fight prefaias's RR 
Hint. Why you muſt know I had my picture reck- 
on'd a good Bkenefs,' drawn in a full bottom'd wig— 
a crook in my ene Hehe a lamb, wah a 1 4 
wid thyme. 
* en e eben Ba 
Hint. Yes, Sir, but when I went into the militia, 
my Siſter thought it not ſufficiently military, ſo took 
advantage of my abſence, got a ſign dauber who pre- 
{ently cover d my wig with a large regimental hat, al- 
ter d the ſprig of thyme into a branch of _ and 
NES the crook into a ſpontoon. 
Capt. But ſtill the lamb muſt—— 3 
mint. Oh ſhe had the lamb painted brown, and with 
the addition of large whiſkers and a double row of 
teeth,' made as formidable a lion as ever grinn'd-at you 
For the king's arms in a pg church. 
© Capt. Ha, he, ha? ts 
Jas JG | Mar. 
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Man. You know papa my aunt's humour is fuch 
Mint. Aye, child, was it not for your expectations 


from her, ſooner than bear it, I would lire upon 
n beef, and the new — ebenen . 


Mar. My eee are nothing g. "my for me has 


this very day open'd a ani near to ee 1 _ 


hand and fortune. | 

Mint. You aſtoniſh me! and ws I Serta 
but that's impoſſible—and then that unfortunate clauſe 
that your fortune goes away, unleſs my conſent to your 
marriage, is confirm'd by your aunt's approbation of 
the Per/on, muſt continue you a ſlave to her caprice. 

Mar. I am ſorry to ſay, Sir, her motive is ſtill more 
mercenary and ſhe has 1 S means to drive me 
to a forfeiture. 


Capt. And I can put o your hands a ſoft tender 


letter ſhe has juſt ſent to a man ſhe thought dying for 


her. i eh 
Mint. Really? But then her triumph for my miſtake 
Capt. Shall all be turn'd upon herſelf; and if you'll 
ſtep in with me, you ſhall ſoon ſee on * ſide the 
triumph is. 
Mint. With all my heart—but Mr Daſh, + you are 
moſt unaccountably diſtintereſted on a ſudden. 
Capt. Not at all, Sir, 1 only mean to follow my pro- 
feſſion—to paint your Siſter in her proper colours—and 
reſt my expectations of reward, on the nobleſt trait of 
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_ SCENE. —4 Dreffing Room, Toilette, S e. 

1B 469411)! guter S1STER td Jeuner. 14 

Sys. (to Jenny) Here, take away this olympian dew; 
and bring me the bloom of Circaſſia (Ange) * Oh how 
pleafing "tis to pleaſe” —But I am aſtoniſh'd at his 
want of punctuality, 1 ran. to think the Nenn 
won't come, 4 

"Fen. 2 wonder how he ſhould 0 * Ma'am 
he may ftill—(a #nocking) ſtay, I think 1 Kr Tome- 
body at the outer door. 

© Sz. Run to the top of the 3 and reconnoitre— 
he was to come in diſguiſe you know. [ Exit Jenny. 
What an intereſting moment is the concluding period 
of expectation, but I'll endeavour to collect myſelf and 
be compoſed. | 

Re. enter IEN N. 
en He'll not be eaſily ſuſpected from his appear- 
ance but he ſays he comes on a to Miſs Win- 

terbottom. 

"Sift. Oh! admit him Jenny, he is very peace cau- 


| _ in diſguiſing himſelf. 
'* Fen. Oh, Ma'am here's the gentleman—what can 
be he Ennis of al this (adds. ) 3 


Enter BILLY Rn avho . 105 3 at a tif 
. tance, Me curtfies very low. | 

| Br. Hey the Captain, could not want a letter here 
but no matter—1 e two a ne inſtead 
of one. n 7 5 16 F 2 


PR ** 
* > 


a-a—a-are you fond of the army: 
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Sig. How delicate the captain's. embarraſſment.— 
but I muſt not let the diſcourſe become too critical at 
firſt (Aide) have you—a—a been often diſguiſed Sir? 

Briſt. (flaring) Diſguis d! 4) why, madam, now 
45 then at our club. | 

Sift. Club! oh the club at St Janet 8 fireet, that 
gave the laſt maſquerade ball, I ſuppoſe (a/ide to. him) 
I ſuppoſe on this return of peace, you have now more 


leiſure from the fatigues of your employment. 


Brift. Quite the 2 þ Ma'am, I have more bu; 


fineſs than ever. 


Sift. Why, 1 thought your men were retained for 
only one month in the year. 

Brift. Oh dear, no, they are in conſtant | pay from 
weeks end to weeks end. „„ 

Sift. O pray, Sir a—a what are your * at pre- 
ſent? 


Brit. Why Ma' am high quarters are e much r run upon 
with us. 


Sifg. Ves, if they are genteel, they muſt be high = 
expenſive, 
Brift. No, 1 there's no additional charge for 


that. 


Sit. He ſeems a little embarraſs'd. 22 5 Sir, 


Briſt. Yes, Ma' am, if I 0 get a ſnug contract 


for a regiment. 


Siſt. I underſtand you, you want to have the ap- 
pointment and procure the men. 


N ; Gb 2 Br 74 * 
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'Brift. Aye, aye, if there was occaſion, let me alone 
to procure plenty of hands; but Ma'am I am come— 

= 1. O Sir, ſpare my confuſion I gueſs your errand. 

Bra. 1am bold to fay no one ſhall deal more fairly. 
| Sit. But this humility, is the way of you. all 3 
| 1; am afraid of too cally giving credit. | | 
1 © Bri. So am I, I ſuffer'd much by it. : 
Sil. (with furprize) You, Sir! | 

Brit. Yes, Ma am, but to you, I ſhould not dete 

$i, Oh you flatter ! 

"Bri . Flatterer !—no Ma'am my work is not lac 
mrs over with flattery I promiſe JOU. C70 | 


3 Billy Briſtle ſcorns to rank, 
With thoſe flimſy flaſhy beau, | 
Who with heel pierc'd conſtitutions, 
And with never paid for cloaths, 
2 out a life of plcgſure, 8 


| They faintly 1 the FORE bn $5 HES, 
Wbile I boldly ſqueeze the toe 8 | 
But tis all in the way of buſineſ; 
SET OP? Tho! the ladies cry out ob ! oh ! 4. ä 
Of the foot and the heart I take meaſure, A 
Of the foot, &. W 
Like a double channell'd pump, 
Not fo fmart as ſeal - kin ſhoe, 
Tho? 1 don't much look the beaux, 
But egad I'll wear out too, 


_— Wd "= 7 I 6 * LI * * NN 
a 4 * ” 2 
as. „ r 4 * 
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Who yawn out a life of pleaſure; 
Yawn, yawn, &c. 


=> 
- o 
-f 4 


Si. A moſt elegant air, and divinely executed—Sir 
1 am infinitely obliged to you. 
Brit. Oh not at all Madam, the obligation is fully | 

paid by your condeſcenſion, and we match like fellows 
— ſo now Ma'am if you pleaſe we'll to buſineſs. (feet 
bg for his meaſure.) | 

Sin. Lord, Sir! 

Brit. If you will give me leave to besu- Hoops 
doaun to ber foot.) 

Sit. Ah, I know what you would: fi to meaſuse 
your own unworthineſs with my condetyniiegre nut 
rife, Sir. | | 

Briſt. No, Ma'am, I'll keep my place. 

Sift. And may I depend upon you? 

Brift. Yes, you may depend upon me, I will make 
you as good a pair of hs, as ever came out of my 
ſhop. (Siſter starting back.) ; 8. 

Enter W\\NTERBOTTOM. (Briſtle on one haes) 

Wint. Ha, ha, ha! I am afraid Siſter, I am rather 
come at too critical a time but had I known that 
Billy Briſtle the ſhoemaker was a lover of yours 

Sit, A lover! a ſhoemaker! | 

Wint. One of the beſt in Cranbourn Alex err 

Brit. So then, I have been cutting out more work; | 
Ind, than 1 ſhall finiſh. (afide) FEELS 


1 
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Sie. Grant r me patience, what am 1 become a dupe 
to a Paltry ſhoemaker. ee 
Hint. Ha, ha, ha! | | 
SiP. A pitiful ſneaking dirty fellow, whoſe trade 
Brit. Nay, hold a bit there Ma'am, if vou touch 
my trade you touch my honour. (goes to ber) 
Mint. Ha, ha, ha! my friend Billy is Uke Achille 


1 find—he is vulnerable only in the Heel. 


Sz. You impudent wretch don't 6 ; 

Briſ. No ſuch preſumption after all Madam, and 
Tet me tell you that half the fine fellows about town 
owe all their . to e heels and the low 
topp d boot. 


Mi. Well ſaid Biny. 7 Wc gie 


Brit. And as to courtſhip and matrimony=Why 


Captain Ofannagan carried off the Widow Watchett 


the great fortune, laft ſeaſon, ſolely A NE an of his 


| e. in a pair of my dog- kin boots. 


Si. Mr 1 46665 ef will al pa permit me to be 
thus inſu lte. % ee 15 oct 
Mint. Why, Sifter, your lover may un be a . 


man in Vi gui or he never could eſcape your pene- 


tration. (ironically) Why even Jupiter KauaſelF n 
love in the humble ſhape of a ſwan. 5 
Briſt. And n not wa matle a gooſe on ſeas occaſion 
I Enn | 1 
Enter CAr TAN and e n 
Mint. Hah !—what Mr Daſh, you have loſt * 
nee, for face painting. 


Sift, 


12 


h 


1d 
Vn 


very well acquainted with it. 
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S. 1 am not at leiſure to fit for my picture now. 
Cap. Yes, Madam, I ſhall take up but little of your 
time in drawing you in your true colours, and e 
this lady to be a judge of the execution. b 
Mint. Why this 1 1s the oddeft—what do you mean 
Mr Daſh. 1 

Mar. Now for a froke ſhe little 5 Dh Hat 7 

Capt. In the firſt place, Sir, my name is not Daſh, 
my profeſſion not painting or drawing, SW for the 
occaſional benefit of that lady. 

Brif. No Captain, I'll bear witneſs to. 8 
employment is to draw nothing but your ſwords. 

Sit, Captain ! Oh—well Sir! 

Wint. Adad I was not ſo eaſily taken i in, „Sitter, 1 
thought he look'd no more like a painter than 1 like 
2 French Opera dancer, but I'm always the n of 
my own ſagacity, hey? 

Sit. Pſhaw! eee e 

Nint. But ſince you have told us, 1 you are 4 
may it not be as well to know who you are. 

Capt. Sir, my name is Clement, my family and con- 
nections indiſputable and my pretenſions are with your | 
permiſſion to that lady. (to Maria.) a 

Wint. Clement! a good old Engliſh Family, hag am 


Sift. But you ſhall never have my approbation.. Fx I 

Brift. Aye, there the ſhoe. pinches. | | 

e But meas that be ere, might I — 
1 ne i 1513 MES 195 Hint. 
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int. Aye, aye, there's no danger in promiſing an 
impoſſibility but you have no more chance than the 
Spaniards had of taking Gibraltar. 

Capt. Then, hear this letter, which I had the ho- 
nour to receive from your fair mann 4to the Sifter 


 wuith a. ſneer.) 


Sit. Heavens ! my own letter. 

Capt. (reads) As your character and n 0 
are perfectly unexceptionable having been acquainted 
with that, without kn wing your perſon, I ſhall give 


you an inſtance of regard by waving the punctilios of 


female delicacy, and think you worthy of my hand.“ 
Mar. (wwi:h a ſneer) Dear Madam, this teſtimony 


of your good opinion of Mr Clement will certainly have 
proper weight with you. 
Mint. And with me and now, Siſter, ſince your 


approbation has releas d my daughter, if the young 
man's account of his family proves to be genuine, I 
am almoſt inclin'd. „ | 

Sift. To be cheated and impoſed on- Bla her to 
a cheat and impoſtor! 

Wint. You were willing to johai in the unpofition 
while it ſerv'd to anſwer your purpoſe—but remember 


that mercenary cunning defeats its own ends, and that 


an old maid who fancies herſelf in love, has all the 
rricks of a monkey without a grain of its ſagacity. | 

© Sift. Duped, cheated, and expoſed, to ridicule and 
contempt— but Ill be revenged—Pll quit your houſe 


immediately and bring your daughter s caſe into the 


court 
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2 court. of chancery, diſclaim your family for ev er, and 
leave my whole fortune for the uſe of Bedlam, and the 
t tabernacle.  _ | © 4 Exit. 
hs _ Brift. She certainly can't be nett in | her upper lea- 
thers, (pointing to his head.) ; 
Wint. Now Billy is your time, ſtrike the iron while 
85 its hot. 
WF  Brift. Hot enough | 
_ Mint. Follow her and reallize ber the miſtake. "Rag 
of Bri/t. No, I thank you as much as if 1 did—mar- 
5 riage is like an ordinary pair of ſhoes, it ſhines like ſat- 
ik | tin at a diſtance, but when you come near it proves 
everlaſting but however Captain, I with you health 
Ve ; 
to wear it—here has been a little miſtake about me, 
Wl but agad if ſhe had carried it through, ſhe might have 
been worſe fitted. | Exit. 
a Mint. Sol find the bill in the ſlipper | 
81 Capt. Was a demand on your daughter, and you 
yourſelf ſaid you would not ſtand . 18 * 
20 payment. 
; Wint. Harkye, Sir—do 2 22 think I am to be cheat · 
mel ed into a compliance? 
wa Capt. Sir, your kindneſs has perhaps embolden'd— 
ms Mint. No, Sir, that very fingularity which my fif- 
the ter has laugh'd at, as ridiculous, has found you an ad- 
| vocate, and made you a 3 3 I 
and his daughter.) 
24 Capt. To whom am 1 indebted 4 
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Wint. To the memory of your brave father who 
died in the ſervice of his country. 
Capt. It ſhall be the buſineſs of our lives to deſerve 


this goodneſs. 


Wint. Never then be aſhamed of the manly rough- 


neſs of our national character, for depend upon it, 


the refinements of the continent, while they ſoften the 


| manners, corrupt the heart, and too much poliſh 


while it appears to wear off the ru deſtroys the ſub- 
ſtance 2 | 1 - 2 be | 


P 1 N 1 8. 
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PATRICK ix PRUSSIA; 


LOVE m 4 CAMP. 


1 


— — — 
ACT E 


SCENE 4 | Camp at Si 17. ents, Soldiers 1 
their Arms, Oe. 


SONG and Cnorvs, by Soldiers. | 


ay chearful and happy we boys of the blade, 
Prepare all to meet on the ſhining parade; 
Then rub, 
Then fcrub, 
Your muſquets, your belts, and your bayonets Os | 
We'll rub, 
WWWWe ll ſcrub, | 
Our muſquets, our belts, and our bayonets bricht. 


In ſpatterdaſh white, as he throws up his leg, 
Each rank and file marches a bold Scanderbeg ;; 
The ladies admiring, 
Our charging and firing, 
Our ſtanding and kneeling, 
To right and left wheeling. | 
| F ks __ Aſai 
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A ſmile from a woman's a ſoldier” $ delight, 
They love as we love 'em, and for em we TR 
We II jovially fing, Bo: 
Drink a health to our king, 
21 And make the camp ring, Kc. 
| | [Exeunt ſoldiers, 
Enter PATRICK. 
| Well, here I am near the camp of Silefia—f FW” 
I ſhall eaſily find out Marſhal Febrbellin's tent—if I 
could meet my old friend Darby he ſhould conduct 
me to it — but let's ſee what fays Darby's letter 
aye, here's his ſcrawl. [Takes out a letter, ns reads, 
% My DAR PATRICK, -- 

&« J have left Ireland, and by your example have 
took up arms, and like the king I ſerve, with a firm 
reſolution to flay both man, woman and child—I am 
in high favour with our officers—am a gentleman ſol- 


F; 


dier, and in the high road to preferment—from your 


loving Friend till death. . 
Camp in Selifia. 4 DARBY.” 
Hey, who have we here? ſome poor devil going to 
be flogg'd. 
Drum beats, FB; 7 plays. | : 
Enter ADJUTANT, two Drummers with <vbips—Dax- 
-— BY between tauo Soldiers, —Soldiers as Guards. 
Dar. Oh, dear good Mr Adjutant, and you my 
good little drummers—my dear friends, pot-compa- 
nions, brother comrades and brother ſoldiers nom 


how can you have the heart to flog poor Darby ? 
Pat. 


— 
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Pat. Poor Darby and is this thy preferment? e 
Pray, Sir, how came this poor fellow in ſuch diſgract! 

Adj. A poor harmleſs devil, Sir but ſometimes a 
little prone to miſchief but for his arch tricks ſuch a 
favourite with our officers, that though he frequently 
deſerves puniſhment, yet he generally gets forgiven— - 
and now, Sir, we give him this whipping as private as 
poſſible out of pure lenity—I have myſelf a very great | 


ſe nnen for poor Darby ſo ftrip, you dog. 
1 Dar. Lord Sir, I never ſtrip but when I go to bed. 

& What are you about there Tommy ' Tickleback ? 

Tom. Only tying knots. [Tying the laſb of his whip. 

1. Dar. Tying knots now that's very childiſh of you. 

And pray, what are you about, Neddy Nimblewriſt ? 

hy Ned. Twiſting W and nne give enn a 

= red waiſtcoat. 

5 Dar. Whipcord and wire. Oh, e n if I muſt 

ſol- be whipp*d—if I don't like it, you ſhall * off. 

Dos Pat. Pray, Sir, what's his crime? | 

> Adj. Only ſuſpicion of — and bes ita 

x on his poſt. | 

£0 Dar. Yes, fleeping on my poſt, but I never r dreamt 

that I ſhould be flogg'd for it. 


Pat. Who is your Captain ? 

Adj. At preſent, Sir; we have no Captain, he that 
was our captain was preferr*'d prior to the review, and 
our new one 1s not arrived yet from Berlin. 

Pat. Yes, Sir, but he is arrived, and honour'd with 
his Majeſty" s commiſſion. I am he. 


oy ; > i430 1 
A 2 | Dar. 
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Dar. Captain Ps ER it Tu did I nõt jon 
fon ſhould ſee Captain Patty? v4 

Hat. Adjutant, I think this buſinef may be deferr d. 

om Why, Sir, we had not the honour to know bf 
your arrival, and, Sir, to OO ee we'll poftpone 
his puniſnment. | | ET 

Cap. By all means. 

Dar. By all means. Pofonc; aye and baer i 
8 devil a bit of hurt will it do to _—_ reg 
Aa. Releaſe him. 

Dar. Aye releaſe e you hear, my dear 
Friends - pot-companions, brother meſſmates, and bro- 
ther ſoldiers, Neddy Nimblewrift, and Tommy Tickle- 
back -l am not for the red waiſtcoat, ſo you may 
Zo and find another mouſe for your cat O- nine- tails. 
| e wi e Ah, ha! n 

e Exeunt Soldiers and Drummers. 
; Adj. And if you 58 Sir, I'II. 8⁰ and inform the 
Marſhal of your arrival Sir, you are welcome to 
our corps am very glad to ſee you. Exil. 
Dar. Yes, Sir, 1 am very glad to fee you but 
my dear Pat, how you came like my good guardian 
angel, to ſave me !——let me fee—an't you an angel! 
(Looking round with pleaſure _ —_— Bold a his 
1 T2 

Hat. But how is all this, Daby! : 642 ingenious 
rogue you, how did you bring all this about? I left 
you at the plow tail in Ireland, and here 1 find Fwy at 
the whipping eg eig Yael gt F6 
4 OL * Dar. 


of 
ne 
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Fitzroy made you a preſent of the colours} it ſet me 
all agog for a General's ſtaff, and when the n Kath; 
een jilted me——— 


Dat. Away went carts and ng Vene lai Nails. 


Dar. Aye, and becauſe I could not do as I would, 


while I was worth a farthing, fold off all, and up to 


Dublin I came, mounted on a long tail d dobin ; and. 


to be ſure I did not do things neatly—did not trim my- 
felf out in a ſmart ſuit of cloaths, and ſhew them the 
foul of an Irifh lad; but hearing that there were ſome 
pretty boys of the Shamrock in London, I thought Pd 
ſe that too: I don't know how it was, but in taking 
leave of this body and that body, I muddled a little, 
and the blundering waterman, inftead of putting me 
into a Parkgate Packet, launched me on hoard a fhip- 
bound for the Baltic, and I never diſcover*d the miſtake 
till I found myſelf landed at Dantzick; but how came 
you to ſell your Kot commiſſion, and turn Pruſſian 
foldier? | 
Pat. Why at — my country does not want my. 

ſervices, and I thought if it ſhould want them, that 
they would not prove leſs deſerving of George by be- 


ing for the preſent under the tuition of ſo regular a dife 


eiplined maſter as Frederick. The Pruſſian arms were 
ever fam' d for regularity—pray how comes it wor have 
made you ſo irregular ? 

Dar. Irregular ! the moſt wi with to 


* two half gallons every day, as I was to Dermot's 


ws *> _ _ 


—— — 
— de 1 
n 
— r 


* 
4 
5 
1 
5 
T4 
i 
2 
. 
: 
N 
- * 
2 
i + 
— 
N q 
11 5 
" 1 
1 
9 
* „ 
x 
7 
11 
= 
4X 
KB 
* 
= 
Ro. q 
"#4 
6 1 
* 
2 
: R 
: 3 
. 1 
: 5 
1 
3 
* 
L 
Fo 
= 
7 
1 
5B 
= 
1 
. 
: 
- 
8 
= s 
E 
| 


brown jug. But Patty, though vou are my Captain, 
you and I may crack a joke now and then, the devil a 
harm will it do our ſtrict Pruſſian diſcipline, for you 
and I, when we are ſnug, to talk over our merry meet. 
ings with our finging pot-companions, Dermot and 
Father Luke, at the ſhoulder of mutton. Oh your- 
Songs (ſeeing Olmutz.) likes a ſhoulder of mutton— 
Enter OLMUTZ. 5 
1 ſhall een to the ſutler to dreſs you a nice one. 
Olm. Marſhal Fehrbellin's compliments - glad 
hear of your arrival - expect you at camp —half an hour. 
| Pat. Give my reſpectful compliments, and I'll do 
nſalthe pleaſure to wait on him. 
"i Olm. Tell him ſo. . [Brit 
Pat. Tall fellow but of very few words. „ 
Dar. Very few, but he found enough to inform 
againſt me- but if I am not evenzwith him for i * there 
are no potatoes. in Munſter. 77 
Pat. Eh, Darby—yonder's. a fine jovely i 1 paſſing 
along there—do you know her ? | 
Dar. Oh, yes, ſhe is a very fine girl—but we BA 
Aocks of ſuch in Pruſſia Lord, Sir, if you'll. come 
along with. me, Fl introduce you a- la- militare. 
Darby going fernt, recolle&s himſelf, bows and follows. 
Hat. By all means, Darby. | Exit. 


SCENE 


: | I OE | 
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Euter "un Baſket of Fruit, on 5 dem 


s O N 6. 


The tuneful ds how ſweet they fings 7 
How gay the dainty flowret's ſpring, 

How light the milkmaid's briming pail, 

As chaunting in the flow'ry dale; 


at 'Tis love that wafts her blithe along, 
nk That paints the flowers, and tunes her ſong. 
do Flo. Now to count my money Het me ſee I fold 
6 my pippins for two pence—my ſtrawberries for ſix- 
vit. pence, my peaches for ten pence, and my roſes for four 
„ pence: And now to tie it up in the corner of my hand- 
rm kerchief, leſt any rude fellow ſhould inſult me. 
lere During this ſpeech enter Par. and DARBY. 
Pat. There ſhe is Darby. 1 
ling Dar. Oh, yes, there ſhe is, and ſhe's yours—T know 
a5, her—her name's Flora, ſhe ſells apples and flowers— 
have and collyflowers. 
ome Pat. And ſhe's the ſweeteſt flower in gs own er 
|  den——My lovely girl. . 
aus. Flo. Did you call me, Sir? 
Exit. Pat. Ves my pretty dear. 
ENE . 


Dans votre lit, that bright paterre, 
Shou'd Flora bloom a lily fair: | 
A ſmiling 
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A ſmiling jonquil I cou'd be, 
To blow, ſweet flow'r, beſide of thee, 


Or nodding on the thorny buſh, 
You droop to hide the rofe's bluſh ; 
The leafy umbrage make of me, 
And in — breaft you'll, ſhelter'd be. 


When ew ry flower. that paints- the bogs. 
Throws ſmiles and odours all around; 
Sweet flow'r, I'll prove thy faithful bee, 
And honey ſip from none but thee. 


Dar. Pray, my dear, an't you a Whatecallum girb 
—and. don? t you live in Thingumy village? 
File. Wel, ſuppoſe 1 am a Whatecallum girl, and 
do live at Thingumy village, what then? 

Dar, What then—oh, nothing at all—only that's 
Pat and his honour would be glad to ſee you in his 
honour's tent, to take a glaſs of wine with his honour. 

Flo. Honour, and honour—I drink wine with his 
ene the fellow's a: fooh,-I think. 

Pat. So he is, my pretty dear—but, my fweet roſe- 
bud, there's no harm, I hope, in RI of wine, 
any pretty Fm 


TRI Thc” 
Cap. My angel little girl, 
With me a moment ftop ; 
Flo. Do, ſtop me, at your peril? 
11 Dar. Your tent, and then A drop. 


11 


Cap. & Dar. My cherry, my plumb, 
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Flo. Nay Sir, nay Sir. 
Cap. Why ſo cold, my charmer ? 
Dar. Brillant Burgundy ſhall warm her. 


* 


In finger and thumb; | 
Cap. You ſhall fold the waſte. - 
Of my bluſhing glaſs, 
My ſweet roſy laſs, 
While the nectar lip you taſte. 
Such joy will I fip, 
From your ripe balmy lip, 
Your charms thus I'll claſp, 


Dar. Thus the bottle I'll graip. 


Flo. How can you ſerve me ſo? 


Dar. Then up, my dear, you go, | 


| Do let his honour buſes. 
Cap. My ſweet a moment ſtay 


Flo. How dare you uſe me thus, 


How dare you uſe me thus & 
Upon the king's highway? e? 


Dar. A turnpike-man am I, wa 
To take Cupid's toll, 
A kiſs. 


Flo. I will paſs by, 


Dar. You can't, upon my ſoul. * 
Cap. Lovely ſylvan beauty! 
Flo. What ſhall I do? oh! lack. 
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Dar. Sweet, pay her, the duty, 

Fo. With a hearty, hearty ſmack, . 

f Dar. Pies on your fiſt, my beauty, 

| O'd dang it, *twas a whack. 

Flo. Your chops may take the duty 7 
Of ſuch a doucing ſmack, 
Your cheeks have had a hearty ſmack. 
Dar. Oh, how ſweet ſhe would fmack ! © 
Pat Do you think fo, Darby? (ironically) 
Dar. Oh, yes, Sir; the” 8 1 Pld In get her for 
Jou. 

» Pat. Have a care, Dy are you ſure I ſhan't be 
guilty of ſeduction? I wou'd not for a tranſient plea- 
jure bring laſting ruin upon a poor innocent girl. 

Dar. Ruin! Oh, pray what have ts Gone. with 
Nera? 
Pat. Norah, 1 , planar? her to the care of Wan 

8 | | 

r. What, old two to one, de 0 mutton to 
hls oak by means of the multiplication table. 
Pat. But, Darby, where can T find eee 
where can I put on my ſhoes? | | 

Dar. We all wear boots in the camp, we ſhoe none 

but the horſes. But you ſhall lodge for the preſent at 

Mabel Flouriſh's, where the officers meſs—I'l order 
your baggage there, and to be ſure to- Morrow : won't 


fit you up the ſmarteſt booth i in the camp—— come 


alonz—Pat—come along Patty—oþ, e Way, 


— Fatty. n [Exit Darby. 
A 5 0 
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Away, ye « giddy Citing throng 405 
Of tempting beauties, fair and voung, 


My heart be true, althoꝰ my tongue 


Shou'd fing of lovely Flora; 


Or ſhou'd I gaze with fond deſire, 
| Shou'd breath of roſes fan the fire; 
And tha” I on a touch expire, 


My ſoul i is thine ore Norah. 


The bonds of Hymen o'er my mind, 


My conſtant ſoul muſt ever bind, 


To that dear woman left behind, 
My kind, my tender Norah; 


But, Oh! I fear each mortal part, | 
Nay, c'en this true, this faithful heart, 


Refiſtleſs to the Urchin's dart, 
Shot by the eyes of Flora. 


Illuſive vapour, tranſient blaze, 
Oh] vaniſh, while I wandering gaze, 
- But ſhine like Dian's ſilver ray, 


My paſſion chaſte for Norah; 520 


Yet Hymen winks, and Venus ſmiles, 


And paſſion ev'ry ſenſe beguiles, 


4 


Pat. Very well, Mr Darby; you ſeem ery accom- 
modating truly - and indeed if the girls are ſo hand- 


ſome and come much in my way, I ſhall ſtand i in need. 
of all my conſtancy. 


And 9 with his 8 er, b l N 
e e een, Flora. WO 


SCENE —Outfete of Mann. Foursn's 8. 


Wrote over the Door“ The Officers Meſs- Eos b 
MABEL Flovkis H.“ 


Enter DaR BY. 
Dar. I am ſtrangely puzzPd how to get this 320 for 
Pat—ſhe's ſo very modeſt. Mabel. (calls) 
| Enter Par. | 
Pat. Where are theſe apartments, where” 8 Mabel? Vo 
Dar. Here, your honour—Mabel—Mabel. 
Enter MABEL from the door fat. | 
Here's a new gueſt for you; ſo clean up your houſe, 


rub up the mahogany table, turn the counterpane, lay 
down the great carpet, get the trumpeter's great chair 


uncovered, wafh-ball and flippers, , throw ſome ſand 
upon the ſtairs, and kick the cat oil of the way. 
[Exit Captain Patrick avith Mabel. 
Dar. Deviliſh lucky Pat's coming. Let me ſee— 
PH employ Olmutz to get Flora—'twill draw him into 
a ſcrape, and I ſhall be reveng'd on him for his attempt 
to get me tied to the halberts, and if he wants to ex- 
cuſe himſelf, it will be by half ſentences, ſo that nobo- 
dy will believe him. Eh, here he comes, and little 
Quiz with him—that fellow always keeps company 
with great people—how high he carries his head with 
dis hairy cap. When he comes in at a door he's obli- 


ban | + 


Or 


uo ox boars him. 
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ged to duck like a gander under a gate —drinks by 
half gallons out of rummer glaſſes; cats with his broad 
ſword and picks his teeth with a bayonet. 


Enter OLMUTzZ and'QUiz. © 


f 


Quiz aręſod i in an old red Maiſtcoat and a Fur Cap. 


_ Quiz, I lay Darby was ſhot from the- mouth of a 
cannon. | 

Dar. Your cannon's a great gun. | 
Olm. No, no, I ſay he was only whipp'd. 

Dar. No, nor he was not whipp'd. 
Luiz. I ſay, when I am a trooper.— 
Dar. Aye, when ſhrimps are lobſters. | 

Quiz. Shrimps and lobſters—T ſay, ſpirit does not 


conſiſt in fize—The-ſword-fiſh is not a whale——you 
ſhall ee if Marſhal Fehrbellin will refuſe me a place in 
the grenadier corps. 7. 


Dar. Well, we ſhall ſoon ſee, for here he comes. 
Olm. Does he? the firſt impreſſion's a great deal 


ll go and accoùtre Pay ies! -and appear him 'a« 
la- militaire. 


Dar. Oh, Quiz i is gone he could not Pen to ſpeak 
to his Highneſs—ſo Mabel ſhall for Olmutz L want to 
talk to you - ſoldiers, you know, ſhould not bear ma- 


Enter MABEL from Flat. 
His Highneſs i is coming to ſee your lodger—Mabel 
[Retires avith Olmutz. 
aa MaRSHAL., | 
re Where's the new officer, e Patrick? 
— 


[Exit Quiz. 


lee—Y our hand I'll make your fortune Mabel. 
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Mat. He is but juſt taking of his beard—hjall I call 
him to your Highneſs? .. So 

Mar. No, I won't have him diſturb'd—T' ford my 
Aid-de-Camp to him—A good fine fized woman—the 
proportion of our men has been for ſome time dimi- 
niſhing now to macth her with that tall fellow would 
produce ſoldiers equal to the full ſtandard. Are 
you married? 

Mab. No, nian your Highneſs, I am a x maid, at 
your ſervice. 8 

Mar. What's your name? | 

Mab. Mabel Flouriſh, and . your highneſs— 
my father was trumpeter Flouriſh. 

Mar. Yes, they'll © very well 
On. Here. 

Mar. Are you married 5 

Olm. No, Highneſs. 

Mar. Can you read? (Mar/ba!l ae out his pocket 
book, and aurites upon a looſe leaf.) 

Olm. Can't ſay, never tried. 

Mar. Yes, they'll make an excellent match—PI give 
orders to Captain Patrick to ſee the ceremony perform- 
ed—It will be an excellent leſſon to him of the ſtrict- 
nefs. of our military diſcipline—Here, deliver that to 
Captain Patrick —Yes, n be a very pretty 
couple. 150 [e Exit. 

Mab. His 1 was always very proud il never 
heard him talk ſo Tweet and condeſcending. before. 
(Bell rings) Coming, coming, [Exit into houſe. 
Olm. 


Soldier. 
[Come 4 doaun. 


the 


uld 
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ckei- 
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Olm. What devil's this? [Looking at the aer. 

Dar. What's the matter, Olmutz? 

Olm. Marſhal Aude me e give this. Seo 
Patrick. 205 

Dar. That e is it? 

Olm. Don't know—can't read. a e 
Dar. Let me ſee “ Marſhal Fehrbellin's a 
ments to Capt. Patrick deſires he will, at fight of this, 
ſee the bearer married to Mabel Flouriſh, with all diſ- 
patch; and, as a portion, he will give her 50 rix-dol- 
lars from the military cheſt.' Indeed! but Olmutz 
ſhall never touch the dollars - Olmutz, you had better 
go about that buſineſs I was telling you of. | 

Olm. What, and leave Marſhal's hs aa: be 
of conſequence—let's hear what about. | 

Dar. Oh, you want to know what its about- oh, 
you ſhall hear what its about—You can't read, you fay. | 
. Olm. No. | | | 

Dar. * Marſhal Fehrbellin's compliments to Capt. 
Patrick; deſires he will, at ſight of this, ſee the bearer 
ride the great horſe, for one hour, with five er 
tied to each leg. | 

Olm. Me! what have 1 done? Wenden bore-ge 
carbines! 

Dar. Poor fellow! what a fine tall figure to ride 
the high horſe- Oh!] your poor legs. 


Dim. For a , What have I done? 


Dar. Poor devil! fuck legs to ſuffer ſo! what did 
BY 1175 to e x | 


2 | e 
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Olm. Aſk'd if I could reid. * 5 

Dar. And I ſuppoſe you told him no. 
Om. No didn't ſaid - never tried. 
Dar. Never tried! Aye, that's done it. 
Olm. Here comes Quiz ey; o roxy ng Gli 


ged to ride great horſe ! 


Dar. I'll have a good joke (afde) Guns this pa- 
der don't mention your name: it only _ the yo, 
Suppoſe we give it to Quiz to carr. 


Olm. The very . e make him ride the 


great horſe. 


Dar. So he will. Get a e for Quiz anti; 
you know, and that would ſpoilt the joke. This ig 


fine, Come, Olmutz, there— * n it. 
Inter Wa 1 
eie. To be are ſtall cut ery eng it of a 
Arbe at the grand review. 


Dar. Aye, Quiz, better perhaps than, you think: 
for I don't know how it comes about, but the Marſbal 
on my ſpeaking a good word ſor you, has made your 
fortune. Under this wafer lies your preferment. 

Olm. Yes, he'll ſoon be exalted. [Sriffes a laugh. 

Quiz. Aye, great merit can't long Tay; hid. But 
uin! is under that wafer? 

Dar. A letter the Marſhal defired: you anda give 


| to Captain Patrick. I told him you was a great man. 


Quiz. 80 J am: a high fellow. ([sStrutting. 
Dar. 80 I ſaid: fix fect. and an inch vigh a 2 


"Ds 


Js 


2 married. 
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Olm. Yes, and he'll be highly mounted -a trodper. 
9uiz. Aye, Sir, little as you may think me, I may 


look down to-morrow on RY taller than Wa I 
may by the god of war. 


Olm. Yes, he'll look down, Davbby clertiad to- 


Gt, | 14 to „Der. 


n You'll give the letter. 
5 [Exit Darby and Olmutz. 
Quiz. Do you think Yd neglect the Marſhal's com- 
mands ! I will give it, by the god of war. 
Enter PATRICK from Houſe. 
Pat. Hey day, what a fort of a figure have we here? 
Quiz. I am order'd by Marſhal Fehrbellin to deliver 


this billet. 


Pat. (Reads) e Bearer— married - Mable Flouriſh.“ 
A ſtrange command this! but thus I ſuppoſe his High- 
neſs wants to repleniſh his race of drummers. Where, 
where is this Mable ? | 

| Enter MABLE "Soi Houſe. | 

Mab. Here your honour——your honour left 1. 
key in your great trunk. 

Pat. Well, I ſuppoſe you are both determined. 

JQuix. Yes, by the god of war! honour's = miſ- 
treſs, and for her I'll die. 

Pat. Well then, I'll ſend for a chapfain, and you 
ſhall both be married Ry: 

Mab. Married ! 


Pat. Yes, I am ordered by the: Marſhal to ſee you 


B 3 Mah; 
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Mab. I married to ſuch a ſhrimp of a man] What 
does the Marſhal mean? 

_ Luiz, Les, Darby has done my buſineſs for me. 

Pat. What's your name ? 

Quiz. Quiz Oddbody. N 

Pat. Then, Mrs Oddbody, I e you joy; and as 
a portion, his Highneſs has ordered you 50 rix-dollars 


if out of the military cheſt. Exit into houſe. 
| Aab. Fifty rix-dollars! Oh that alters the caſe; 
1. that's quite another thing. | 


Quiz. I had no thought of marrying; but this is ſuch 
a prodigious great match - that T ſhall be proud to be 
Man of the Houſe. [Kifſes her ridiculouſly. 

Mab. Well, 1 ſhall have the fineſt booth in the 
Camp; and ſo let's to the Chapel. 

Quiz. Chapel! No, we will be married in a Cathe- 
dral———we will, by the god of Rays RY 
for TO review. 1 5 


=Y 
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Lux. All fierce and militar r,, 
. Croſs buff. belt and regimental new. 
With high cap, rough and hairy, 

At our grand review: Fo 
With ſpur and boot, 
Adorn the foot. 
To grace the field, while Fe not 


x s, Bullets 
* 
* 


* . 5 * =" | . is o 3 r bode roo F.. RG. 

K*. a Bullets whiz, ; 3888 4 rr 
Bully Quiz eee ee OT BROS 

Erect as a ſturdy oak. 3 


1. 


On my charger prancing, | the 
as wy tat, tat, his hoofs ſhall beat the grounds, ** 


ars Great glove and broad —_— glancing, ” 
iſe. Salute the Jadies round : | 
ſe; ah In the ud pas rear, 

Up the pavement tear, 
ach Like a Noble Col'nel, at TOY” men I bed 
be Hey, they fight, 
. To the right, 
the | Keep the rank, 

Guard the flank; 
the- ene, I'll foon be a a 8 
then 1 ber RF 

_ OE E FRY Be outfe de of a Cottage 
Enter Dns, neu, and Soldiers. 

Dar. Softly ſoftly,. our Captain ſhall get her, my 
boy——this i is the place to watch for her, for that's 
herzfather 8, the old ſoldiers; though, it ſeems, her 
head runs of one Rupert. {i 

Oln, Can't help laughing, to think little Quiz is now 


riding the big horſe. HIST. 
Har. Huſb ! Huſh ! here ſhe comes, . © FOR 


Enter 
Bullcts 


Enter FLORA from the houſe, ereſſes the flage and exits, 

Now Olmutz, there ſhe goes 1 8 N We buſhes; 
make haſte. * 

Olm. Won't you go? 

Dar. My dear Olmutz, you ſhall hw the glory of 
"the action all yourſelf—] would not rob you of a fingle 
laſh n raſcal. + [Exit Olmutz and Soldiers. 
. Enter MARSHAL and Par. 

Mar. I am glad you are come, Sir, for we are to 
have a grand review to- morrow. The Emperor ſeems 
prepared for hoſtile meaſures; therefore our wiſe and 
vigilant Maſter thinks it ere to be een to 
oppoſe them. 

Flo. (without) Oh, dear- 
protect me? 

Mar. Who's that running after a girl ? ——call him 
here, .call the raſcal back. | 

Dar. Yes, your honour—Here Olmutz—come back 
his Highneſs want's you. Why don't you-come back, 
you raſcal—he's a very bad fellow, he would run af. 
ter the girl, notwithſtanding all I ſaid to him. 

. TiN Enter OLMUTZ. 
| Mar. What have you been about! ? come : here, you 
raſcal. | 
Dar. Aye, what "A you been about? come! have, 
: you r | 

Olm. Pleaſe Highneſs—corporal thought no 8 to 
get pretty girl for Ee her « off though. | 
| [dfide to Darby. 

Mare 


3 is Rupert to 


Mar. 
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Mar. What officer, raſcal? 
Olm. New. captain, Highneſs.. 

Pat. Me, firrah ! 

Mar. 1 thought Sir, I had found. you abe em- 
ployment. | 

Olm. Highneſq——very . man to able 
great horſe, cauſe he can't read. 

Mar. Great horſe-! I thought her a comely perſon- 
able woman. But, Sir, to you 1 muſt ſay, that I am 


forry an officer ſhould be guilty of ſuch an act of dif- 


honour, whoſe duty it is to eee the 

fair. ad botac 
Pat. Sir, give me W 
Mar. No, Sir, for the preſent I ſulpend your com- 

miſſion; bens Majeſty arrive a on 
ſure; 

Dar. = hens, Outs 1 be ies e al. ; 
Mar. What Sir, ar'n't you married? (to Olmutz.) 
Olm. Not I, Highneſs. | 
Dar. Here, your Highneſs, comes a pretty couple 

that are married. 


Enter Quiz and MABEL... 
Quiz. By the god of war, your Highneſs, Lam come 


to thank you for all favours. 


Mab. 1 thank 825 W for * ſhane and 
great fortune. | 

Quiz. Ves, your Highneſs, but mine's the em} 

Mar What is all this? 
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Pat. Your Highneſs defired me to ſee the wedding 
—T have it from under your own hand, and there you 
are obey'd—behold your well match'd couple. 

Quiz. Yes, we're a pretty couple, by the god of war, 


Mar. Begone Sir, LExit Quiz and Mabel. 
Olm. So, this is 25 f raſcal? (10 Darby) 
| -[Exit, 


Dar. I think, I had bel walks off too, or 1 ay 
chance to run Wo pe a whipping poſt. 85 
| a ee ¶ Retires up the Ard 
Mar. Well, Sir, you are from Ireland, where I 
know they would call this a good jeſt, and a joke is 
the leading feature of your country ; I ſhall 'not on 
this occaſion differ in opinion from yon: but, Sir, the 
young woman you have ordered to be carried away, 


muſt be reſtored; and I hope your future conduct 


won't make me _—_ 8 the deſire 1 have to be your 
friend. . n . 
| 9 


. % NM A LER. 
DarBY comes daun. | 
W the Finale QUI1z and MABEL enter. 
Dar. And is he gone? oh, bug and bounds 
How near I was a threſhing; + - 
But here's your uncle, Father Luke, 
In Berlin chaiſe come daſling 


Cap. S'death, perhaps my Norah too, 
We're in a hopeful hobblez 


But 


VTV 
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But I muſt to my awl and ena | 
The matter up to cobble., 


Diſgrac'd, I cannot face my wiſe. 5 


Dar. Who bid her now to come, Sir ? 


Cap. And ſuch a cauſe then, Father Luke, 
Dar. My hand the prieſt I'll hum. 


Cap. Till I'm reſtored, amuſe em both; 


Again my friend, I'll rank ye; : 
Dar. I wonder how is little Quiz? 
Suiz, I'm pretty well, I thank ye. 


My Mabel, by the god of war, 
Is a celeſtial Houry ; 
As fine a bride as man can wiſh, 
When here you down her dowry. 
Mab. Like ſciſſars hung on apron ſtring, 
Or dangled here a locket ; 
But much my caſh, and that, and you, 
I'll put into my pocket. 


Cap. Come, come, agree, like man and wife, 
| And very well you'll both do. 

Mab. Aye, by the god of war, we will, 

Quiz, Already get my oath too. 


Dar. Friend Quiz, your hand, I give you joy, 
Of ſpouſy and her richer; 
This comfort till is your's, my boy, 
She ne'er can wear the breeches. 


* 


* 


Then let the chine and turkey ſmoke, 
2 759" "Good theer b'erſptend the table; 
| Dl he wedding, ſuch a „ . N Sk 
_— Little Quiz and Mabel. ou Eau. 
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ScENE.— Mak EI FLOURISH's. 


Enter Mabel. and ornvrz. | 


 Mab. Then it was you his Highneſs intended! me for, 

Olm. Ves, one of Darby's i ane op: me after Flo- 
ra—get her for office.. 5 

Mab. Aye, Flora, and the poor irt is now in my 
room putting on a fait of officer's clothes that I lent 
her, to elude the Inſults of the officers and ſoldiers, 
and vows ſhe'll go through the world, till ſhe find her 
ſweetheart Rupert. Aye, Darby's a fad villain, to loſe 
ſo fine a tall fellow for little Quin. 

Olm. Aye, to loſe me for him—be revenged—come 
to my centry-box—ſfipg by ourſelves—foot of bridge. 

Mab. Oh, fie! Olnutz. But could 1 depend on 
your honour ? © © g Se 


- — A 
8 ; 


Oln. You may. some one e not ſeen toge- 
ther. (Exit Mabel) Fine woman——make Quiz be- 


lieve Darby made this match. 390 Cover. ROT 3 
on his wife. We 


"4" 4 j a : 8 7 
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her 
loſe 


|. on 
oge- 


ſigns 


Enter RUPERT. ; 
Rap. Raſcal! I am told you know hd Flora is ⁊ 
that you have ſeized her. Tell me of her this inſtant. 
Olum. Darby did it, ran off with her for his captain. 
Come this way — tell all I know. Now I ſhall be re- 
venged on Darby for loſs of wife make him ride 
big hore, [ Excunt. 


SCENE.—di/covers Nox Ak. 


Two Chairs, a Dreſſing Table. 


Nor. Here Iam atlaſt in Silefia—and how my coming 
muſt ſurprize my dear Patrick! But the more unexpec- 
ted the more welcome our meeting. 


Ss: 0 8. 


'Oh, come, my ſoldier meet my fight, 
Full far I've come to thee ; | 
No foe now dares you to the fight, 
But gentle love and me. 
My ſoldier doats on fierce alarms, 
Where foes in battle join; 3 
But when the trumpet ſounds to arms, 
Ohl let him fly to mine. 
In camps how rough by Mars array d, 
There fate attends his will; 
At home you hear each tender maid, 
Ah! was he form'd to kill? FB, 
Cc > In 


we. 
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In charms ſecure the fair Since, 
And ere in arrow flies, 
" Ang looks around, and at each glance | 
A wounded maiden dies. 
He looks around, c. 


Lutte. (avithout) Very well, honey, I ſee the door; 
| G perhaps I may find the room myſelf—You muſt 
know that'I am Father Luke of Carton; but I left it to 
follow Pat, becauſe 1 found he was come to Sileſia to 
ow his full ſwing among the girls. 


Enter Quiz, MaBEL and FATHER Luxx. | 

Quiz. My dear, I have got a moſt delicious cordial; 
Darby gave it me. 

Mab. Darby! he 8 2 pretty fellow ſo keep your 
mouth ſhut. 35 

| Quiz. No, I'll JOSE it once more. 

Lule. Is that your huſband ? WH 

_ Quiz. Yes, 1 am. 

Luke. Who married you ? 1 

Quiz. The Parſon; but Ym obliged. to Darby. Der. 
by help'd me to the match. 1 

Luke. Faith, and he helped you plentifully. . But, 
d'ye hear? we would not have Captain Patrick know 


of our arrival till we come ſmack upon him. 80, d'ye 


hear—have you never a ſnug bit of a room in a corner, 
where you can put Norah? 1 

Mab. O yes, there's my room, bd a young woman 
in it already, that has been uſed ill by the ſoldiers. 


Suix. 


1 Aa. 1 «a _ 
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Quiz. Soldiers uſe women N 8 the man of the 
houſe ? | 


Luke. Aye, where's the n man of 85 houſe? ke 

Qui. If you can't ſee, put on your ſpectacles. 

Luke. Faith and 1 muſt, for you are a imall points 

Juix. Small print! 

Luke. Come Norah—in—in—Mabel, my dear, plea 
to ſhew the way. 

Nor. Oh, fir, lofe no time in finding out my baſs 
band—only think of my anxiety. exe 
[Exit Mabel and Norah. 

Luke. b here——what have you got in your 
ſquare bottle? 

| wiz. Tis fine uſquebaugh- 
_ Luke. Uſquebaugh! Where did you get Re 
Drogheda? 

Quix. No, I had it from Darby. | 

Luke. Then you had it from a wicked rogue, (10kes 
it from him.) arn't you aſhamed to aſk a clergyman to 
drink drams. I is not good, nor it can't be good 
( pours out) — nor it can't be wholeſome (drinks) Now, 
don't you be running your noſe into every neighbours: 
—both up and down the town, and bragging that you 


But, have got father Luke in your houſe. ö 
now Jutz. No, my greateſt pride is that I have got my- 
J'ye: WH ff in the houſe. (Bel! rings laud) Oh, that damn'd 
ner, ben— I'll bave drums and drumſticks placed in every 
0 room in the houſe—T will, by the god of war. ¶ Exit. 
man | LZ. akes a chair and fits down. 


8. | "Ge "© Enter” 


- 
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Enter DAR BT, anpercei ved. 

Euke. I fancy I ſhall ſoon get to the bottom of this, 

<< Bar oh, it is heavenly liquor. ?- [ing. 
Dar. * And as good for me as the vicar.” Sings. 

Zuke. Now, upon my ſoul, this is very comical, for 
you left me counting my beads in Ireland, and aq you 
find me conning my book in Sileſia. 

Dar. 1 think its my book you are conning; but if 
you pleaſe, I'll read a chapter now, for I fuppoſe by 
this time you have it by heart. | 

Luke. Oh, Darby, you are a wicked fellow; the laſt 
time I faw you was at Carton—to be ſure you was in 
mighty haſte, with conſtables at your heels—but I did 
not think you had ſo Tong a Journey to take. 

Dar. Conſtables! Oh, yes, very true but J gave 
them the ſlip I would not keep ſuch fellows company. 

Luke. Ah, Darby, you. was always a very , ſcape- 
1 ſad dog. 

Hor. Oh, now you talk about dogs, father Luke, 
pray did my little dog come EET 0 the farm? 2 : 

"Luke. Your dog! 

Dar. Aye, my Unicorn e uſed to call him Uni- 
corn, you know, becauſe he had ow one ea bad 
him from an attorney. 

* Luke. Don t afk me about your dog, you RENT fel- 
low—what”- your dog to me? 

Dar. Oh, he is not——now' you'll hear, 


n ang! you a * faith I'm Te it now, 4 Fs 
Here don't mean to front either ſmall or big, Bow, 
wow; | 

Here the ſubject I're choſen, it is the canine. race, 
To prove like us two. legg d dogs, they: are avery finerace.. 
Bo, wow, wow, 5 PE 
Fal, lal, lat, ad di, ad di. 


| a tools cons 
2 a ET £5 #3 *; 


Wow, wow. 


Like 1 you ud 5 other dogs may be counted Fl dogs. 
As we won't drink water, ſome might think us mad dogs; 1 
A courtier. is a ſpaniel, a citizen's a dull dog, 
4 ſoldier i is a maſtiff, a ſailor i is a bull dog. 8 

Bow, wow, Wow, Wh 


Ta lal, lal. 
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Anold maid c comes from church, the poornoladyKinder.” 

luſty dog her footman, with prayer-book behind her: 

þ. A poor boy aſks. a farthing, and gets {plenty of good 
Fe 4 Kicking, FE 


Jnt- 

wat But little Shock, her lap dog, muſt have a roakted: 

chicken, e 

fel. A Bow, wow, WOW;, rf mtg BR . * 
5 Fal, lal, la. | 


e When filly dogs for property, uncle fon and brother 
Grind and ſnort, mighty gruff, and worry one anothers: 
— Should 


.. 


Ss 
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ShoulEthey a bit of equity, from Juſtice beg the loan of, 
"I cunning ho the ae ö een carries an 
bone off. FE 181 200 ien We ie *Y | 
— E 3 wow, rl 1575-50 
£4 Fal, al, la. We 


A poet's alank grey-hound, for the public h. be r rane game . 
down n 
Ati is a cur, and ſtrives to run his fame down; 
And though he cannot follow, where the 5 en N 
invites him, 
" He Mlily ſteals behind, and by the heel he Mes 1 
Bom, wow, wow, | 


NICK 7: 1 Tr 


You've a choice pack of friends, while to feed them 
you are able, 
Your:::og for his morſel, crouches under your table, 
Your friends turn table in misfortune or diſaſter, - 
| But Tow 28 faithful dog will ne'er forſake his maſter. 
= Bow, wow, wow, wb | | 3 
ied: N . = - 


Rp ors +42 


As your friends turn tail the moment that 3 you ae em, | 

| My dog ran away when no longer I could feed him; 

This cut ſo ungrateful, forſoox me on my journey, 

And for a mouldy cruſt, went back to the aitutney. 
2:17 45 Bow, wow, wow. 


| Fal, lal, la. 
But w here's your niece, Norah—how does ſhe—is ſhe 


- p . 


OP father? 


Lukes 
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q | LTute. Here! there 8 a; 33 I left her at 
xl Potſdam. :: 8 6 ene 
| Dar. y wry 1 one bots ned half an 5 III 

be even with him. N | 8 Lide. 
Luke. But, you ſly rogue, how did you find me out? 
8 | where's her huſband —have you ever met him in, Tour, 


walks—Pat, that run away ? 
Dar. Ah father! I am very forry to tell you. fuck. 

5 bad news; but poor Pat's dead. | 

Luke. Dead ! | 
| Dar. Aye, fad intelligence for poor Norah. 

Luke. How did he die ? | 

Dar. A piſtol fever—a bullet did the buſineſs. . 

Luke. A piſtol !—when? 


"nz * 8 — 
i £*774 F is a 


1. 


x Dar. Laſt night Oh you're come time enough to 

25 preach the funeral ſermon. 

ö Luke. on xd where ſhall I find cent b E 
nn tbe nn, 

3 Dar. Tn the book. 59 


Luke. Oh dear Pat dead—Norah—Norah t 
; Dar. Why, do you think ſhe can hear now! at Potſ. 
n. dam? 1 $i sf 
Luke. (drinks) Oh you harden'd foul, vou. 1 
| Dar. I'm fure you won't be harden. d while there's 
abs a drop to ſoften you. n 
| Luke. A drop? oh, you greedy creature take the 
vhole bottle. Poor Pat? 


he CCC Duk TT., 


„ 
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Anif biuow wilt Dio Dog ig oo 
Zuke. And oh is he gone, whirra ſtrua poor Pat, 
ave _"86/ſorryy look here, I'm-ſo-forry' for that. 
Darby He the empty tt 
2 655 grief is ſo great, not a tear can I cry; 
Day. And yet my good fir, you've a ſup in your wing 
Tuke, Go, go, take your liquor away from me. 
Dar. Oh, ho, does it give you ſuch pain? 
Luke. And ne Amme bottle again to 
me. 
Dar. No. {Cy „55 
Luke. Bs Ben, no, till * 8 
8 [Exit Luke. 


1 Quiz. 

Lux. Harkye, you, do you know that Fama a dex 
Tcendant of the great Hercules Quiz ? and as my great 
anceſtor ſtrangled a ſerpent in the cradle; fo did I, 
when in mine, throttle a kitten. I was nurs'd i in a 
mortar, have eat fire from a great gun, and made a 
cannon my flute, by blowing in at the touch hole. | 

Dar. Amazing! what a great hero 1 1 am thinking, 

Quiz, that a wig-box will aa. an excellent cradle kor 
your firſt child. 

Sniz. What do you mean by that, fir? * 

Dar. Lord, how big we are! now Vd as Hef a man 
would ſmack my face as call me ir. 

Quiz. And I'd as ſoon do one as tꝰ other if you'd give 
mne-occafion; I only want occaſion to n with > YOu 5 
Ido, by the god of war. es Ai Tool Naos 

+BY Dar. 


0 


lms 
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Dar. I ſhould think a Pruſſian ſoldier would think 
raſcal ſufficient occaſion. - + bn ns 

Jui. Tis, by the oy of war——where mall we 
met, 

Dar. By the new 8 I'l borrow my maſter's 
piſtols, do yon bring your's; and then, with our 
backs to the centry-boxes, we will thunder away. 
| Quiz. We will; and Darby PH blow your head over 
the bridge into the river, and fave your dirty face à 
waſhing, I will, by the god of war. 

[Exit Quiz and Darby. 


Enter FaTHER LUKE and GREENBER. 

Luke. And fo you are father to this girl, you ſay. 

Green. Yes, and ſhe is engaged to one Rupert, a 
worthy fellow, who loves her; and captain Pratrick's 
taking her away juſt at the time when he's come home, 
involves us all in great trouble. ? 

| Luke, Who told you fo? 2 

| Green. Darby ſaid that Olmutz took her for the of 
ficer, 5 

Luke, Oh, that Darby is a ſad lyi ing, drunken fel 
low. She's ſafe enough. Norah, bring the young 
woman to her father. 


Enter N ORAH and FLORA from flat. 


Flora dreſs'd in breeches — Blue regimentals, © 
Luke. Eh, what's the meaning of all this? what 
have you been about there? As I hope to hve, yo 
_ look like a chriſtian young woman. 
_ Flo. 
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Flo. Do 1 look like a chriſtian young man ? for that « 8 
what I want to look like. | 

Green. But what's the reafon of this? | 

Flo. To ſhew you a woman can run all riſques, 
where-ſhe truly loves. | ; 
Green. But why this metamorphoſis? 6 . 

Flo. I was not ſafe in the abſence of Rupert. I have 
been inſulted as a female, fo affumed this habit, being 
well aſſured, that thofe:who are ſo mean to inſult a 
woman, will want the courage to attack a man. 

Nor. True, Flora. „ 


s O N G6. 


—— 
— 


With your ſex, my ſweet Flora, and bluſhes forget, 
Thoꝰ coy, you're no longer, no longer a maid; 
In your bright burniſh'd gorget a brazen face ſet, 
Be a ball, hey allons, hey allons, your parade. 
In your nice chicken gloves as you gallantly ſtand, | 
While the fiddles for action prepare; 
For the dear pas de deux give the word of command, 
And gracefully foot to the fair. N 


At your meſs when poor virtue in bumpers is drown'd, 
Tho? the toaſt gives a zeſt to each glaſs; 
When Bacchus the temple of folly has crown'd, 
Be the god of your favourite laſs. 
Ohl ne'er let her character die in a wink, 
F'cu a chorus of laughter deſpiſe ; 


Your: 
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Your diols as pure as the wine that you 1 1 
Let your fancy exalt to the ſki ess. 
[ [Exeunt Norah, Flora, and Gender. 
L 80 they have had their jokes upon me; but 
I'll be even with Pat for giving himſelf out for dead. 
—laith PIL have a little bit of a joke with him. 
Enter PAT and RUPERT. 
Arrah, and can you be Pat? or are you his Went 2 
Now if you are dead, my dear boy, tell me ſo. 
Pat. Dead! what can this mean? e 
Luke Faith Pat, it's well you are come; for we 
heard you was dead, and Norah has been looking out 
for another huſband. Aye, and if you had ſtaid half 
an hour longer, ſhe'd have had one, and a fmart fel- 
low he is too—and then he's ſo attentive, leading her 
into the coach. and out of the coach, at mou _ 
we ſtopp'd at. 
Pat. Dead! married in half an hour! | 
Luke. Aye, certainly, you would not have her live 
unmarried. Now ar'n't you a pretty feHow—T have 
heard of all your campaigning after a gooſeberry girl 
the Marſhall putting you under arreſt, and n 
the cockade out of your hat. | 
Pat. Dear Sir, who told you this? 
' Zuke. Who? why who but your own man Darby; 
and to crown the <p ſaid that you had blown n 
roof off your head. | 7 | 
Enter DarByY, ws t Pt. 
Dar. Maſter, lend me your piſtols, | 
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Hat. Les, you raſcal, you ſhall have them with a 
brace of bullets through your head. (collar bim) For 
Al your dies ou told Father Luke, that I was run- 
ning after every wench - you are the cauſe of all my 
diſgrace, by ſetung Olmutz after the flower girl. 

Dar. — 
Rup. Aye, Sir, * "We vou done with wy Flora ? 
vou are the villain that took my Flora from her fa- 
ther s houſe.” |. ; © | 
Dar. 1! Oh dear, why did I ſell _— | 
Fier FLORA, from flat. 
| Flo. . what noiſe is all this! your making a diſ- 
turbance in this chamber is what I don' 1 
damn me. | 
Dar. No, what I don't underſtand A me. 


| 14:4 | [Get bebind her. 
Rup. (to Darby) Pray where is Flora? ? 
[radu his broad favord. 


Flo. Oh, what my little ſtrawberdy girl ane s very 
fond of me, a young fellow, though her father wants 
to give her to a ſwaggering puppy——one Rupert. 
Toad 'S Ved, take thy deſerts. 

Drau, Pat 1 them. 

| Flo. Oh, 3 I ſuppoſe, this is Rupert. Oh, 

you may have her again now. I'll gladly refign her to 

vou, I aſſure you I want to get rid of her, for my heart 

is entirely devoted to another. This night, I n 
wanne a 

FFC Pate 
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Dat. You ſhall take this to your heart firſt. Draws. 
Kup. Nay, nay, have patiencte. 9064 
Flo. Oh let him alone, 8 
„ 1 e air 
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""_ The 3 fair within mende ** 
My wife ſhall be: 5 1. 
Cap. And how, Sir, are you _ oe bust: IEF 
Flo. Oh ſhe loves me. 5 | 
Rpt S'death and hell, Sir, what ae art 
a Quick, anſwer ſpeedily gz 
om Whatuni Flora, tell me arg? 810 
Flo. Oh . loves me. | 44 i 
Dar. e — 7 5: 
Flo. And 2 — her ſweet fake, 
Tou, Sir, or you Tl ſee. 
e em, my little cock a nouns, | 
r 545. Oh din; oe geen AYP 2 RACE 
Cap. What my love love thee. . VO "XI 
Flo, Aye. thy love loves me. 
e you," one ee rer. e ee 
- Dari _e Rave me out a wicked rogues ROT OY 
Sch vp +23 ur tte b meer e u 
a e r erf, imme 
| When love's IO Aero 
* Have at ye, 40e ub FR "Re | 


: ; D | ey 


G. Satisfaction you muſt give, 
uu Ne 253346 Moſt ſurely, now: n One" 238 
Dar. Oh, what 4 tearing hero | -- WEN 

oy What a tearing, tearing hero 
At ye, one, two, three, 

Den -7 Surely now to me, 115 5 
oi . 1 armen. iin 
Ses 2112 e Fan eee but Darby: 
© Dar. 10770 on well here in the German wars—My 
kind countryman, Captain Patrick—buries his nuckles 
in my throat, and never thinks it will ſpoil my fing- - 
ing ; another ſwings a ſcythe ahout my cars; and little 
Quiz threatens to blow my head over the bridge. Oh, 
to be ſure, I'm not in a good thriving way: but I muſt 
contrive ſome method to frighten Quiz for I muſt 
confeſs, I have no great inclination to have my head 
blown into the river. Oh, dear, oh, dear! 1 arn like 
a blind fiddler, always in ſore; . ee 


DYC [612 Wr 
SCENE.—A country Bridge, a centry kun on each Sie 


Enter Quiz. 5 N 
Quiz. Darby i is not come yet, I knew the fellow 
would be afiaid to meet me! How I'll diſgrace him 
in the camp? I'll ſwitch him through the ranks with a 
whale- bone r e gy * GARY plaguy 
punctual. - 2113 23 $109 n. 
503 T9011; | $10.05: pls hack het Mil noh k 
Dar. Ae, therss he enemy. Bols at O be! 


-PATRICK m PRUSSIA: 65 


' $432. Your mortal foe—I am by the god of war- 
Dar. (Beckons on a man auith a ſack, u brace of blun- 


derbuſſes, a pik-axe,' and ſpade.) Put Yown'the*tobls. 


Qui. Tools Take your ground. 


Dar. Don't be-raſh—in Ireland we always ſettle 


theſe ſort of things very cool now tg fix the grand 
point. When people fight, as you and 1 do, without 
ſeconds, if one ſhould be kill'd, as is always the caſe, 


that the conqueror may not fall a ſacrifice to the law— 
-we have two ways of diſpoſing of the dead gentleman: 
Now you may take which you pleaſe—one way is, 


we dig a hole on the ſpot, and cover him up, ſweet 
and wholeſome under the ſod this we call the Gal- 
way kick—but if he don't like that, the other is—we 
put him into a ſack and tumble him into the river, this 


we call the Tipperary touch. 


Luiz. Tipperary touch now damn me—if ll have 


| either a Galway kick, or a Tipperary touch. 8 


Dar. And now give me the blunderbuſs——charged 
with razor blades. [The man gives him a blunder buſs. 
Ouiz. Razor blades—I won't fight, by tt ow god of 
war. 
Dar. Not seht ! 
+; Suze; No. | | 
+ Dar. . ria vhs it Bat hind: 
ele you to diſappoint me thus. 
Quix. I dont care Il be as ugly as the devit—but 


| 1 don't like to be put ſweet and wholeſome under 22 


ſod. On, I'm glad there's ſomebody coming. 
D 3 "Dar" 


N 
* 


a2 PATRICK N PRUSSIA: 
Dar. Oh, this is the Prieſt, eee, to come 


and bury you like a chriſtian. Dion,! 1 20:3161 EN > hy 
Air Idon t care, Ieh be beet Was Chritian 
Enter FaTHtR Luk. 


Oh, you wicked ee e be buried 
he a Chriſtian ! 1 N Ky 

_ Nviz. I won't, by the god of war. 

2 TZule. What is all this about? 3 

Quiz. What! why that wicked bloody e has 
a defign againſt the chaſtity of my virtuous wife and 
when I call him out a- la- militaire, he comes to cut, 
ſcarify and murder me with a brace of blunderbuſſes 
charged with razor blades—be e, by Te god of 
war? 

Dar. I's geben! tis Olmutz has a defign againſt 
your virtous wife—and by her own Sppointment— - 

. 2442. No, he's my true friend. 

Dar. Is he then—here goes at the centry born 
not bring my Razor blades for nothigngg. 
Bier OLMUTZ and MABEL ſcreaming from the — 

i + 

” Dicix. Hey! now I ſee how it is, by the 800 of warl 

Dar. Here's your true friend, and virtuous wife. 

2432. Darby your hand Do you give Olmutz a 
Galway kick, and I'll give my wife a Tipperary touch. 

Olm. Kick me! Why, I came to be your ſecond. | 

Quiz. ay out, you raſcal, or I'll ſhoot you, by the 
god of war! Well, I ſuppoſe you. came eto be a ſecond 
toe. 22 141 A #4 


* | t . 


ES. - 
. es. 


TY 


PM. 


Mab. No, indeed, huſband, I was here firſt. 
Luke. I dare be ſworn you was—aye; faith, now, this 
is very comical here comes Pat and Rupert and 
their wives, as if they came by defign. 
Enter PAT. and Ruezar on one fide——Noran and 
FLORA on the other. 


Pat. The young braggart—and with Norah in bie 
hand to come thus before my face -I can contain my 


ſelf no longer defend your worthleſs life. 


[Puts his hand to his ſword. 

Flo. No, Sir —1 71 not fight—to you I reſign her, if 
ſhe's willing. 

Nor. Moft willing —my dear Patrick ! 

Flo. And to you Rupert I reſign myſelf——if Flota 
be worth accepting. [Embraces—as do Pat. and Norah. 

Rup. Worth accepting moſt dear to mm. 
Nor. My dear Patrick, why in a maze? | 

Pat. At this unexpected happineſs, my lovely wife 
but now we'll for England - and if Darby will, he 
ſhall attend us, where we'll return to the ſervice of 
our gracious ſovereign, whoſe life is a A to his 
people. mw_ * 
F 1 N 0 5 E. 


7 1 * 


505 e TEN 21. tt 
Ad kt the clarionets play z 
And oh, 1 * 1 15 * aa e 
1 * D 3 


. PATRICK PRUSSIA. 


While merry we foot it away. 
And with us ſhe'll dance a reels | 
The late whining fellow, Shah 
Now jovial and mellow, 
5 We n e 
As ſure as a gun 


„„ ſhew you ſuch fun, _ 
1 As never was ſeen before; 


4 Like officers ſwear 
And tatter and tear. 
5 And like a cannon we'll roar. 
25 Darby did you cal? 


Luke, You devils how loud you bawl, 
£4iz. To houſe, bed and table—of Quiz. 
Mab. And poor Mabel, _ 
Fou re heartily welcome all. © 
Oh, now let the drum, &. 


Moe © Oh, Maiden take care, 
| By example beware, 
% es ek cand. to ſhun * . 
Wben once from your arms 
. You ſuffer your ſpouſy to run, 
Ho. Like birds held in a ftring, 
"They'll hop about, then take wing, 
er. | From twig to bough flying, 
| Your ſobbing, your crying, 


Ne'e 


PATRICK 1n PRUSSIA; _— 


Ne'er back can the wanton bring. 
| ts now let the en, 125 


Luke. A fad wicked 7 1 
A very ſad caſe; 

Here nothing I'll get to do. 
Child, put on your cap. : 
And here is a flap,  _ 

T'll marry that younker and you. 
If you don't take't amiſs, [To Mab. 
I'd like to bury poor Quiz; 

Without any money, 5 
Your hand, my dear honey, of 0 Quiz. 
So much I like your phiz, > 
Oh, Now let the drum, &c. 


WA. . 
* * 


Dar. And now my friends may, 
Of your poor ſoldier ſay, 
A word in your poet's behalf, 
Oh, do not then try, 

To make the boy cry, | 
Who ſo often has made you laugh. 
Succeſs we cannot command, 

But let your merciful hand 
Now lend us a volley, 
And pardon his folly, 
For the honour of old Ireland. 
Oh, now let the drum, &c, 


* e 
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SCENE.—4 n, 


Tow ũ· Hotels —The Sign of the Red Lion on one | Side of | 


the Stage, underneath the Name * HOTEL CAs zx.“ 
On the other fide the Fleur de Luce, © HOTEL GaARy | 


NI, '—( Ringing of Bells.) 


2 


Enter Ms Casey and rſt Warts. RIES, 


Mrs Caſey. 


je uv a ſharp look out, Bob. The company tum - 


ble in upon us like ſmoke. _ [Exit Waiter 
Lackland (within). You raſcal, I'll kick you _ 
ſtairs. How dare you behave ſo to a gentleman? 


Caſey. Heighday ! what's the matter? ee e : 
24 Waiter- entering. * it's very well, fir, rm 


well. 
Caſey. What's the matter now.” 


24 Waiter. Only Mr Lackland, madam. You know - 
you ordered me to keep the Globe for the large com- 


' pany, There he takes poſſeſſion of it; and though I 


told 


£ — 
— 8 


bold him it vas. be dine q here elſe ; 
qrdercd.a bottle. of Champagne, and becauſe. I. dd not 
fy: with it, kicked me down airs, though, ; FSG co- 
ming up, fir. e i 8 
1 G4/ey., Champagne ; without, a leni in bis pocket] 
the, low bas not 2 ſecond coat to his back, and yet 
he's, as proud as a Galway merchant. But [ ſhall er 
due be ll quit my houſe, , 8 | 
+ af, Waiter. You deſire ! Sos madam, "8 an he'll 
make you bounce. en ee 
Caſey. Make me ee FR we'd not find that 10 


eaſy... Becauſe Im a lone woman, he thinks to impoſe. 


upon me. A pretty fellow indeed.s, | Make me bounce, 


will he! pres rp? wi I'S 95 N | N n 
Lackland (within). Where the Joo are you all? 


. Caſey. Don't you hear? (Waiter going) 
Cochland (avithin.) Where s that infernal— Ie 
| 24 Waiter ( Ropping Hort.) he hou Ob, madam, 
it's you Op; | 5 


p * ob: 
= wad + 4 -% 


* 


Feet, Ma LACKLAND. OWE PERS 
N Where the devit are you all? Where _ tak 
impudent waiters? Mrs Caſey, it is my. n 
| Caſey. Your deſirel (taking J * N 


Tack. Ves, my deſire. 
Caſey. A ſpunging fellow, giving Wee of airs. Mr 
wajters have enough to do, if they mind thoſe who pax 
for what they call for. (He takes. fi 


6 too—is 
bi 8 


OUR WAY IN FRANCE. xy 


Caſey. A 50k ee, jt "Mr La -] N 1 : nd, ox 9 6 body Enc 1 


that you're a gentleman and that you ve a god ef. 
tate, only it's all gone; and we all know too, that 


you're a fix bottle man, and a choice companion. 


Now, during the races, Pl give you a ſeat at the table 
&Hote, and put money in your pocket to pay your - 


reckoning, if you'll only entertain the company with 


a funny ſong and a comical ſtory. Oh! a good ſong 
at the end of a bottle is an excellent thing, and of great 


ſervice to a houſe. 

Tack. Live by entertaining -company'! Mrs Caſey, 
you're a widow ; why don't you marry ? ? You'd oblige 
me exceedingly if you'd marry again. 

Caſey. Marry again! for what : e Why do you wiſh 

me married again ? 
Lack. That I might have the fuperlative felicity of 
2 your huſband by the noſe. (turns up.) b 


Caſey. Oh! I wiſh Thad a huſband for your Lake 3 \ 


I * I had a huſband. 
* tre Enter iſt WatTER. 


Wait. There's a Paris chaiſe juſt ſtopped, and the : 


lily of France is after them already. 

Caſey. The devil take that lily ! He'd graſp Ivy 
thing if he could. Who is there in it? 

Wait. An Engliſh family. - * ORE. . 

Caſey. An Engliſh family ! Do you run and endea- 
vour to bring them here, while I go and prepare for 


their reception. _ Waiter.) Oh, my lad, I wiſh 
I had a huſband, | i Lackland, then exit. 


AH 3 i 
* | B Enter 


— 


6 FONTAINBLEAT; on 
199159 31331! Huter dau n 


Le. Ah-monkeur, too petite laune. ech 
2 Never fativfied,” Aan bo: SAD | 1 
"3p. even polts, ae pot royal from Pri to o Pon. 
— Hen, Theres foes you fy. Now 1 hope you're 
F Ay; df $ bon. oy bes Poſtboy.” 
bh | hich the nnd of the gem 
monarch, we muſt pay for it. | 
= By heaven, my college, chum, Harry Seymor! 
en. Pray; friend, can you tell me Eh! why—— 
der fomething of t this before. Can FO be Charles 
Lack. How dye do, ry? eee 
Hen. Why ſure my eyes deceive me ! Why look— 
"" Zack. Never mind the outſide. In ſnow or ſun- 
ſhine I've ene warm heart 4 an ol | friend and a 
Sew bottle. 
Hen. T've paſſed ſo many happy 455 . you, hi 


I feel for you exceedingly. Bat viiat is the cauſe ol 
all this??? 


= 
4.4 
#1 


14 4.335 + 3 33.5 


_ Lack. Pho! pho! never dad Ef x 5 

Hen. What all gone, Charles? e vl 843. 
"Lak." Au, all; Harry, ED 
„ oo Favs 


"Lack. Ay, play and pleaſure—and wine and women 
and — But you're come to ſport here at che races, 


Auſb, luſt at (rapping bis . 


Mr Hen, 


. 


OUR WAY N TRANCE. 7 


Hen. Why, as to, eaſh, my affairs are little better 
than your o-õƷrWl .,. A wetrom ak. 

Lack. (afide) Damn'd unlucky that for both of us. 

Hen. No. Tou fee me here an exile forced ton fly 
from my native er You remember my ſiſte 
6 — What, my Hittle, mad Rofa, AF uſed u to-ſtea] 
our fiſh,.,and throw the cards into, the fire? Either I 
dream, or there was a match talked * between her 
and lord Winlove. | 

Hen. There was; but guided by the ae of hes 
ſexy and the arts of ours, he prevailed: on her to ſet 
out for this country. I overtook -them at Rocheſter, 
and demanded (perhaps too raſhly) reparation. of my- 
ſiſter's honour by an immediate marriage. He refuſed. 
Piſtols, were the umpire. He loſt his life; and the 
coroner's verdict has ne mine doubtful at found in 
England. i bk _ 

Lack. Bravo! ſhot a lord! I _ a marquis 228 
day before yeſterday. 

Hen. In this dilemma I was „ forces to W the 8 
bit of a woman to eſcape from my native N 

Lack. Where's Roſa now? | 

Hen. I brought her to France, and left her at | the 
* convent at Villeneuve. But to ſay the truth, I'm here 
at Fontainbleau in queſt of a lady I fell in love with at 
the Sunday opera at Paris. She would not tell me her 
name, but talked ſomething of her brother having 
horſes to run here, whither ſhe Was coming. R an 


* * — —_ 
——Yy mT — 
” 


8  :FONDAINBLEAU; os, 
nb &t-olavitbout.); Whether is monkeur en ? 


I muſt and Ixil tee. e een 43> ot boi. 
Fache Oh, this damn'd Rrench.taylr Now: al I 
de dunn'd and a... „ i 
ad Ain Kat Bit Enter LR POORE. ni inen KY. 


\ Tap. Ah, e Lackland, I am glad, I Faw 


found you... Ar will not truſt any longer, for dey 


mon * 414 Sl 241 in ein at & $3 17K 
Tack. J * 3 bis een Da do you ſee 


that Engliſh officer? He's full of caſh; and. Fil recom» 
mend him to lodge with you. 


+ Lap.; Engliſh, officer! Oh, de bon new 1 5 
Lach. Captain! hat . 4 8 'M-looking fellow. 


* WA ee 1853 ; EE: 
Lad. Ver ch oblige to YOu SP 1 ers; | 
Lack, If you want a taylor and a lodging, here 8 


your man, and there” s his houſe. +... 


Tap. Tank a yon, monſieur Lackland. 0 10.140055 


| e Sag it tnx AS wre Heil + of, | 
* b n Oo Wett tro) 
Lack. Becauſe when he aſks for his: clita, 70 may, 

kick him down ftairs. FER oat 

Tap. Ver much oblige to you indeed, | 
Lacks Tas my way. wy 


| Tap. Vaſtly kind indeed. | 
Tach. We were very good. ende Lapocte,1 T was 
a good cuſtomer. 52750 1% % E eli 


717. road bu bee} 1 © 
* 4 — 


. A En ror rom ———— ——— — nn nn 
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Tap. Oui, monſieur; it does a tradeſiman's heart: 
good to ſee a you—out of his houſe (aſide. * 6 N 

Lack. What was it 1 nen 1 ebe e. 
wasn't it? nE Dana 30 

Tap. Oui, OE yr did inend—promile me N 
eight livres. * 

Lack. Eh! Faith, 1 ſee cose laflice: I muſh attend 
where beauty calls; afterwards I am yours from i beef. 
ſteak to a bottle of Burgundy. You muſt txeufe me, 
Harry, the ladies—you know T. ION #Phiſainder 
among the ladies. | 

Lap. Oui, you was ag great gander indref.s 

Hen. So you ſpeak Engliſh; you've been in London? 

Tap. Yes, I was ver great. man in ee. but yow 
I am anoter man. | 

Hen. Another man ! 

Zap. England is de grand: field of battle for the 11 8 
dier of fortune. I vas de taileur, de cock, de juglar, 
take off a de ſhirt, de maitre d'hotel, de tooth dra wer 
vid a touch; but at laſt my lor forget to pay a me, 18 


den 1 did imitate my bony. 1 when 1 could 10 * 


fight a my way 

Hen. What then ? 

Lap. Why den, I run away. 

Hen. So you have a character for every eon 
And pray what are you here? 

Lap. My true character; a tailleur. 

Hen. A taylor! LY 

Lab Oui, monſieur, at your ſervice, 

B 3 AIR 


16 roam Rv, 5 oj 


+ +4 


„ e th Tp 


A Londre, I. vas taylor nice, D 


And work for lor ſo gay, 
He never beat me down my price, 
But den he never pay 
From lor 1 could no money get, 
gogMy draper wou'd not ſtay; 
So, like my lor, I run in debt, 
And den I un away. 


Vid trick on card, I dam my a K 
He wonder how I dot, | 
And ladies, all, my {kill adore, 
Ven cock in glafs 1 ſhoot.” 
De Britiſh guinea I command 
3 My pocket to recruit, 
N 1 ſhirt 3 it off by neigt of hand, 
Shirt off by ſleight of fot. 


N. ow here en France, I * no dread 
For lor to move my ſhear, 4 

For here in France, dey cannot plead 
De privilege of peer. 


Monſieur, if you employ a me, 


And pretty coat vou'd vear, 
Tour little tailleur here I be, 
Tres humble ſerviteur. | 


To toueh the little ready beit 
I fell the cordial drog, 


4 * 
143 23165 
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But none would drink except myſelf '+ 


80 I ſhut up my ſhop. / | 42:3 
Of chimney-ſweep the nn * whitey?” be feb 
In noble mouth I pojoyjʒ HH Lett 
My lor he grin, and den he _ ab: oy HEE 


Bon jour, and ey. e of 


wy „ 0. 
* 


Hen. A taylor, and come to o ſport your en upon 
the jockies of Frances? Nen 

Lap. No, I am come bebe to ſport. e de „ Jackets ron 
de jockey; de blue, de red, de green, de orange de 
emperor's eye, upon the jockey of France. Who give 
de grand brilliance to de race but de tailleur? Dey may 
talk of de boot and de ſpur; but de beaute of der race 
is obliged to de ſhear and de timble. e 

Hen. This unfortunate duel! to be forced to live 
here an exile from my native England—I wiſh, like my 
unhappy ſiſter, I could find a comforter in oblivion. © 


A A Ro i 
My morning of nie, ah, how bien how bright! x 
No care found a place in my breaſt; ' 5 


My noon now is evening, and ſoon muſt be night; 
A night without comfort or reſt. 


The floods bow reſplendent with Oe azure we, oy 
Tho? tempting,—too late, to his coſt, 15 
Beneath, for his heaven, who wantonly tries, 
In ſtreams of falſe pleaſure is loſt. 


k 7 | ;F F 4 , ö 
3 * +. 1 3 o 
1 . * 
0 
* 
; . 


Hen. ar ebe n X un 
ap. ede ge ag at my b 
de bon apartment Ain A 24 #43; 6 it. 


Hen. Why, faith, 1 this: time, e to be as 
Private as poſſible, I think that wil 2 

Lap. Von't you look at my logement? 

2 With all my heart. 

p. Dis way if you pleaſe. But 1 won't let hun 

22 5 new lodger, my little Roſa,” becauſe 1 mean to 
have her ee, Nanette, ſhew a de 1 to the 
gentleman. ST e e | {Exeunde) 

Sir Fohn. (avithout) Why . 338 do you: 
mean to jolt us over theſe damn'd tones? 

©, "Enter 1 Waiter and Mas CasEYT. ; 

1 Wait. This way, your honour.— Madam, here's 
Sir John Bull, my Lady Bull, and the whole family. 

Caſey. Ay, this is the truth of an Engliſh family 4 


Enter: Sin Jonn a Lady | BULL, becued in * . 


Maſter of the Lily, with porters, De. 
French Inn-heeper, Welcome from Paris! \ 
Sir John. Welcome from Paris! Why how ROY 

ther are you taking: us Over this damn'd pavement ! 29 


Lady Bull. Fie, Sir John, conſider where you are; 
When gentlemen come to France, n * a 


their damme's at Dover. . 
Sir Jabn. I with' I had left you or COLO 
damme. Who the devil are there? v 


E Ie don't you fe the cn are 


porters. e e t ie dts N 
. - 
SIS Sir 
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Sir Jobn. Porters! pickpockets. Paid by the ounce. 
Why, one of our Thames: ſtreet porters would gatry 
ten times as much; and here's a prodi af it. What. 
n got my trunk I ſſwmeea.. 


Ann 4 


nter Coachuax, with a large trunk. 


Coach. Yes, your honour, four n mounſheers had. it 
but they dropt it in the dirt. | 

"Lady Bull, Robin, when you? ve cartied it in, Jour 
muſt find out Colonel Epaulette. Give our compli-, 
ments, tell him we are come, and deſire to know how | 
he does. | 

Sir John. Yes, and if Sir Shenkin ap Griffin is at 
his bouſe, tell him too that we are come, and that 
Doll is impatient to ſee him. 

Lady Bull. Dolly! why Dolly Bull! 


Enter DoLLY BULL. 


Dolly. Here, mamma. Thy 3 i is the 
inn? | | ö ' 
Lady Bull. Inn! hot miſs, if y you; pleaſe. 214 
Dolly. Miſs! mam' ſelle, if you pleaſmqG. 
Sir Jobn. Well ſaid, Doll; there's ane upon” 
French for you. 
Lady Bull. Pray, monfieur, will you FR us the, fac 
vour to ſhew us to the hotels 41 
279 r To the maſter f the Lih. 
Sir Jobn. Favour to ſhew us to the hotel! How po- 
lite we are, and to a waiter, only becauſe he's French! 


—Ay, come ſhew the larder, for Em deviliſh hungry. 
Maſter. 


5 eee, 4c 


 Mafter. Dis vay, if you pleaſe, mademoiſelle, 1 
- Keep a de lily of France, where you may have * ra- 
gout, de- fricaffee, de Vermicelli ſoup, de ſalad. 
Casey. (very en carry the roaſt beef up 
to the Lion. 
Sir Jobn. (turning Vs ou? aye, yo eam me 
up to the Lion too! 
Caſey. Oh, to be POP: your W 4415451 
Sir John. 80 this f 18 Wet RY * ape you are 
"Engliſh! n 
Caſey. ran that's what I. am, 1 was born in 
Dublin. 
Sir Jobn. And pray We your name? 
5 Cass. Caſey, at your rey and I keep the Lion 
of 2 was, 


The Britiſh thd's is ; my Tp ps: 
A roaring trade I drive on $a 
Right Engliſh uſage,—neat French wine 
bang A landlady may thrive on. 
At table d' hote, to eat and drink, 
Let French and Engliſn mingle, 
And while to me they bring the drink, - 
Faith, let the glaſſes Jingle; 
Your rhino rattle, come 
en Ms ee e RE 


N 


A- 


ne 


x1 3b 3 "My jewel, my honey, 


When dreſt and ſeated mr da > 


On Shuffle, Cog, and flip, I wink, | ' 
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Let ſquire, or beau, or belle cm,. 
Let captains, kiſs. me, if they dare, de. 
At's, Sir, you're kindly weleom e! 


Let rocks and pigeons mingle, 8 
And if to me they bring the chink, Anke? 
Faith, let the glaffes jingle: 7 


Radino rattle, come, ke. 


4 


as * * . 
, F : [i - 
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Let love fly here, on filken wings, 
His tricks I ſtill connive at; | 
The lover who would fay ſoft things, 9 . 
Shall have a room in private. n Kh, 
On pleaſure I am pleas'd to winks) N | 8 
80 lips in kiſſes mingle, 
For while to me they bring the eat, e 
Faith, let the glafſes-jingle.. 2 
Your rhino rattle, come tet. TO \ 
Men' and cattle, come * fy MO 
All to Mrs Caſey; - e if 
Of trouble and money, 1 il 5y 64 1 Joh 
My jewel, my ane, =Uñ !! 
I warrant I' mabe yo eff + 


+ .- 
= 


© 
L 


* 
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Sie John. Bravo! Mrs Caſey.” Antrolles us to your 
caſt beef. Come along. 
¶Ereunt ul but $i To HN, 4050 ries the French 


porters 8 him, then comes nia on ſeeing 


IS 


„le Lacht an v. 


Lack. Sir John. Bull's family. I hear they” re ber 
the city. Voulez vous parlez ? 

Sir Fohn, Don't parley me. I'm an Faglihman. 

Lack. I ſee you are, by that honeſt face. 

Sir Fohn. Honeſt face! Well, and what have you 
pot to ſay to my honeſt face, eh? | 

| Lack. The devil take me if I have any inlag to ſay, 
but how do you do? i 

Sir Jobn. Pretty well, I thank. yo how do you? ? 
(looks ſuſpiciouſly at him.) | | 

Lack, Well, and pray 777 do all our friends in 
Throgmorton-ſtreet ! ITEMS | 

Sir Jobn . e 
Tack. Sir, I am happy to ſee you. My heart warms 
at the ſight of an Engliſhman, and I'm always happy 
to do them any ſervice. I am . =_y but a t- 
de unfortunate, oro? 51! © 1165 

Sir Jobn. What, you're poor, eh! Yes, faith, you "Te 
a little ſeedy. Have you no eſtate ? . 

Lock. I have had. Pal 

Sir John. And what NE you 4 with it! 1 

| Zack. eee l 


Sir. 


h 


17. 
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Hir Habe. Well, and pray what-have 1 done with 
that? 3 


\. Lack. Laid An Gu experic ence. 


Sir Fohn. Bought experience! Why then oy this 

time you're a damn'@ witty fellow. / |, / + | 
Lack, Yes, ſir, I know the world. I ponds man- | 

| 2 arables, freeholds, leaſeholds, ftewards, waſtes, 


leaſes, releaſes, paſtures, mn, damn'd 
incumbrances. 


Sir John. And ſo you ve got rid of dem * | It's al 
gone, eh? _ 

Lack. Every acre. | 

Sir John. Why be: a deviliſh clever fellow. "And 


why did'nt. you get your teeth drawn at the ſame time? 


Lack. Very ſmart and clever. 


Sir Jobn. beat in this une E fuppoſe you've no 
ale r e 


TZTacb. Damn d ett old dog! (fide) But, fi, | 


you're juſt come to France, that is, you re a ſtranger 
here. Sir, my heart warms at the fight of my coun- 


tryman; and tis my greateſt pride and pleaſure to 
warn honeſty of the deceits practiſed here. Some of 


our own countrymen: appear very ſerviceable and oblis | 
ging; but their aſſiduity always u in wy 


money. 

Sir Jobn. Sir, Pm very much obliged to er 
Sir, will you eat a bit of mutton with us? 

Lack, With all my heart; but, ſir, as there are 
ladies, tan coat is not quite the thing to appear before 


14 
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the ladies in; There, do you ſee that taylor's over the 
way? I have a deviliſh good ſuit lies there for a trifle. 
Will you be ſo obliging as to lend me a bene Juſt 
that I may appear like a gentleman! ' 

Sir Fohn. A guinea ſuit! eh! Oh! what till the 
arables come back ? (laughing.) Diſtreſs to be ſure in 
a ſtrange country is very hard. eee ee 

Tac. Lackland, at your ſervice, ſir. 
Sir John. Welt, Mr ce Mare: 8 a 8 for 

you. | 

Lack. ( puts it into his pocket.) EST Sir John, I 

may paſs very well in theſe clothes, eh! 

Sir Jobn. Paſs! Oh, yes, you Oe a Neem 
 (afide.) 

__ Lack. Sir John, if vou give me 12400 Pl treat you 
with a flaſk of moſt excellent 33 _O_, « 
bottle of Champagne. X 

Sir John. Here's a raſcal! Treat me to 3 
my own money too — and 1 doubt if the raſcal has got 
aà ſhirt to his ruffles, 
Lack. I ſay, my old friend ( putting Gat anti 
. Boulder) above all beware of ſtrangers—be ſure you 
mind my adyice-—they re curſed aſſiduous, though it 
always ends in borrowing money, and laughing at vou 
afterwards— Ha, ha, ha! EW: 

Sir Jobn. Ha, ha, ha! And laughing at me after- 
WE That's a n mand be of n ha !—danin'd 
. irereed —_ P54 
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. Lack. Now you know their ways, be ſure you keep 
a tight hand upon your caſh, Ha, ha, ha! 5 = 

Sir Job. I ſhall, depend on't; eſpecially if they men · 
tion Throgmorton-:ſtreet. | 

Lack. True, true, ha, ha! I'm thinking, thi hel 
how ſurpriſed you'll be when 1 pay you this guinea to- 
morrow. | 

Sir Fohn. Yes, I ſhall * fabled indeed. 18 

Tack. You ſee, ha, ha! I've ſold all my W and 
have bought experience wholeſale. 

Sir John. Yes; and now you retail it out at a guinea 
a Ho ha, ha, ha! 

Lack. Hay ha! Bleſs that jolly et How a laveh 
becomes you! ha, ha! (taking hold of it.) I ſhall for 
ever acknowledge myſelf your debtor. 

Sir Fohn. I dare ſay you will, ha, ha! 

Lack. Here, waiter, ſhew a room. A bottle « 
Champagne, and change for a guinea. | 
(Exit laughiug, and taking hold of Sir John's arm. 


SCENE. — A room py Larocnx“ 8 


Enter Ros4, reading. f 


10 « Canſt thou forget what tears that moment fell, 
When warm in youth, I bade the world farewel ? ? 
As with cold lips I kiſs'd the ſacred veil, | 
The ſhrines all trembled, and the lamps grew pale.” ”, 


Poor Eloiſa in her cloiſter ſpoke my, ſenſe. I Pe to 
an my elopement. My lady abbeſs has ere this diC- 
B 2 covered 
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covered it. I wonder if lord Winlove has received my 
letter. I hope it did not miſs, kim. I with he was 
Came. 
0 og t 44-4 Ann 5 
" aged why with us fray oo 

When abſcence love we mourn! 
And why ſo nimbly glide away 

At our true love's return 


7 Ah, gentle time, the youth attend, 
Whoſe abſcence here I mourn z ; | 
The chearful hours in pity ſend . 

That bring my love's return. 


I feel my heart with rapture beat; 
No longer ſhall I maurn; | 
My lover ſoon with. ſmiles Fl meet, 
And hail his dear return. 
* ſure my lord Winlove himſelf! 
| Enter Lo 4NLOVE._ 
Lord W. My charming Roſa ! ern Ber. ) 
Ro/a. My lord! vos 
Lord V. But, my dear Roſa, how could you come 
to ſuch a public place as Fontainbleau; and at ſuch a 
time, when there are ſo many Engliſh families? "ny 
people may know us. 
Ro/a. If I had remained in the village, the ys ab- 
beſs would have difcovered me. 
Lord V. Your letter Ara you — Bot 
SEE eee FMS 4% 06 
9 * & ; " Roſe. 


— 
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- Roſa,” Ves, and I was obliged to change them be- 


fore I reached Fontainbleau, to elude all ſearch from 
Villeneuve, — 

Lord W. And how 2 to get into the houſe of 
Lapoche ! ſuch a buſy, talking taylor! 

Roſa. I did not know what lodging to get. Twas 
better I thought, than being at a hotel. I wiſh 4 was 
any where elſe. 

Lord W. Don't ſigh, my nocht for . I was 


not to be threatened into a marriage by the young Cha- 


mont your brother, when he overtook us at Rocheſter, 


yet I ſhall with pride acknowledge you Lady Winlove 
on my return to England. 


„ 
Flow'rs their beauties all ſurrender, 
When the ſun withdraws his ray ; 


Now they ſhine in borrow'd fplendor, 41 


Painted by the beam of day. 


With each good fair Eden planted, 


Eu ' ry ſweet that ſenſe could move; 


Raſſion ſigns though all is granted, Lol 
No enjoyment without love. 5 51 111 


Deareſt maid, thy ſmiles beſtowing, 
Bright and gay my hours ſhall be; 
Zy this heart with rapture glowing, 
. art light and love to me- e 
B 3. | The 
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The ſtory of your brother's killing me is every where 


believed; therefore I mean to leave — 
| by a croſs route reach Paris. 
' Roſa. Oh, my lord, I ſhall never forgive ander for 
this wicked, impions ſtep. > 
Lord W. The impiety-was mine, my Rob, to rob 
heaven of an angel. | h 
Enter Menn. x 
an. Oh, madam, my maſter has brought in a new 
. a young officer, and our ' conntryman. Oh, 
dear! 1 did not know this gentleman was here. 
Tord W. An Englith officer! I'll inſtantly order a 
poſtchaiſe for your removal from this group of jockies, 
grooms, peers and pickpockets. JExit Lord W. 
Nan. (opening the folding doors) Madam, look here, 
come and have one. (Tigis ber hand to be heard.) 
Roſa. Oh fie, Nannette. When that gentleman re- 
turns, you'll call me Tone: 75 {Exit Roſa. 
Nan. Lord how nice we ate? I've a great mind to 
win the gloves myſelf (going.) Lord! he wakes! 
Hen. (coming forward.) This travelling by night is 
very fatiguing. I thought to have flept in apy 
but was difappoiated by the Jolting on euer mn 
Nan. Did yon call, fir? 
Hen. Ay. Wi are you, my iy laſs? 
Nan. My name is Nancy, fir; but eee will 
call me Nannette after the French faſhion. ' 


Hen. Oh then, you're ane ne chambee tothe mr 
ter of this lodging? BY HR of 69222 SOL 


Naw, 


* 


c WAN IN FRANCE. 
* At n e ſir. 
"_ Ws 1 1 7 - ; 
Halen vn do the beſt ene 
To pleaſe ſo kind a be 208 "2 
Tou lodge with us, and you ſhall fee... 
How careful poor Nannette will bez 
So nice, ſo neat, ſo clean your room, = ao 
With bow pots for the ſweet perſume: 
Ain't pleaſe you, fir, „ 200 8 
When you g ff n WOT 
Tour coffee hr m B AA 
In china cup, ö 
Dinner, deſert, 
And bon Fab - T 
Sur mon honneur, at night you 1 
With waxen taper lit to bel 
Zy poor Nannette your: dab 
Enter LAPQCHE., 

"ok (during the ſong.) Here's fine doings i in my 
houſe !—Oh, fie, Nannette, why do you come here 
finging ? Oh, you jade, I'l—Hope you had a good 
ſleep, fir.—Get out! Vat do you come here for 
ll knock at his/head—Hope you xefreſh ver much + 
ter your ſleęp, fir Get gut—go youder, dat vay— 
1 hope you like your lodging Get out, Nannette 
(be puſhes her gf. Curſe 2 defe red ofſicier; de girls 
Jo fond—yaulll find a my houſe ver convenient. You 
may have a de von, two courſe—de petite chanſons 
N | invite 
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invite whom you pleaſe, your countrymen eat, drink, 

ſing, roar, be ſo jolly, ſwear and knock a your fiſts 

* von another's head, a la mode de une. 
Enter nn e 

Nan. Sir, monſieur. = 5 

Lap. Nannette, r a do you n ways * 
at de man in de red coat? Gent Wiley toſs 

Nan. Sir, I only vant——  _ 

Lap. Get a you gone, you jade—I know 2 well 
vat you want. Vou come peeping at de officier. Vhy 
you come peeping at de men? 

Nan. Lord, fir, I had a meſſage. Sir Shenkin ap 
Griffin has ſent for the new jackets. for the jockies; 
anſt Colonel Epaulette has ſent to know if the Engliſh 
hveries are made. ine) 

Lap. Deſe are'my w_ 8 * W Vill 
you get out of de vay? (to Nannette) Sir Shenkin is 
ver great man. I make a de jacket for de race. Get 
a wy firſt, Nannette—Dis * i Een pleaſe. ee. 


_ SCENE.— Another room at Lapoche's. 


Enter R034. ee Fon 


Ke 1 I wonder what ſhould keep Laid Winlove f ſo 
long. Pm ſurpriſed he does not return. Should he 
and my brother meet this ſuſpence is tormenting. 
Would we were on the road! Yet why do I wiſtito 
fee England, when thoſe whom moſt I — 
kingdom! ewe: 09+ 575. LILLE G $55 48 1 233 $4 >; IPD 
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The night wv paſs ables 3 Ruiz: 
If whiten'd. cliffs the ſailor ſpies 
The ſailor ſpies, compictely. lag: 4 

ITbe fight each tender thought inſpires, 

The dancing waves ſalute his arr. 
He pulls, and ſings, my love's on ſhore. 
He waves his hat, and cries adieu, 

Farewel, good ſhip and loving crew, 

Faxewel, good ſhip, for love I ficer, + 

And as around he turns hie face. 

To view the happy well known place, 

Tue happy place anne 
The dancing waves ſalute his oar, 
He pulls, and ſings, my love s on tag 


Nannette and Henry (within). The "_— aden not 
to be ſeen by any body. en [3 

Hen. I will eome in. The boy ſaid the her was im- 
patient to ſee me. a 


mY 


* * — 


Enter HENRY. 


Roſa. What do I ſee My brother 5 

Hen. My ſiſter Roſa ! | 

. | Roſa. My dear brother, though apPEarances:. are a- 
ink me, yet when you're acquainted with the cir» 
cumſtances, you'll forego your reſentment. 
11 | 1 Hen · 


9 A F< » 


BLEAU; os, / 


Hen. Why did you quit the convent where 1 placed 
you, that you might find an aſylum for your ſhame ? 

Ro/a. My dear brother, if you knew ſome particu- 
lars, that prudence forbids me to'mention—— _ 

Hen. Talk not of prudence. Are you not loſt to 


every ſenſe of virtue? And have you not involved me 


in a misfortune, that will for ever diſturb my peace? 

. Roſa. (aſide) He don't know that my lord is alive; 
and 1 dare not . — leſt his en paſſion 
ſhould relapſe. e 

Hen. I'll nal you ſafe at nee once more. 
And yet, as my charmer ſaid ſne was coming to the 
races, if I quit them without finding her, I may never 
ſee her again. But my fiſter muſt go to the abbeſs, 
and I ſhall defire her to ſtrengthen your ſpiritual claims 


eee e eee eee 


TY.chide a more,” 6e with 


"Mas 90 your eee ab b fifty, 8 Rt is + 
Tear drop on tear, and give life to he: Wade: 
Truth and virtue paſs away, on e 


Ere I for another my true love betray. 
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SCENE e w of Pontainbleau Race CY 
Baton Sia e Ar Gene Pre PS Abs 
other eee with cloths, uin rubbing flicks, 
> | 25. | | £2 
Sir Shenkin. 738-44 
Vor are a pig e Len have Jenn rer rn 
Wing 
Dick. I won the race; what would "_ have me do | 
more? EPs 
Sir Shen. Won al You ſhould have tiſtanced 
his Plack Prince with my Merlin. [ 

Dick. Why, if I had puſhed ſo hard, I ſhould 8 | 
loſt the firſt heat, when I was ſo cock-ſure of winning. 
Sir Shen. Gankefare © Nicks dont — me x of uo 
Yorkſhire tricks, | 185 ; 

Dick) Why then I ſay it was quite the policy of the 
Wing, opt? 
Sir Shen. Policies! follies! His Jon of ha! is to 
run againſt my Winney, and if you had tiſtanced, I 
ſhould have had all the long odds in favour of my own 
horſe. 


Dick. 1 did the beſt I could: I won the race; and 
if you ar'n't ſatisfied, you may ride the match yourſelf 
to- morrow. aw. 


Sir Shen. Tid your peſt! Get out, you impertinent 
—goot jockies ſhould xnow how to tiſtance, to win, 


or to > loſe. Aye, goot jockies ſhould know how to 


loſe. as well as to win—My Merlin is full brother to 
Winney; and if he had tiſtaneed to-day, ſhould have 
taken in the whole field to-morrow, man, woman and 
child Oh, here comes Mr Lackland, the gentleman 


1 83 * x % 
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Enter LACKLAND. 

Teel. * "ds vom Joy e n. . * his 
Boulders) art ded 
Sir Shen. $hoy i is a 2 pretty ume 5 Me Lackland, 
pecauſe it kives pleaſures; put your kiving me ftioy 
py the name of poy, does not kif me pleaſures: for 
look you, Mr Lackland, I am a man and a ſhentleman; 
my name is Shenkin ap ng YE and Fam of 
Ae à teſtent—— 4 TED. 

a dl rd avian Few come, 
Sir Shenkin, vou and I axe both of us very good blood. 
Sir Shen. I know you are teſcended from Weleh ex- 
traction py: the mother's ſide; put my family, look 
you, is as creat and « as s ancient, look you, as any in 
Wa of Flint. Figs CC We: 

Lal. Come, Mr Weldiman, MN nuss your Gn 
lone 7 if you do, 1 ſhall take fire. 
| Sir Shen. Yes, I think you would ks ad inteed 


tap yourrenbiodindt:; "Mob bat; <1 Le 
L 254 6 32 4 #/ L 7 : 8 nn Lac ＋. 
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Tuart. Come, come, though you won the race, don't 
ride the high horſe with _ but — mn 
ject for your jokes. 

Sir Shen. ere, G eee r. a ay, us rather» thread 
bare ſubjeq. © 

Lack, Well, wa IT wiſh you'd have Abe your 


Jenes if not, (putting his hand to bis word) 


Sir Shen. Pleſs my ſoul! I to always put myſelf into 
a goot humour with my jokes. Put come, kif me your 
hand. If I tid laugh at your coat, I will give you a 
petter. Ha, ha, ha! Look you yonder, my ere l is 
2 wardrobe. I have a coat in OP tripe our 

Tack. Who is that © 5 

Sir Shen. Colonel Epaulette. FR 

Colonel (without, finging ) * eee Britannia 
rule the waves, &e. | 

| Lack. Oh! *tis the Engl Frenchinas that 'Thave 


| heard ſo much of. 


Sir Shen. Ay, are hot as merry Ader b his tefeat, 
ih that b ee Morgan's fittle. 
Lack. They ſay he has a moſt benevolent nature, 
that he's very fond of the Engliſh, and wis to learn all 
our cuſtoms and manners, and ſtyle of doing things. 
Sir Shen. Yes, and be loſes his money, and is as 
happy as if he won. I am his preceptor, and to teach 
him all polite I Ruan the WE N 


and language. 
Zack.” You teach—I fuppoſe then by this time he 


| can . "ny. 6 and play at cricket. i" 36.1 290} 


C | Si 


Sir Shen. Tid your peſt! Get out, you impertine 
goot jockies ſhould 'knowhow to tiſtance, to win, 

or r to loſe. Aye, goot jockies ſhould know how to 

loſe. as well as to win —-My Merlin is full brother to 
Winney; and if he had tiſtaneed to-day, Eſhould-have 
taken in the whole field to-morrow, man, woman and 
child—Oh, here comes e IEY ow 1 

angamaſlia..... 

l 3 Deen LAND. 

| Lack. wa rr pow Joys: Wnt agen, hy pats his 
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Sir Shen. Shoy i is a Shes pretty thing, 1 MrLackland, 


pecauſe it kives [pleaſures ; put your kiving me fhoy 
py the name of poy, does not kif me pleaſures: for 


look you, Mr Lackland, I am a man and a ſhentleman; 


my name is Shenkin e re, e and Lam of 


me} ; 2 e 
e eee eee 55 come, 
Sir henkin; you and I are both of us very good blood. 
Sir Shen. I know you are teſcended from Welch ex- 
traction py: the mother's ſide; put my family, look 
you, is as creat and as s ancient, look you, as any in 
e of Ain. F 
Lack; Come, Mr Welehman, don't Ane pee, Site 
naß if you do, I ſhall take ſiradG 
Sir Sben. Les, I think you wo uld take: Aren teed 


| eee a l 
. 2 * * 1% # N E: "3 $644 4 11 ws. | 8 
a | ; ; 4 vx ck 


a 
h 
P 
7 


7 
4 
r 
; 
F 


5 


OUR WAY N FRANCE. © 


_ Tack; Come, come though you won the race, don't 
Wm, AR Ye mn ming 


ject for your jokes. 


Sir Shen. WP 3 Ws ay, te rather a thread 

bare ſubject. 

Lack, Well, 15 I wiſh you'd have done wich your 

Join if not, (putting his hand to bis word) 

Sir Shen. Pleſs my ſoul! I to always put myſelf into 
a goot humour with my jokes. Put come, kif me your 
hand. If I tid laugh at your coat, I will give you a 
petter. Ha, ha, ha! Look you yonder, my eye is 
your wardrobe. I have a coat in We W_ for you. 1 
ln 8 

Sir Shen. Colonel Epaulette. 8 Ee 

Colonel (without, finging- ) _ OO. Britannia 
rule the waves, &e. : 

Lack. Oh! *tis the Englit renn, that T Thave 
heard ſo much of. 50) 

Sir Shen. Ay, there "Te 26 merry Ran his bebe, 
as if he was dancing to parſon Morgan's fittle. 

Lack. They ſay he has a moſt benevolent nature, 
that he's very fond of the Engliſh, and wis to learn all 
our cuſtoms and manners, and ſtyle of doing things. 

Sir Shen. Yes, and he loſes his money, and is as 
happy as if he won. I am his preceptor, and to teach 
him all polite accompliſhments, the "Eu n 


and language. 
Lack. You teach—I ruppoſe then by this time he 


can n ſmoke, ſwear, and play at cricket. ae 207 


CC | Si 


ITAINBLEAU; bs, 


Sir Shen. man mn twenty 
dun ien peſides. e HORSE 2197 ms, 
Lack. Introduce me to him. 1 like a mai _ oo. 

twenty thouſand a year. CE 
Sir Shen. Aye, he is our mark. Ha, ar ha! He 8 
in ſpirits, and thinks himſelf very clever if he interlands 
his conferſation with a dozen tamme· s. 
Fnter COLONEL EPAULETTE, finging. 

&« Of a noble race was Sir Shenkin -/ 

. In de land of Mr Tudor.“ pK 
Your k ſervant, Sir Shenkin; your ſervant. © Your Alles. 
lin did peat my Plack Prince for five touſand, ſo dere 


they are, damme—one touſand bank of Paris, two 


touſand bank of eee one man e one 
Child. 2 

' Lack. Sir Shenkin, as Pve none of my one: if "mm 
pleaſe I'lI adopt that child. | 

Sir Shen. A very good joke! Ha, ha, ba! Sir, with 
your leave and your likings, this is Mr Thingemmy— 
Mr Thingemmy, this is Colonel re ſa 
and now you know one another. 

Lack. Colonel e em, your moſt n 
dient. Fr 

: Gat: e your ſervant,” B19 5 

Sir Shen. Colonel, this is your k ere to fot 
your duels, or carry on intrigue. 
Col. Sir, ven my king does not command me to be 
Your enemy, I ſhall be wa, happy to be friends with 
we _— nation. 


Sir 


e I”) Cas a 8 


my, — 


W 


ir 
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Sir Shen. That's right; he's a tutor for you. He's 
a man of wit I aſſure you. Faith! he lives by his wits 
(a/ide.): He has flats and harps for the enten and 
ſmiles for the ladies. Kh 

Lack, No, no, ſir; you ſee 3 1 am, an 8 
fellow. To be ſure, now and then I do come out with 


a little ſally. | 5 l 


Col. Sir, 1 ſhall be ver proud. t to be introduced to 
your little Sally. | 0 

Lack. Sir, your moſt 1 with et To ; 
be ſure, now and then the ladies do ſquint at me a. lit- 
tle. Juſt now, as I paſſed along hat- dye: call em 
ſtreet, there were ſive or {ix peeping. out at the win- 
dows. There he is, ſays one. Aye, that's him ſays 
another. Oh! 'tis the Engliſh ambaſſador, ſays the 
third. No, no, ſays a fourth, tis the Emperor incog, 
That it is, ſays another. So they all ec, nem. con. 
chat, I'm the Emperor ineog- | 

Sir Shen, Mr Emperor, I will 1 you ta: a coat tto 
carry on the war. I will new robe your imperial ma- 


 jeſty. (A/ de to Lackland,) I ſay, Colonel, get rid of 


your tinſel, and ket a coat. more in our fiyle, ha, n 
land! 

.- Lack. (adjuſting Fr coat.) 1 own I was ren par- 
tial to the New-market. fyle- e. 26g hg nf 
Col. I think his coat is in the oldandrkek nes... "RY 
Tack. Why tis rather Upon my ſoul, you?! ve a 
dexiliſh.deal of wit. Ha, ha, ha! 


C 2 ( 


7007 + Si SHENKIN aubi/pers the COLONEL.) + .: + 
Col. Sir, you do me great ves Wall: you ton 
bit of dinner with me? 0 


Sir, III ſtay a month in your houſe. AD 
+Sir Shen: Nes, and you'll find it tamn'd bard. to ket 
* out of your houſ. 

Col. Indeed! Sir, you are de moſt t hoſpitable fellow. 
Zack. Is that your ſiſter Celia? I had not ſeen her 
ſome time. She's a charming girl. 

Sir Shen, Yes, ſhe was a fine girl, but her Paris edu- 
wee rs wy N lint 
Lack. I ſhall dance with 8 . 
Sir Shen, Inteed n W for Celia has moneys, 
and you are poor. 1 
Tack. Wel, has her 8 her . 

Sir Shen, No, put tancings pring palming, and pal- 
mings pring matrimonies; and you muſt. not marry 
into the ap Griffin's. Only ſyppoſe now to yourſelf 
Lam her guardian. 80, Mr Mogul, don't drop your 
handkerchief at my ſiſter. I find you've thruſt your 
noſe into Sir John Bull's Family; and I enen 
to keep aut of the field there too. 

Col. Sir John Bull 1 dat is de familie dat is recom- 
mend to me from his grace de dae. 
Lack. You adviſe! why fo? Oh! 1 hear you 2e to 
marry Miſs Dolly Bull; but where's the Welch pride 
there? What! e ele eee 
— 25 ene 


Sir 


Lack. Sir, I'll breakfaſt, dine js . 8 iy 


8 


Sir Shen. Lock you, Mr Lackland, I xn my pops 
and ſharps as well as you; 1 let's have none of peur 
London tricks there. nb 10 tid 

Col. Oh charming London 

Sir-Shen. Aye, London for ever, colonel Irn kive 


you my idea of it. Now, you muſt n me a 41 


e look 2 75 | | 3 340 mid 
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Is Landis my life i is a ring of delight, 

In frolicks I keep up the day and the night, | 

I ſnooze at the Hummums till twelve; perhaps latter, 

I rattle the bell, and I roar up the waiter : 

Your honour, fays he, and then tips me a leg, 
He brings me my tea, but I fallow an egg 1 

For tea in the morning's a ſlop I renoun fe, 
80 1 down with a glaſs of the right cherry bounce. 
With ſwearing, tearing, ranting, jaunting, flaſhing; 
| ſmaſhing, ſmacking, cracking, rumbling, tumbling ; 
Laughing, quaſſing, finoaking, joking, oaggerings 

ſtaggering 3 El | 
So thoughtleſs, ſo knowing, ſo green and ſo: mellow; 
This, this is the life of a frolickſome fellow. 7 

My phaet*n 1 mount, and the plebs they all a 

J handle my reins and my elbows Efquarey © {27 
My piones ſo plump, and as white as a Hlly, : 

Through Pall Mall I ſpank it, and up Picoadlith7* 5-172 


| Till lofing a wheel, egad come I ſmack, 2 0 


os at Knightſbridge I throw myſelf into a hack; 
C3 At 


LEAU; ox, 
A bie bird Bing hes over my nag, 
Thus viſit for dinner, — © hes 2 W 
ee ſwearing, &c. | 


I ſtroll round the garden, 'and call at the Roſe, 
And then at both Playhouſes pop in my noſe ; 
Ilounge in the lobby, laugh, fear, flide and ſwagger, 
Talk loud, take my money, and out again ſtagger. 
I meet at the Shakefpeare a good natur'd ſoul, 
Then down to our club at St James' s I roll; 
The joys. of the night are a thouſand at play,” 
And thus at the finiſh begin the next day. hh 
f Wien en &. oy 8 4 8 el 


Ms e „ 
Celia. There he goes. A e Lan 1 muſt 
confefs. I wiſh 1 had ſtayed at Paris. No ſoul to 
| fptak to here but the Bull family. Now if chance 
would but throw the bandſomę other, in my way that 
e erer g omg 0 4 8673 


ee N 
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r 


el alt the wide creation nd, 515 
Or earth, or air, or deep profound, 
81 3 —— gd, TAS e 
Power, ſenſe, inſtinct, reaſon, tend; 3 
| Tis — Tweet nA love 3, 
Why Phoebus . non? N 
| Why lend a ray to Dian's born? eh os 6: 


* N © wPÞ 


Or why do birds on hawthorns fing? 2d 
'Tis love, ſweet uniyerſal love ! 
With honour join'd, oh! form'd to ve 
Thy power let every heart colifeſs 3 " 
If ſenſe and reaſon but remove, 
"LF n from the eyes of love, 7 
"00 _ Tweet univerſal love 1 


Dots wks Fa MTS if his tes! were ch Aa 
thought, he'd have followed me to Fontainbleau— 


Oh, temptation! ! yonder he comes—I muſt rote; | 


Enter HENRY and Ros A. 
Hen. Indeed, Ser Tm — your ve not ere 


farther. 


Celia. (behind.) * hold of that ay arm.—1 
wonder women have no decency in public. © Exit. 
Hen. Ha! yonder is the very charmer I faw at the 


Sunday opera at Paris. I muſt follow her. ¶ Exit. 
Ro/a. If Lord Winlove ng 119 W death to him 


or Ne brother t nur enfue.” © pag * 
(Celia Sos K * . 


Enter Laren. 
Lap. Ah! my dear Roſa, T was afraid 1 had loſe 


you. Nr e e ee yn 


*I r 
| Enter Hengy. | 


Oh, my friend, I'm glad to meet a you—l x run ſo fait, 


and aſk every body,.a all de 12 Jocky Boys, and was 


yi $7 


rv or eee n a 
Ng — — — 
— — N 


FONTAINBLEAU'; os, 
o og e Ke —— bis horfe 


field. e een e 0 In bean 
Hen. Well, whats you want ?—If- 1 don't d 
| Her now, I may never ſee her again. 3 

7 Lap. Oh, fir, 1 only forget to give a ru your re- 
ceipt in your hurry. ny | 

Hen. I ſuppoſe you mean I N to pay you your 
pill. Wen, ſhalt be back in a moment. D' ye hear? 


take care of that yen 0 and gon t quit her tl my re- 
um. NECES NE [Exit 


2 neee. e e 1 
Tap. ehe de i never come back again, unten 
to pay me my bill. 
Roſa. Aye, I ſee that lady has 2 FP for him. Un- 


kind Henry, to be angry with me for a 80 your 
own heart is fo ſuſceptible of! 


Tap. My deare ſweeteſt— Fre 
- Roſa. Well, Sir, did you ſee the W 3 ? 
Lap. What, the 11 gefleman that loves you? 
e ee, 

Lap. Every morning in my e. 1 FR 
-- Roja.-Pſhaw } have you ſeen the gentleman that ei en- 
quired for me at your houſe? 
Lap. Oh, you ſly, little devil! You run away from 
the convent to von gentleman, in de mans coat, den 
from de gentleman to de officer; and now vou want 
to be with the gentleman again. e. | 
© Roſa. You! re not much out r 


I Ob, 3 * $6. ER ogy 1:0; 
Roſa. 
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- Roſa. If Lord Winloye and my brother ſhould meet, 
I dread the conſequences. (afide) lad 
Lab. (who has been looking after Henry) De-capitaine 
is ſafe, dere is no danger (ade) he is making love to 
another lady. Let a me revenge his flighted vo. 
Oh! her ſkin is ſmooth as Engliſh broad cloth, ſoft as 
Genoa velvet! and her eyes are as bright as de poliſn 
of de Birmingham button. hs ! Be s a pattern for a 
taileur's wife! | | 
Roſa. It certainly will be the beſt way to * tons 
Winlove, notwithſtanding the impertinence of this fel- 
low. Well, ſir, ſhall we go to your houſe? _ 
Lap. My houſe 1—Yes, I fee ſhe loves me; and I 
adore the e of her er chin. 1 5 


. 


toi does ſo run in my W 
Devil a ſtitch can I do; | . 
From my jump out of my bed, 12 
Till my jump in it vid you. | 
Oh! FS 
Sweet 
1 85 
Liver once cold as a cucumber. 
Eee, ws .  Heigho! m, 
Get away, | littel Wan e LIE 
Welcome, my boſom, a new comer, ILY 
Who like me loves you ? oh, not a mani! 


= 
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My handkerchief, was I great Ottoman, 
Drops at your pretty toe. 

Sweet Hen, in your beauties, I'll ſan me, A 
+. » Your twinkles and dimples have won me, 
Dien vink and ſmile pretty upon me, 

| Tour game cock den vil 1 crow. 

Hier VVV been. 
e mY 22 e mein t 

- | SCENE. — 4 Grove. 


| Enter Henne and c 


* 


Hen. Cb woman! from the minute I 1 frft ſaw 


you at the opera houſe to this inſtant, I have not had 


a moment's happineſs. 

Celia. Oh then, you think this a happy moment. 
I congratalate your good fortune, and leave you to 
the enjoyment of it ( going.) F 

Hen. Don't leave me. Permit me to follow, I'm 
a captive bound in your chains 

Celia. And ſo, my e would make his s Conqueror 
a priſoner of war! 110 

Hen. Thus then, I kiſs the chains, and thus adore 
—(tneeling. ) 

Celia. \Oh, have a cares 3 you'll ſoil; your re- 
gimentals, | 

Hep. Charming — — In enchanted! charmed 


— 


with your vivacity} ! 22 


Celia. Was you never ro ehchanted, or Wan 
en vou call it? 


who ww „ wat * . * 4 + X 
* 0 » = 


fo 


— 
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Hen. Laue and en but never loved. 


* 5 — ſweets I —_ wee, | 
And think my-paſſiontrue,'- 
But every charm that man can . 
 » Sweet love, I find in you. 
I 'will not boaſt with ſtoic pride, 
That I've a heart of ſtone; 
That I have often gaz'd and ſigh'd, 
To you I frankly own. 
For circling ſweets, Ke: 


That beauty bears a gentle mind, 
The ſource of every joy, 
Is now the hope I wiſh to find, 
| Then don't that hope-deſtroy.. __ 
For circling, ſweets, &c. 


"Yor nod that each external grace 
Ils by my fair poſſeſs'd, 0 80 
In pity let her mind keep pac cc 
And make her lover bleſt. N 
For circling ſweets, ce. 


Celia. If you are ſerious, pray walk it off that x way, 
and I'll walk this. But if you really mean to meet in 
the field again, I'll ſend you a challenge by! my r brother. 

Hen. Your brother ! 

Celia. Les, and then, in reſpect of what you men- 
tioned, I—but no; you're conceited enough already. 

* | | AIR 


l e T, A __ R. 60 ide . oil 


No * I'mi in to be males. 
But if it's the will of my eee 
I'd much rather ſtay; ß 
Yet fince in the way 


Las well may have 5 as . 


'A ſtrange b this i is os 8 en ee 
Though followed by father * mother, 
The grave and the Say; 
But fince 1 in the way, 
I as well Hoy. have you as another. 


3 


A prude though ſhe or to be married, 
Endeavours her wiſhes to RG 
Pd give you her nay; © 
But fince in the way, | 


I as well may. n * as another. r, 


Hen. Charming Celia oh, hare comes Sit Shen- 
kin ap Griffin. As her brother is one of the turf, I'll 
juft ſtop and aſk if he knows her; and then for my 
Kiter Roſa, | 


So 8 N and edc. E 
Sir Sben. (entering.) Give Winney a horn of milk, 
_—_ let her here be crowned with miſletoe, and let 
Jones play the harp before her, that every true Priton 
may rejoice at Winneyꝰs victories. [Exit Groom. 
A | Hen. 
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Hen. Your ſervant, Sir Shenkin. You ſaw that hand- 
ſome lady that parted aa me pony now? 2 Hl not ſhe 


very handſome ? tt 14:0 ©: 


Sir Shen. Yes; ſhe is ad; like me. 
Hen. I ſhall ſhortly call her mine. 


Sir Shen. The tevil you ſhall! 


Hen. The chief obſtacle to our union is her thick- 

headed brother. Perhaps you may know him. He's 

one of the turf, and has not an idea in his head be- 
yond a cock or a horſe. But no matter for that; PII 
have her. 


Sir Shen. Perhaps not. How dare you talk of my 


thick head? For fifty pounds, I have as many iteas in 


my head as you. | 

Hen. Here's a blunder ! hey brother ! 

Sir Shen. Yes, ſhe is my ſiſter; and that's your 
ſhare of her ( /napping his fingers) ſo my head may be 
aſh, or oak, look you, or elm, or Ce 'or any 
wood you pleaſe. 


52 Hen. But, Sir Shenkin, hw me. 


Sir Shen. Hold ! I've thought of a nee. | This may 


turn to my advantage. (aide Colonel Epaulette is a 
ſhentleman. He's teſcended in a ſtraight line from king 


Pippin the creat ; but though a prince in politics, in 


affairs of jockeyſhip, he s no more than an aſs. Look 
yon, my Winney is to run his Joan of Arc to-morrow, 
Do you lay all the bets you can againſt her ; for look 


neee, we eee, rr 
OTH 4a, 4 : 2 OD +> 2 41 fs pay 
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Pay forfeit, and after the race we'll meet and ſhare the 
caſn like honeſt fellows. 

Hen. Sir Shenkin, honeſty, 8 ae: pure fin- 
cerity of heart have ever been the characteriſtics of your 
country; but I find the pernicious practice of gaming 
is a decoy ſufficient to ſeduce the n even of a 
Welchman. 

Sir Shen. ee bat ite s very good turf ho- 
nour for all that. | L 
Hen. Then on or off the turk, I muſt bad lads not 

to be a ſcoundrel. ; 

Sir Shen. Why then, give over all akouglits of my 

-fiſter ; don't lock at her. I have heard of your fight- 
ing a lord for your ſiſter ; ſo take care of me. Piſtol 
pullets are not cherry-ftones, and ſharp ters urs not 

e B 

Hen. I muſt ſeem to FER or loſe all hopes of 

a Pye thought of it, and I will puniſh him (ade. ) 

Sir Shenkin, upon ſecond — 1 * * in 

this roguery. 

Sir Shen. Will you? 1 e are a damn'd honeſt 
fellow. So come along; my ſiſter's your own, ant 
ſhe ſhall tell you ſo this minute. Ell leave you with 
her; and then for my own affair with miſs Pull. 
Pleſs her ſoul ! how full of puſinefs her is! what with 
warriage W and n matches Come along. 

f h (Een. 
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| Enter Six Joux BULL. | 
Sir John. Deviliſh lucky I happened to meet with 
this Engliſh hotel! The mounſheers would have poi- 
ſoned me elſe. My wife and daughter are making ma- 
demoiſelles'of themſelves to pay a viſit to this colonel 
Epaulette.— Oh! here they come. : 
Enter Lady and Miss BULL, 
Mademoiſelle a la mode de Paris, —Hollo! George! 
Lady B. What's the weaving of all this noiſe, Sir 
John? 
Sir John. Here, George, get me a pipe. 
Lady B. A pipe! What, do you think you're at 
Dobney's bowling-green ? 
Dolly. Papa conſider you are now at F ontainbleau, 
the very ſeat and elegance of faſhion. | | 
Sir Fohn. Mrs Caſey get me a leder, and tankard 
of porter. 2 
Lady B. Fie, Sir John, —-T here now, he's at Gala- 
way's coffee-houſe. Sir John, do behave your ſelf. 
You're not now at Margate, raffling for toys. 
Dolly. No, nor dancing with your boots on at Dau- 
delion, papa. 
Lady B. Do, get a little into the a la mcg de Patis, 
I've ſent for a French tailor to make you a ſuit. of 
cloaths, that you may appear a little gay. The colo- 
nel may introduce us to the prince; but bow would 
the prince be ſhocked at your appearance. | 
Sir John. 1 don't think my appearance quite fo 
* No, my lady Bull. I think A Brita, alder- 
D 2 man 
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man my ſtand before the firſt potentate in Chriſtendom 
without ſhocking him. 


LN. 


I'm here in France; the more fool 1 
To quit my beef and pudding; 
At ton and taſte you all will cry, 
Oh yes, John Bull's a good an. 
In air or dreſs no travell'd mac 
Of joint ſhall put my noſe out, 
At ſhrug and grin I've got the knack, 
And ſe I turn my toes out. | 
Toll, lol, lol, &c. 


Gadzooks ! ſo fine myſelf PIl rig, 
That nobody ſhall know mez 
My ſhining pate PIl ſtraight unwig, 
In filk mounſheer ſhall ſow me. 
My arm ſhall ſqueeze a chapeu bras, 
No more I'll block my beaver ; 
I' ftare and cock my opera glaſs, 
And ftrut ſo monſtrous clever. | 
* Toll, lol, bobs &c. | 


I'll take a lady to the ball, 

And left that I ſhould ſhock her, 
My head I'Il puff with Mareſchal, 
And to my back a knocker. 
To make my fiſt appear a hand, 
I'll draw on gloves of chicken, 

5 | While 
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While th&caffino. plays the band; bon zm RP 
And cotihlons we're kicking yz 007 Gon 
Toll, lol, lol, &c. 


Enter SERVANT». 

Ser. Mr Lackland, ſir, deſires to be admitted. 
Sir Jobn. Aye, ſhew the poor fellow up. Exit Ser. | 
Lady B. There's a pretty fellow indeed! . And vou, 
Sir John, to come to France, to get acquainted with 
your countrymen—and ſuch ſhabby: | 


Enter LACKLAND. | | 

Sir Jabn. Shabby ! ch ! does that look like abby ? 
—What, you've recovered the arables again or have. 
you met with another fool from Throgmorton-ſtreet * ? 

Lack, Do, be quiet, Bull.—Ladies, your moſt obe- 
dient. Don't let my appearanc diſeoncert any body. 
I. am. juſt come from my ne Colonel Epaulette,_ 
He begged I would: give his Sptiments, and he'll 
wait on you eee, * mponRrous fine girls 
Bull. 

Sir John. Who, Doll? N a m fine girl. 
Aye, and I ſhall give b: T py with, 
Doll. * 
Lack, Fourſcore thouſand a good hint. Oh yes, 
Pl marry Doll; but then that curſed LL 

Lady B. Summon, the graces, my dear. {- Ext y 

Dolly. Oh dear! the powder's all gone. What ſhall 
I do? I wiſh I could nnen titivate me * a 
little. n 

in D 3 * Zack 
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Lack. Pray, Bull, did not vou keep e 
Sir Jobn. Aye, fifteen years; "he Gra . po 
Garlick-hill. * If | 
Tach. Garlick-hill ! And Pale you ſold raifins? ? 
Sir Jobn. Raiſins! aye, and figs . op 

Zack. Pho !—Figs es, Pll marry her, though 
ſhe's a dowdy, and her father a ſeller of bgs.— „ fit 
down, Bull. (Pulling him back.) 255 8. 

Sir John. Sit down! No, I won't. 
' Lack. Miſs—miſs—you're handſome, and 

Dolly. Lord! I like him monſtrouſly. 

Zack. No—T believe 1 hag beſt ſpeak firt of all to 
the mother. Know Yet 

Sir Jobn. Why, do you OY. REED | | 

Tack. Prythee, he quiet, Bull. Madam, your mon- 

ſtrouſly well dreſſed. It would be difficult to ſay, 
whether the perfon ornaments the dreſs, or the dreſs 
the perſon.—This lady (20 Doll y) is the picture of true 
Engliſh liberty; and yay are fro n top GE the ma- 
dame Ninon of France, ; | 


Sir 2 Dan- na- non !—The fellow ſpeaks French 
| too. »# I | 


Lack. (6% Miſs.) Madam, may I hope to have the 
| honour of your hand at the ball? 
Dolly. Yes, if you pleaſe, fir, with all my heart. 3 
Sir John. Yes! Why, have not you promiſed Sir 
Shenkin ap Griffin? 72 


© Doll. Yes; but I did not know this * then. 
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Lady B. Miſs, don't you remember I've Promiſed 
you Colonel Epaulette ſhall dance with you? You 
ſhould not be ſo forward with your yes. 3 

Dolly. But perhaps the Colonel may not like mr or 
I may not like the Colonel. 

Lack. Confider, madam, i you pad d never « ide yes, 
this beautiful creature had never been the exact reſem- 
blance of her accompliſhed mother. 5 

Tady B. Oh, dear fir! Lord! he 8 vaſtly well bred. 

Sir Fohn. Eh! why, what the devil !—If Sir Shen- 
kin comes ſhew him up immediately. 

Lady B. Shew him up! Shew him out of the houſe. 

Enter SIR SHENKIN, | | 
Sir John. I have been fighting your battles. 1am 
glad you are come, or faith! you might have loſt Doll. 
Sir Shen, Oh yes, I ſee if the grey mare is the bet- 
ter pen I ſhall loſe the field. 
Madam (to Miſs) willyou do me the honour 
your r e [Sir John takes her away. 

Sir Shen. Look you, Mr Lackland, her hand may 
be lilly, or tulip, or daffidowndilly, you've no 3 
neſs with it. | 

Lack. Do you know who you are talking to? Come, 
madam—If you inſult me, you know I won't take it 
( feeling in his pocket.). Do, Bull, ſtep and fetch my 
ſnuff-box out of the parlour.—Sir Shenkin, if you mean 
to inſult, you ſhall go out with me. 


Exe unt Erb N aud Lavy BULL, 
oh Sir 
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Sir Shen. Mr fackland,, my Lady Bull will go. out 
with you. | . 6 nen ve Qovro 

Sir Fohn. An impudent dog, to fend me. for. his 
muff bon Go out !— Pray, is not that one of your 
fichting phraſes? 

Sir Shen. Ves; he's fery fond of it: and fornetimes. 
»tis meat and drink to him. With a pair of piſtols he 
muſt be fery pretty company in a little room. 

Dolly. Ves he maſh be excellent COMPAgy in 3 "little 
room. 

Sir oba. 1 a0 know where you have been; but 
if you mean to marry Doll, you muſt look about you, 
my boy. (parting Sir Shenkin's back) | 

Dolly. Aye, that you muſt, my boy 

Sir Jobn. Sir Shenkin, give me your band. "Im 0 
pleaſed at your winning the race, that if I had fifty | 
daughters, you ſhould have them all, though they had, 

a plum a piece. 

Sir Shen. Thank you, Sir John. — But that's tue 
Lock you, (taking his Bela. book 7 N owe me fif. 
ty pounds. 

Sir John. Me! 

Sir Shen. Yes, fifty pounds that you loſt. - 

Sir John. Loft ! I had a ay pound note, this morn-. | 


I Ba % 


| at there it is; it's lafe. | 3 : 
Sir Shen. Then you may as well gire it me. mo 
bir. Fohn. Give it you! for what ? 5 
8 ir Sben. Pecauſe you do owe it me. | 


wi 4 319 
Fir 
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Sir John. Me! no; that's too bad. 1 never bor- 
rowed ſifty pence of you in my life. 

Sir Shen. Pho! pho! You laid me fifty pounds © on 
the race, and did loſe. | 

Sir Fohn. I remember I ſaid 1 thought the brown 
horſe run the faſteſt. | 

Sir Shen. You. laid me fifty 8 on my . i 
and Joan of Are did peat her. | 

Sir John. Who I! g 

Sir Shen. Les. When I ſaid ſhe would loſe, you 
ſaid a done; and tone and tone is pet. 

Sir Jobn. Pſha! Pſha! Damn your Winney! I ne- 
ver laid — 

Sir Shen. I ſay, cot pleſs her- why do you tam my 
W The biſhop of Bangor, look you, eas not 
tam my Winny. 

Sir Fohn. Hold your tongue ! 

Sir Shen. Then why do you tam my Wianey! 5 1b 
you, Sir John, you laid me fifty pounds that my mare: 
was the winning horſe ; and I always make it a rule to 
pay and receive all my tebts of honour, 1 

Sir Jobn. Honour! fie, fie! What, do you chink 
Pl give you fifty pounds, becauſe one horſe thruſts 
his noſe farther than t other? | ; 

Dolly. Lord! give him fifty pound, papa. 

Sir Jobn. Doll, that fellow's a rogue. : 
Sir Shen. Rogueries and honeſties are incompataples. 
And look you, I'll pring you down, though you were 
pig pold eagle upon the top of Snowdon. . 
Sir 


— 


60 FONTAINBLEAU; os, 


Sir John. There! he calls your father a bald eagle. 
Sir Shen. Sir John, you're to be my father; and 
look you, 1 will refer it to the jockey club, and then, 
if you don't pay me, V11 poſt you at Tatterſall's. 
Sir Fobn. Eh! there's your fifty pound. Come 
here, Doll. That's a rogue. There, Sir Shenkin, by 
gaining fifty pounds, you have loſt my daughter and 
fourſcore thouſand. So, your ſervant, Sir Shenkin.— 
Poſt me at Tatterſall's ! There now, you may poſt 
that at Tatterſall's.. ' [RExeunt Sir John and Dolly. 
Sir Shen. The peard of a leek and the peard of a 
goat for you! (ms a tune) a pretty b 
Pleſs my ſoul! how hot it is! 


— 


Enter Miss Dore. 5 


Dolly. Sir Shenkin, I have run __ da the old 
fogrum. 

Sir Shen. Old fogrum! a pretty name that to give 
afather|! I've a great mind to run away with Miſs 
Toll, to be revenged on old fogrum. It will be, pret- 
ty retaliations. 

Dolly. Lord then? what ſignifies talking 0 him ? 
Why don't you run away with'me at once ? 

Sir Shen. Pm going to colonel Epaulette's. His 
houſe is near the caſtle. Meet me there, look you, in 
half an hour; and then his chaplain ſhall make us two 
patehelors one married couple. 

. Dolly. Indeed, 1 won't be married here Sch for 
I've been told that the parſons are all popes. | 


3 : + „ 
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Sir Shen. You'll find an honeſt fellow in father Blue- 
bottle, as he calls himſelf. Put however, if you ton't 
like it, I'll run away with you to Chychwechlyn ; and 
on the morning of our marriage we ſhall have all our 
friends and neighbours under our windows to ſing us 
merry miſcellanies and epithalamiums of muſic ; and- 
there'll be the oboe, the drum, the trumpet, the mar- 
rowpones and cleafers, and peſt of all; the harp. 
A. 1-0 

The morning we're married, how funny and jolly, 

The pridegroom Sir Shenkin, the pride Lady Tolly ! 

When rous'd by ſweet clamour we open our peepers, 
And Phoebus ſalute in our night gowns and ſlippers ; 
Then under our windows muſicians all come, 
Play fittle, ſweet hautboy, ſharp flagelet, drum. 


But till the harp's melodious tingle, 
All is puff, rattle, ſqueak and jingle. 


The cymbals they grind, andthe baſſes they gram 
Pianos and fortes, a delicate jumble. 
All joy to your honors. See, ſee how they flock, 
_ Whilſt cleaver and marrowpone go nicky knock, 
Tantivy the horn tantara the trumpet 

Sound, ſound while we ſwallow our coffee and 

crumpet. | 

But till, Te. 


ACT 
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: | to ke if he can a bylly this Lachiand out of the houſe. 
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h "SCENE Enter iſt Waiter from Mxs CA sur“ 5 Houſe 


| meeting ad Waiter. 4 


17 e, — , 8 


: Bes why: do you go about ſo with —— 


your pocket, when you know the houſe is ſo full 
of company? 
2d Wait. Why, miſtreſs font. me ſor captain Huff, 


| Exit. 
be; Wait. Bully him out |——Faith! the captain's 
| Whole regiment would not do it. Exit. 


Enter Mas CasEv. 
| Caſey. Upon my ſoul, my friend mall do it. Indeed, 
an' he'll bully this Lackland out of the houſe. Faith [ 
he ſhall be ouſted. _ }: | 
3 Enter LACKLAND. | | 
e You impertinent ſcoundrels, no attendance ! 


8 Pray, 1 Mrs Caſey, why don't you turn n theſe fellows 


| c off, and. get civiler waiters ? 


Caſe 27. Civiler waiters! Upon my conſcience, the 
; lads are civil enough. Why don' t you pay your ſcore, 


1 and get out of my houſe, ſpunging upon my beſt cuſ- 


| tomers, and ſtrutting about in their old cloaths like a 
Baſhaw. There you gre fairly copied down ſeven 

Har ang not a penny of money. 5 1 
| I 


ſwear like a lord, aye and 
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Tack. Pm the beſt cuſtomer you have. There is 
not a table in your houſe, on which I have not left 
the mark 'of a dice box. Is there a morning I don't 
order a Sandwich, or a day I don“ t drink my four bot · 
tles after dinner? 

Caſey. Aye, how many do you pay for? 

Lack. Well, that's my affair, not yours. 

Caſey. Here, Bob, bring Mr Lackland his bill. It 
lies in the bar. 

Wait. Bill! what is the tide turned? Here, 4 
berlain, oftler, waiter ! 8 0 [ Exit. 

Zack. Have you a man comes to your houſe, that 
calls about them like me, except my friends? When 
I'm gone, you'll have no more carriages and coronets 
calling at your door. If I leave you, your houſe will 
be ruined. 

(The Waiter gives the r to Mrs Caſey—Servants 

enter.) 

Caſey. My houſe will be calcd indeed, if I have not 
money to pay my wine merchant. Why don't you 


take up a brown muſket, or the end of a ſedan chair! 


inſtead of which, you ſtrut about like a lord, and give 
yourſelf airs like a lord, and drink like a lord, and 


here's your bill, and I 
dare ſay, you'll pay it like a lord. 

Lack. Perhaps I may. What do you give me your 
curſed long pieces of paper for ? Do you think a gen- 
tleman has got nothing elſe to do but to lug abaut great 


_— of damn'd n gold in his pocket, to pay you 
48 E ſuch 


6a 


TONTAINBLEAY ; bug 


ſuch wr. long, curſed bills as theſe (tearing them) 
when Bob and you think proper to thruſt them into 
his hands? Here, you raſcals, get wy baggage, and 
ſend it to the lily. 

Caſey. D'ye hear? Ty it upon a china = plate for 
*tis a nice affair. 

Wait. Your honour will remember the \ waiter. 
Cook. The cook, your honour.. 

Cham. I am de chamberlain,  _ 

Boy. A de jack a de boots badges; 

Lack. Get out, mr raſcal ! P've-no boots. 


A e + {Drives them. off and exit. 


ee desde U ee eee eee 


Why don't I marry |——Oh1 I wiſh I had a bit of a 


man for your ſake (looking after Lackland.) Ah! it was 


not always thus 8 


27 x 
Py 


TITLE, 


e 


1 „ 
9 * 


- Kilkenny i is a 1 9 IO 


As any town in Shamrockſhire ; bas + 


There firſt I ſaw my Jemmy's face, * $94 
There Jemmy firſt beheld his dear; 
MV love he was a baſhful boy, Pi ou. 
And 1 a fample girl to ſee |; 
Feet I was Jemmy's only joy 


And Jemmy was the lad for me. 


But Dublin city bore the bell en 
In ä res; and . 
Oh! 
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a Oh! there young Dick his love could tell, 


And there 1 told young Dickey mine: 3 
For Dick he was a roving blade, 25 
And I was hearty, wild and free; 
He lov'd, and I his love repaid, 
Then Dickey was the lad for me! 


When Dover ſtrand my happy lot, 
And William there my love did crown; 

Young Dick and Jemmy 1 forgot, 

Kilkenny fair, and Dublin town: 

For William was a gentle youth, 

Too baſhful, nor too bold was he; 
He faid he lov'd, and told me truth, 
And William was the lad for me. 4 
3 Exit. 
Enter LACKLAND. 

Lack. No getting on this way. The road! take a 
purſe——No, I never thought feriouſly of that. No, 
marriage—Miſs Bull is to be had—Garlick hill Oh! 
but even that requires a ſmall ſum, and I've nothing 
to ſet about it with. I think Henry would aſſiſt me 
with a trifle, bad as his finances may be. But where 
to find him—He's ſkulking about the town, thinking 
he has killed Lord Winlove, a man, whom not an hour 
ago 1 ſaw alive and well. EI Ped ng gs 
reſort. =o} 

Lap. (without) Tell Six John Bull ru wait on him 
deter. any 
40 . E 2 | | Enter 


„„ —— —— 
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"> Moses e Fram s angry—T am enra- 
gee - | 
Lack. ( FRI Well, what- out 250 

Tap. (Harting) What about! I am not min fir, 
De fine lodger that you did recommend— 
Laer. What! he has taken French leave 1 ſuppoſe! 

Lap. I would take leave to put him into French pri- 
ſon if I could find him. 

Lack. Eh! a thought ſtrikes that may raiſe the ſup- 
plies, and put a few guineas into my pocket.— Aye, 
Lapoche, this fine officer, as we thought him, is no 
other than an impoſtor e from Wet in wo- 
man's cloaths. _ + 

Lap. In woman's cloaths ! Nothing but impoſtors. 
The nun I have in my houſe eſcaped from the convent 
of Villeneuve in boy's cloaths.—In woman's cloaths ! 
Ah den, if de captain in woman's eee it * the nun 
that is in boots. if 

Lack. In boots! Why what the devil is . at et 

No, no, you're But why the devil ſhould I unde - 
ceive him? You're right, my little Lapoche z . re 
both impoſtors. 

Lap. And why did a you not tell a me 60 before? 

Lack. Why, 1 knew you'd find it out, you ſagaci- 
ous monkey! But what will you promiſe me if 1 waned 
you into the way to get an hundred guineas? L 
Tap. O! I'll promiſe every thing. 
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Lack. 
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Zack, Why. then, you muſt know come here 
this officer (looking round) is no other than a * 
eſcaped from England for ſhooting a lor. 

Lap. Shoot a lord; oh de profligate i 243501 
Lack. And there 8 hundred guineas reward on his 
head, that's all. 5 { 

Lap. Oh! dis is 3 De ay cogun! Why: ay 
not tell a me dis before? 1 

Lack. Now I have told you, aku will _— * me 
for my intelligence? 

Lap. I will give a you fifty tanks ven 1 a get >" 
money. | 

Lack, Thanks! Is that all ? Joy you * any NG 

about you? Come, come, let me touch five pieces 
now. 

Lap. De diabie ouch wad take med e 

Tach. No, then you are a ſcoundrel. ny 

Lac k. Oui. I know I am ver great ſcoundrel, bus. 
I vill keep a my money for all dat. Five Guinea in- 
| deed}; No, no, monfieur: Lackland. I know a you 
too well for all that; but I muſt find out dis officier, 
and that to me vill be de 2 affaire. It vill n a 
me 


Lack. (aſide) Ves, nd beating, Pn af 
ry will pay it you. Then marriage is my laft card. 
So: Miſs Bull of Garlick hill, have at you, and your 
eee - e CCC Krit. 


* 
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b 5 Enten Coach NS... | 

: . your name Lapoche? if it is, you muſt 
come directly to Sir John Bull, or . ſend nn 
body elſe. 11 80 
Lap. Oh! for de fait o of c Wen I vill come deck. 
—Bleſs a me, I have more bufineſs than de _ fi- 
nancier.. RET Og . 
Coach. Well, Lo come.or no? aun wt 
Tap. Oui. Alons, monſieur. 
Coach. Eh, what ? | 
Tap. Dat is, go along, if you wk, b ; 

Coach. Oh! is that it? come * [Exeunt. 


** SCENE.—Infide the Hotel. 


Enter COLONEL EPAULETTE, with 8 
Cal. Yow may tell Sir John Bull, and my Lady Bull, 
and Miſs Bull, dat Colonel ch is come to vait 
on dem. 8 ba er ve © 
Wait. Yes, fir. - © / Let pray 
Col. I ſuppoſe, from vat I am told, dis famille muſt 
be ſine folks; but as dey were recommend from my 
good friend the duke, and as dey are Ingliſn, I vill 
ſhew dem every civility in my power. —Diſs dreſs in de 
Engliſh ſtyle vill pleaſe a de young lady. I'm ſure I 
am ver much oblige to monſieur Lacklan e. 
Enter Six Jonx and COACHMAN. 
Sir Fobn. Well, Robert is ee ooming :? 2. 


Coaeb. Yes, ſir; he's come. 


” 
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Sir John. Is he? Then ll be meaſured directly. 
(Exit Robert.) for my lady won't be eafily till get a 
ſuit of cloaths a la mode de Paris, as they call n 
Oh! this is the taylor I ſuppoſe. re od 

Col. Sir, your moſt obedient. I n fe your 


name is Sir John a de Bull? - © 


Sir Fohn. At your ſervice, fir. FOR aye, this is 
the taylor. Mr ——— ae On _ ron * 
terms. nne WW 

cal. I am ver much obi ge to Mr Lackland; Ad, 
fir, I ſhall be ver my to render you any ſervice” i in 
my power. * 

Sir John. Very obliging truly! 4 And 1 fuppote our 
expect to be paid for it. 

Col. Sir, any obligation you do a me in return ſhall 
conſider as repaying; ; but fir, my good friend de duke 
Sir John. His good friend the duke Ohl he muſt 
be a very great taylor indeed! (ade) | 
Col. I have de honneur to be ver dear to kim. 

Sir John. Oh! if you are fo dear to your friends, 
to be ſure your terms muſt be very high indeed to me. 
But come, I can't help it; 008 take out youn ——_— 

Col. Meaſure! | 

Sir Fohn. Aye, and out with youu hears, Hare | 
you brought your book of pattern2gs 

Col. Vat do yoo mean? Bock of pattern. 

Sir John. Oh! I ſuppoſe he's too great a taylor to 
carry patterns. (Ade) 1 n that 1 _—_ get 


colours. 


5 | 


9  FONTAINBLEAU ; oa, 


Col. Colours! Oh ho, becauſe I be in de army you 


take me for an n Do you ſuppoſe en . 
Jour ? r {874 * + EY ge e 1 N eV 


Sir John. Ae 2 ſo, too great "on e 


Pray now how many men may you n b 12k 


Col. About a touſanßc. 4 


Sir John. A eee, a 9 | 


taylor indeed (ade) A thouſand men! 
Col. Les, dat dere is my regiment. 0 
Sir e hat n work for a a "AY 
you? Si4 ii 5 NY 


Col. Vat hes de mean? ir John, I am amects 


vait upon de lady. lt i 4 

Sir Fohn. Oh! what you 6 dulineſs for the ladies 
too! Oh! you're a great rogue! 

Cal. Sir John, I know that you ve piniege 19 joke 
by the cuſtom. of ygur country. bn 

Sir John, What you want the 8 aha coun- 


try. Jcan't promiſe * e but e have 


mine. lee AM A 
Col. And, fir, * de e ent. aul le 1 hank ms 
Il be proud toſhew: you all the civilityin my power. 
Sir John. Sir, I am very much obliged: mp 


ceed., (Buttaning his coat without loan ./ 
Col. I wiſh to ſhew you every reſpect, and rl intros 


duce you to de prince ]ĩ 
Sin Fobn. You introduce ! ada by: 4 taylor! | 
ua, ba! Damme that's too much. Wa 


1 Taylor, ſir! I don't know vat you mean; s 


: - 7 1 
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fir, if you vas not Engliſh, your ef n * ſhould 
anſwer this behaviour. 2411 


Sir Jobn. My life! _u need not be ſo hot, _ * 


_ tle taylor. 


Col. I don't know, fir, whether you are fool by na- 
ture, or clown by habit. If de former, you are be- 
neath my notice: if de latter, I will have fatisfaction 
for dis groſs behaviour to Colonel Epaulette. But, 
fir, I vill inſtantly ſpeak to my good friend Mr Lack- 
land; and den, fir, I vill be 1 for this affront. 
[ Exit. 
Sir John. Colonel Epaulette! 3 the deve OE | 
1 Bull! my Lady Bull! | | 197: 
£2 Enter LADY BuLL. 
My dear, here has been the colonel here, and [thought 
it had been the French taylor you ſent for to take mea- 
ſure of me; and here has been the damn'deſt miſtake!— 
Lady B. Miſtake Colonel Epaulette for a taylor! Oh, 
Sir John, why. will you ever attempt to ſpeak to per- 


ſons of diſtinction ? Oh! it's like ou E 0 0 to | 


take a man of faſhion for a taylor. 

Sir Jobn. Why, they dreſs, and ry and a 
ſo much alike, that there's no knowing a prince from 
a pickpocket. But I'll order the chaiſe, e ſet out | 
for Garlick- hill to-morrow morning. ON os 

Lady B. Then you may go by A Sir John; 
for my part, it would be monſtrous for a perſon of my 
Ae and en to leave the continental land 
e without 


— — 


1 
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without an introduction to the grand monarch. Call 


the colonel back. I art eic 
9 Fern call his regiment 
as him. | Sp 3%; 5 Exit. 


Lady B. Robin! Robin (Enter Coachman. 
Deſire that gentleman to walk up ſtairs. 


L 


Coach. Gentleman! | What the taylor, pak. \ 


| tidy B. Yes; the taylor, as your maſter calls him. 


Exit Coachman. Oh! what a blundering family! 
He thinks the colonel ad- as his maſter.— 


wn here the colonel 1 . 


Exter LArocuh E. 0 
Oh! fir, I bum to fee you: + 109 gr 081 a 
Tap. Madam, Iam 8 ne _ bum. 


| bleceriant' but Ithought Sir John was here, 


Aach B. nn Sir Site is ſo hurt at his ane 


Tap. Oh Ac a n on 
ecquip him to make a better appearance. 
© Lady B. Sir, you're vaſtly  obliging ; but, ſir, this 
miſtake is all owing ne — 
able habits N 43 et 
Jap. Never mind, e ne him ce ba- 


bit moſt faſhionable. 


Lady B. Very kind indued;; FRO on fs I'm far 
you have had ſuch a loſs to-day. TY" Ab. 
eee amen yes, ma' am, I davis ee: 

(rabid dae end, ſs: Aye, he's too 
Fo ** genteel 
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* neee match. 4564 Tanavioy 13 
nt Lap. Oh, yes, . are run amay to en 
it. à de match. mila 


Lady B. Well, * I wiſty: you beter ſucveſs with 
your Joan. 


„An ee een he ve 5 b f INA gk 


m. Lady B. And, ſir, we were told i in Pate, that-you 
V were very much with the prince. 
228 Lap. Oh yes, madam. I muſt he a little. ry, 
Lady B. I am told you are „ 
council, committees, and board of works. . 
Lap. Board of works — ſhe means my ſhop-board. 
m- Lady B. Sir, I ſhall eſteem it a particular favour, 
Fs when it is convenient, if you will be kind ome to 
r- introduce us. 
Tap. Why, madam, I don” t 8 that I; can intro- 
on duce you to de head butler. 
= Lady B. Butler! What does he CES es an 
lis company with ſervants! —Aye, from Sir John's beha- 
n- viour he thinks we are fit company for nobody elſe. 


Enter Six JOHN. — - 
Sir John, 1 have been making all the. apologies I can 
for you to the colonel there. | om 1id 
Sir Fohn.. There Where? n 5 n 
Lady B. There. | : bad 1 110 
Sir Jobn. Colonel there! Why nde this is the 
real nee n. takes out his book — ) 
9:1 | | Lady 


——— — — — — 
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Lade B. How the taylor ? (turns about) Aye, he is 
_ a taylor ſure enough. —Arn't you aſhamed, fellow? 
How dare you have the ee to nn for a colo- 
nel? Heigh, fellow ! * 3; 

Lap. Miſs, your mother would nib call me ſo. 

Sir John. Her mother! Get out | 

Lady B. Oh oh We Gore by. Ong with the 
young man. 1 
Sir Fohn. Get out t with your W (pulls b him of ) 
my lady, I wonder you will undertake to ſpeak to per- 
2 of diſtinction. Not W a ___ a man of 

| 19.61 iy „sel 

Coach. Miſs Doll's gone off, Sir John. 

Lady B. Where is ſhe gone? | 5 

Coach. Mrs Caſey ſays, ſhe thinks to be married; : 
for ſhe ſaw her in cloſe confab with Sir Shenkin. | 

2 B. There” d your Briton, Sir John. wa PPE” 

Sir John. But which way is ſhe gone? e 

Coach. She went down towards Colonel Epaulette's. 

Sir John. There's your Frenchman, my lady 
Come along with me, Robin. OS, for an ö con- 
fable, & or A ſearch warrant. 9 Era. 


SCENE.—A room at the Cors . "NR 


* Enter COLONEL 1 Miss 8 


Col. Oh miſs, I do congratulate myſelf on de feli- 
city of meeting you dus at home. —If I can carry her 
| away, 
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away, I ſhall be even vid ber father ſo calfing' me a 
tailleur. | 


| Dolly/ But la! colonel, bun ſhocking you're drefled! 


Col. Do you think ſo ? Mr Lackland ſaid *twas ver 
pretty my dear..-Oh ! you be von lovely girl! how I 
do love you! Pray, Miſs, was you ever in love? 

Dolly. Oh yes. | 1 

Col. Have a you ? 

Dolly. Only nine times. Let me ſee. Three times 
before I was out of my flips; twice while J was at 
Hackney boarding-ſchool; once with my guittar maſter; 
then with Frank Fippery ; then with Dick Pettitoes. 


No, only eight; for I don't reckon the handſome ſtay- 


maker of Duck-lane. | 

Col. Then be in love with me the ninth time; and 
ſcamper off with me. 

Dolly. Scamper with you! Why don't you aſk fa- 
ther's conſent. 
Col. No, it found a ſo mean. | 
Dolly Why, as you ſay, it does ſound a little of 
Bow Bell. Well; and then it will make a pure noiſe 
in the papers—the elopement—the purſnit—the mar- 
riage—the making up—Befides, I'm in love with your 


vis a vis. So come along; I'll ſcamper off with you. 


Col. Vel ſaid, my little angel, come along. 

Dolly. But hold — Will you excuſe me to Sir Shen- 
kin ap Griffin? 

Col. Excuſe . to Sir Shenkin ! for what? ? 


F 7 © Dolh. 
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Dolly. Becauſe I promiſed to tber dee __ 
and I came here to meet him. gs 
Col. Indeed! but you know I came 8 en 
Dolly. Why that's true. And firſt come firſt od, 
as father ſays to his n in the "_ at home— 


Come along. 


Col. (Stops) Hold, my dear, I muſt juſt ſtep- 

Dolly. Why 1 TH 8 was e e of 
with me. | 

Col. I ſhall ſoon be back but as I don't know what 
may happen, I vill juſt order my man to put up de 
powder, de pomatum, and de dancing pump. [ Exit. 

Dolly. Well, then, do make haſte, Colonel. 

Enter Six SHENKIN. 

Si Shen. T have pought the prieſt. He tooks as 
merry as a pard and as ſmart as a truid. 

Dolly. But why did you ſtay ſo <a ? A F been 
crying my eyes . 

Sir Shen. Ton't cry, my 104. e a your eye, 
ton't weep. —My dear, the chaiſe is ready for us, and 
a ſulky for father Domine. 

Dolly. But muſt I deſert the colonel for you? 

Sir Shen. To be ſure you muſt. But I will put on 
a pair of jack boots, and trive you myſelf, for the 
poys here are as'ſluggiſh as their horſes. They ſmack 
their whips,- and they-cry'gee whu ! but they are as 
flow as ſnails, though they gabble like turkey cocks. 

Forget me but come en don't let us wait for 

the hots. A „ 197 { 
* x Sir 


it. 


Sir 
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Sir Shen. P'll be your poſtpoy, and trive you to 
Chychwechlyn, as you was never married, how telight- 
ed ee be with aide, and viſits, and confuſions ! 


1 


Tol lol, de rol, lol, 
My Tolly, my Tolly, 


With me when you canter to WN 


For petticoat white, 
Buff breeches ſo tight,  - 


Away go needles and flails, 


Young Taffy throws by her wheels, 
Then Winney kicks up her heels, 
With follow 
And balloo, 
And waddle 
And ſtraddle, 
So merry to ſee us come; 
With fiddle, 
And diddle, . 


In giggle 
And wriggle, 


They give us a welcome home. 


IT The joy ſo great, 
So noble we treat, 
An oxen is roaſted whole! 
And though on the lawn 
The ſpiggot is drawn 
For punch, you may ſwim in the bank ! 
F 2 We 


. 
3 


* — . 
. 


— 
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We give the ladles a bal, 
We foot it away in th e h all. | 
a TE With follow, ce. us 


Mig Howell ſo nice, 
And Lady ap Rice, 
And coufin Sir Evan ap Lloyd, 
Parſon Montgomery, 
Counſellor Flummery, 
Ap Morgan, Ap Williams, Ap Floyd. 

Oh, when the ſtocking is thrown, 

And lovee and I alone; 
Then follow, &c. [Exit. 


Dolly. So, one can't go without dancing pumps and 
the other can't go without jack-boots. If any of my 
old ſweetheart's were to come in now, I ſhould be in- 
clined to give them both the A 


6 Enter La b 
Lack. So, at laſt I've found her. Madam, your moſt 


obedient. Well, it's ſettled. PI marry you. 


Dolly. Marry | me! 
_ Zack. Ves; but don't iet your Joy carry you away 


2k ſaid I would. 


_ Dolh. Said ! to whom ? 
Lack. To myſelf. And if a gentleman breaks his 
word with himſelf, who do you think he'll keep it 


with? —You're very handſome, my dear, that you are; 


and would not tell a hes for all the women in France. 


10ſt 


vay 


his 
p it 
are; 
ce. 
ally. 
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- 25 


AY 


Dolly. Lord! what a high notion of hononr he has! 
and he's a much handſomer man than either Sir Shen” 
kin or the Colonel—But my father ſays; that you arn't 
worth any thing, that you've no eftate. 

Lack. That's a good joke ſaith! No eſtate! He 


might as well have ſaid 1 borrowed a guinea of him. 


Dolly. Pfaith ! and now I do think of it, he did ſay ſo. 

Lack. Did he indeed? that's very diverting truly. 
Aye, and he might as: 1 have _ I borrowed theſe 
cloaths. | 

Dolly. That's what I thought of your 12 585 cloaths, 
that you muſt have à great eſtate. | 
"Zack. Not an acre. And to be ſure I've no feat in 
Herefordſhire—no parks no orchards—— 

Dolly. Orchards in Herefordſhire ! Then F dare ſay 
you make twenty Hogſheads of Cyder in a year. T 

Lack. Cyder—Oh! you accompliſhed—Garlick Hill 
—Yes; and he might as well have ſaid that I've no 
houſe in Portman Square. Ha, ha! . 

Dolly. Portman Square! Oh dear * 1 N live 


in Por Square! 


Lack. Aye, and without a 3 in the funds, or 


half a crown in my pocket at this moment. Ha, ha! 


Dolly. Ha, ha! that's very true. Now then, will 
you anſwer me one queſtion ? If you was to agree to 
run away with me, would you. wait for Jack boots or 
dancing pumps? 25 
Tach. Jack boots and dancing pumps! Not 6 the 
button of king Lewis's hat. You are frank and free. 


F 3 | 'T ove 
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I love you; and thus I throw myſelf and all my for- 
tunes at your feet. Now if we had but a n * 
a chaiſe ! | 

Dolly. T here”! s one in the 1 and i Vother at the 
door. 

Lack. Is there? Then my dear kek 8 
along. | [Carries her off. 
Enter COLONEL and SIR SHENKIN. 

Sir Shen. Now, madam, now I'm for you; now I'm 
od and booted. | 
Col. Come, Miſs a de Ball. E l 
Sir Shen. Come, Miſs Pull, my tear. | 
Col. Why, Where is ſhe gone? (Seeing each 9 
Sir Sben. Where did you put her. 
Col. Why, vat have you done vid her? 25 
Sir Sben. I did leave her here. 
Col. Vell, and I did find her here. 
Enter Six JohN and LADY BULL, 


Sir John. Where's my child? where's Dolly Bull ? 2 


Col. Dat fellow in de boots can tell you. 

Sir Jobn. Come, come, none of your Welch tricks 
upon me. Give me my daughter. 

Sir Shen. Tis that deviliſh Gaul has got her. 


Sir Jobn. Aye, you would not give your daughter 
to 2 Briton, and now you ſee ſhe's ſnapped up by that 
Frenchman. But VII Creſſy and Agincourt you! Why, 


with Doll's fortune, I could build a man of war, and 


batter your breaſt-work. I'll come like the ghoſt of 


- Tra and beat you! IU be a Black Prince to you! 
* Cel. 


r 


r. 


nd 


Gol, 
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Col. You are much miſtaken now, as you vas ven;you 
took me for a tailleur. I tell you that nnn in boots 


has ſtole her. — 8 
; Sir Shen. No, no, 1 ſay , 'twas YOu, Eee } 
| Col. I 117 *twas you. | 99H 
© 1 


Sir Yobn. Twas you, ſir, twas you, ſir; 
| I'll thraſh you black and blue, fir; 88 2 
*Twas you that ſtole my daughter Doll; 5 
*T'was you, fir, you. 


Lady B. *Tis true, fir, tis true, fir ; 
But this affront you'll rue, fir ; 
Twas you that ſtole my en: Dollt - 
*T was you, fir, you. 


Sir Shen. Oh, Sans no, ma'am, no, no, no, no, 
no, ma amm N | 
How can you wrong me ſo, 7 ? 
I aid not ſteal your daughter Doll ; 
But I know who. 


Col. No, fir, no, fir; no, no, no, no, no, fir? 
How can you wrong me ſo, 2 | 
I did not ſteal your daughter Doll; _ 
But I know who. _ Gs 


Col. Diable! n'importe Damme! 


Sir Shen. This is franties and inſanities. But by the 

got of war, if I had you a SE give me 

fatisfaCtion. | 12 

Col. Satisfaction 3 can a a fight, 0 or 212 can a let it 
alone. ] can fight and can conquer again and again.“ 

Sir Shen. Got pleſs hur! I wiſh ! had him at Tover, 

I'd teach him to conquer. You are now in your own 

houſe, and: you may ftay there. For my part, Pve 

got on my boots, and I am reſolved am reſolved 

to walk down ſtairs. | 7 [ Exit. 


Sir Jobn. Oh! what a bloodyeefatution !—ſtop the 

boots | |  [Exeunt Sir John and Lady Bull. 

Col. 66 1 Can fight, Kc.“ (ſinging). 4 I [Exit 
"Tat eee 1 7 


Nan. Lord! how I do with to get back again to 
England !—A girl like me to be a-chambermaid, and 
to a taylor !——Well, Pm convinced if Pd as good 
3 nnen EL 


. 
When dreſt in all my fineſt Wigs, b 
My gold repeater, bracelets, rings, 
255A 478") In toilet glalk,. ** 


SITES A lovelylas. 
| Iview, gaily e 

VE or I can't tell how, | 

Ne eit fi $37 But ne er till now 7 4+ F 
I felt my heart a dancing. 


SY 
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With a fal, lal, la, 
And a ha, ha, ha! 
You've ſet my heart a dancing. 


The coach is come—down ftairs we trip, | 
The opera Robin plies his whip, 
Wöbat ſparkling eyes! 
Sir Fopling cries! 
As to our box advancing; _ 
I don't know how, 
Yet ne'er till now, 
I felt my heart a dancing. 
With a fal, lal, la, &c. 


Sultana queen at maſquerade, 
Or nun, or humble village maid, 
So fine, ſo bright 
The ſparkling night, 
Like fairies nimbly prancing; ED 
I don't know how, med 
Yet ne'er till now, 
I felt my heart a dancing. 
With a fal, lal, la, &c. 


Enter LArO GRE. 

Lap. I have de two impoſteurs ſafe, if I can keep 
them.—So, mam'ſelle Nannette, you tink ver little of 
me. Noting vill ſerve a you but de Engliſh de officier. 
Juſt now I was taken for Colonel Epaulette. You ſay 
I ugly. Never you tell a man he's ugly in is awn 
houſe. 1 has | 


85 Th "pk? | 
1K Nan. 
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Nan. Lord, fir | I don't think you ugly. +» 
Lap. Don't you? Den I vill give a you de filk gown. 
Nan. No, fir, 1 never did think you ugly. I al- 
ways, I always thought you very pretty. 
Lap. Did a you ? (/niling) 3 | 
Nan. I did indeed—as I hope for the filk gown. 
Lap. No, not prett—but very imart, II: 


- . wy ſmart, comely, little fellow. 


Nan. No, fir, very pretty. | 

Tap. Vel den, pretty—a very pretty, little, ſmart 
fellow. But know, I have von grand affaire, great 
buſineſs, as good as hundred guinea z _—_ 1 8 
of my two lodger | 

Nan. Indeed, fir! oh 

Tap. Aye, Nannette know nothing of de diſguiſe. 

(Bell rings.) 

Nan. (going) Miſs Roſa rings her bell. 

Lap. Stay. Where you are going ? you are in a de- 
viliſh hurry to get to de fellow. | 

Nan. Fellow! who do you mean? 

Enter Ros. 

Ro/a. When the bell Fung, "ay aid you not ſend 
the girl to me ? 

Tap. Send a de girl? vat an FOR fellow] 
Pray ven you did take a m4 e nne bar- 
be $5 | 

- - Ro/a. Nannette, will 105 ſtep into my chamber? 
Tap. (Aopping ber) No, indeed, ſhe * 

Nanu. I e coming, ma'am, - 


ws OUS S i 


Ne. 


iſe. 


de- 


nd 
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Lap. Ves, ſhe vas coming. Get out of de room! 
Ves, ſhe vas juſt eee en out of de room Tom 
de fellow. 

Roſa. I only want ſome powder. 

Lap. You ſhall get no powder or ball here. Fight- 
ing fellow1—1 viſh he vas out of my houſe. (ade) If. 
you want ſuch cut-throat tings, vhy don't you go to 
your own Hyde Park? Dat's the beſt place for lord- 
ſhooting. 0 \ [Exit. 

Roſa. How impertinent the fellow is! And Lord 
Winlove to forſake me at ſuch a time! For him I gave 
up all my peace of mind—But I'Il aſk pardon of hea- 
ven and my brother, and return to the convent. 

1 
Ho can man ſuch pleaſure find, 
Still in trying each endeavour 
Thus to win the virgin's favour, 
- - :Softly ſteal into her mind,  _ 
And deſtroy her peace for ever 
With her heart, | 
To depart, 
Leaving only grief behind. 
Thus the boy, a linnet caging, 
* How engaging ! | 
No her ſweet and warbling ſong, Gf. Fav YELL 
Soon neglected, 4 
All rejected; t, 7 
Poor thing ! ! ſhe may her ſong give o'er, 
Her ſweeteſt notes can charm no more. [Exz. 


(Lapoche 
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„(CLapoche watches her off, then runs and lacks. the 
door.) Dere now I tink I have de bold capitaine ſafe. 
Now I have got lock up dis deſperate fellow. I have 
got de hundred guinea under my own key; and de di- 
able a penny ſhall monſieur Lackland get. But I muſt 
go for de archer. —Here comes de nun in boots. 

| Enter HENRY. 
"Hem. Well, fir ; where is the lady? 


; Tap. De lady not far off. I fancy ſhe may be found 


in boots. 5 
Hen. In boots! 


— 


Tab. Yes. Don't a e feel pp uncomfortable 


in boots ? fe | 

Hen. In boots !—Come, come, where is the lady ? 

Lap. How finely I vas deceived to take 0 for a 
gentleman? _ 

Hen. Pray, fir, what have I done to kn that cha- 
racer ? = 

Lap. But pray a now, don't you find yourſelf un- 
comfortable without de petticoat? 

Hen. Ha, ha, ha! will you fetch me one? 

Lap. I dare ſay Nannette will accommodate you. 

Hen. Very accommodating truly !—No, Mr French- 
man; I have crimes enough na ee adding 
the ruin of Nannette. 

Lap. Ruin! ſhe may give 792 von you know; von 
can't ruin her. 
Hen. Very commode indeed Ves, fiſter Roſa, 
you're got in a very pretty ſort of a houſe. | 


Tap. 
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e Tap. Pray ha, een e my W n 
| vaſtly well in her boots. ' 

Hen. Go, ſir, do you banter ? 

Lap. Aye, and do you go to your chamber, child, 
and I vill ſend Nannette to you. Poor thing! I dare 
ſay ver fatigue. - [Exit. 

Hen. Oh Roſa! She was my fiſter. Lord Winlove 
was a friend ; and but for thoſe unhappy misfortunes, 
for thoſe fatal circumſtances, ' my proſpe&s with Celia 
appeared ſo pleaſing—how bleſt might I have been 


AE. 


Let fame ſound the trumpet, and cry © to the war! 
Let glory re- echo the ſtrain; 
The full tide of honour may flow from the ſcar, 
And heroes may ſmile on their pain. 
"TY The treaſures of autumn let Bacchus diſplay, 
| And ſtagger about with his bowl 
OY On ſcience, let Sol beam the luſtre of day, 


And wiſdom give light to the ſoul. 
Let India unfold her rich gems to the view, 
1 Each virtue, each joy to improve; 
TY Oh, give me the friend that I know to be true, 
ling And the fair that I tenderly love! 
What's glory but pride ? a vain bubble * _ | 
von And riot the pleafure of wine; 
What's riches but trouble? and title's a name, 
But friendſhip and love are divine ! IErit. 


(Lapoche quatches him off, then locks the door on bim.) 


— —— TT — ——— ä— 
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Lap. Vell ſaid, RoG-Dore: now 1 have got you 
Both ſafe; and I have de archer; ready for dis capitaine 
Oh! here be de A the lady 
firſt. 
ee, Enter Loa en 

pp 1. Mw I ſhall ſee Roſa's new fame.—Well, 
my friend, where is the captain that run away with 
Roſa? 1 
Lap. What the nun in boots? 

Lord V. Nun in boots! 1 mean the officer that went 
off with the nun that you told me of. 

Lap. I have him ſafe; but he's the diable of a fel- 
| low, and has been aſking for powder; fo have a de 
care. | 
Lord W. Well, let's ſee this devil of a fellow. . 5 
Lap. Shall I call in de archer? I have him ready. 
Lord W. Pho! Let me ſee the captain. Open the 
Lap. Yes, but I'll have de reward (opens the door.) 
—Dere—(runs round to the other door.) Now I'll ſee 
* oy nun in boots 1s ſafe. | AY 8 


Enter Ros A. 
' Lord . 25 dear Roſa ! 
_ Roſa. My dear lord! 
cel (within, I only want to ſee ha a 


1 12 f / | Bnter CEL. 
A Aeg . I want to fpeak with the gentleman. 
N Well, here are oe © 2 


Celia, 


. * 
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Celia. Yes; but i want to * with the Engliſt ; 


officer that lodges here—that is in cuſtod +.) 

| Lap. Oh! de nun in boots more diſguiſe. 1 dare 
fay this i is ſome Engliſh conſtable come over „ 
de capitaine for killing de lord. 

Hen. (within.) What do you mean by locking me ind 
Open the door, or I'll break it open. | 

Lap. Break open my door ! — is dat beba⸗ 
way like a nun ? 


Enter Hana. | 


Hen. Lord Winlove alive ! 

Lord W. Yes, Henry. Are you forry to ſee me? 
Hen. Indeed, my lord, I am doubly happy to find 
myſelf guiltleſs of your blood, and you alive to do * 
ſiſter that juſtice I'm ſure you intend. 

Lord W. Harry, my intentions were ever 1 
able; ; and that my immediate union with my Roſa 
ſhall evince. Your love for your ſiſter hurried you to 
a raſhneſs that was near proving fatal; but this can- 
cels every error. 

Hen. (turning round.) My Celia! 

Celia. Indeed I don't know how to apologize for 
this ſtrange intruſion. Captain, don't be vain if I ſay 
»twas on your account. 

Hen. Siſter Roſa, this haypineſs is RR And 


now give me leave to introduce you to a lady, who in- 


tends ſhortly to honour our family with her alliance. 
Gz AIR 
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How ſweet, how kind the joyful hours, 

With peace and virtue crown'd! | | 
They come like ſoft deſcending ſhowers, 

To cheer the landſcape round. 
Huſh, throbbing heart, as truth alone, 

Should light the virgin's breaſt, 

| Retire, cold freezing doubt, begone, 
Retire, tis love's requeſt! | * 


Enter DOLLY, LACKLAND, Six JOHN and 
LAX BuLL.. 


Dolly. Make haſte or they'll catch us. 

Lack. Let's rally and face them. | | 

Sir John (entering. ) 1 know r are here. You! re 
a pretty lady (to Dolly.) | A 

Lack. Softly, Bull; no . 

Sir Fohn. Why e _—_— I mow to Wa own 
child ? | 

Lack. Nobody, fir, muſt abuſe my wife, 

Sir Jobn. Wife! I ſhall run mad! My daughter mar- 
ried to a fellow without a ſhirt ! a fellow that borrow- 
ed a guinea of me this morning | | 

Tady B. Aye, you would have an Engliſh't buſband! 
She may have married Barrington for en you know: 


Sir John I hope he's a rogue. 
Tord V. Wiſh your ſon a rogue! 


Szr 
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Sir Jobn. If he's myſelf I hope he's a rogue. Pl 
have no more mercy on him than the king of Pruſſia 5 
would have myo a Dutch alderman. | 
Enter Si SHENKIN. won 
| Sir Shen. So, Miſs Toll, I hear you have no * 
ches and matrimonies. | 
Dolly. Yes; ſo now you may canter off to v Cych- 
wechlyn as faſt as you pleaſe. vf1 f 
Sir Shen. Give you joy of your tom: tit; for ſhe was 
never good, egg or bird. 
- Lady B. Oh Dolly, how could you vide up: th 
ſuch a perſon: 2 
Dolly. Why, the colenel could not go without dan- 
eing pum ps, nor Sir Shenkin without jack- boots, ſo 
that I was very glad to take up with any body. 
Lack. (boxwing.) Very much obliged to you, madam. 
're- | Enter COLONEL. . 
Col. How do you all, good peoples? How does my 
lady Bull-dog ! damme ?—So, miſs, you're married? 


Wn ; Dolly. Yes, and without waiting for daneing- pumps. 
' Lady B. OY If you are a F DR LANE: bchave 
+; kke one. 
aar- Col. I never will biden myſels, a 
OW - Lack, Colonel Epaulette, let me entreat you to leave 
| off attempting the blunt honeſty of the Engliſh. It 
nd only transforms your countrymen into brutes. The 
ow. attempt is as ridiculous as for the rough Engliſh to ape 


the cuſtoms and manners of the French, where we ever” 
miſs the mark, and poliſh into puppies, | 
G 3 Sir 
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dir Glen. (to Henry.) Well, you made tlie er when 
| we ſhare? WRT 
Hen. I don't underſtand al Hoon. s 4s 
Sir Sben. No! I paid forfeit. Joan did walk over 
the courſe. -. 


Hen. And did you fuppoſe I I could behave 12 con- 
temptible to join in ſuch a ſcheme? N 

Sir Shen. It's very well; you ſhan't have my Ihen, 
Look you, I do defire that you will never Wow to, 
look at, or think of Celia again. x 

Hen. Look you, Sir Shenkin, if you don't immedi- 

ately pay me the five thouſand you laid me, and give 
your conſent to my marrying your ſiſter, PIl refer your 
conduct to the jockey club; and tis ſo notorious, that 
you'll not only be excluded the turf here, but at every 
race in England. | 

Sir Jobn. Why, my little Welchman, I am afraid 
you'll be poſted at Tatterſall's. 8 

Sir Sben. I'm nick'd, ſous'd and ſlamm'd. Here, 
take my ſiſter Celia. I'll back him againſt the field; 
for he has tricked me that have nicked hundreds. 

Hen. Sir Shenkin, this is the firſt good I ever knew 
derived from gaming. For what ſenſation muſt that 
man be capable of, that builds upon the miſery of 
others; and raiſes a fortune on the ruin and n 
W of his felow-creatures ! | 

Sir Shen, It may be ſo; but as 1 ſet out a young 
pigeon, I'm reſolved to die an old rooux. 


Sie 
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OUR \ WAY I FRANCE. | 
— But how ſhall I 1 get/this-rook out: of my 


pigeon-houſe ? - -vwiett om Had 


Col. Vell, monfieur Lackland, 1 have procured you 


a commiſſion in _ regiment 3 and tis HI at 1 


ſervice. 


Lack. I thank you, Moofieurs but while I can raiſe 


the price of a drumſtick, I' never pull a * or 
draw a ſword againſt my native country. 
Sir Jobn. Bravo! my boy. Give me your hand. 


And at dinner time you ſhall never want a nail in my 


parlour to hang your hat on. You ſhall poſt my led- 
ger, and drive a gig. | 

Lack. Gig! Why you ſhall ride in a OY to the 
amazement of all Garlick hill. 


Sir Fohn. Oh rare! My FR and I ride fide by ſide 


in a vis-a-vis ! 

Sir Shen. And look you, for all your Ameise 86 
and circumventings, if you whip your tom-tit down to 
Chychwechlyn, I'll give you a haunch of rock . 
and a pottle to waſh it down. 

Sir John. Rock veniſon I— Oh! he'll f give you the 
leg of a goat.— Well now; as we ſeem now to be all 
tolerable good friends, we'll retire to the inn—(Lady 
Bull locks.) Hotel I mean, where Engliſh hoſpitality 


ſhall receive the zeſt of French claret.—Heigh ! what 


ſay you to that, my antigallican ſon-in-law.?, : 
Lack. With all my heart. But, fir, III have no il- 

liberal prejudices in my family. National reflections 

are unworthy the breaſt of an Engliſhman j and how- 


ever 


— 
r — 
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as decks may vindicate his country's honour, 
in peace let us not know a diſtance but the fireights. 


1 
Minot oil Hana u Cilia, |: 
Tet ie with her glittering train, 
Abroad a while deceive us; ß 
We long to ſee dear home again, 


The love of England muſt remain, 
And that can never leave us. © 


; Lozp WinLovs, Henzy, Rosa, and . 


This patriot fire within each heart, 
Por ever let us nouriſh, + + 
Of glory ſtill the golden mart, 
2 May England ever flouriſh. ! 


Sir Fohn. My future range, 
* The ſtock-· exchange, | 
*Tis there I'll mind my paces; 7 
Nor gig, nor nag, | 
Jack Bull ſhall drag 
To French or Engliſh races. 


Lady B. At feaſt or ball, 


At Grocers-hall, 
"Tis there Pl mind my paces ; 
Yet nothing keep | 
Me from a peep 
At French or Engliſh races. 


486 _ 
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Sir Shen. Our bard ſtill in your favour n N W. 
His jokes your fancies tickling, 56909 M1 
This boon in laugh and claps then give 
To Shenkin of Chychwechlyn. 


Chorus of Men. 


And now of each doubt and perplexity eas'd, 
From Fontainbleau races we'll prance. 


Chorus of Women. : 


In hopes that all errors our friends will be pleas'd 
To excuſe, as tis Our Way in France.“ 


Full Grand Chorus. 


A patriot fire within each heart 
For ever let us nouriſh, 

Of glory ſtill the golden mart, 
May England ever flouriſh 5. 
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